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H.... it is, U.S. L’s seventh 
annual fiction and poetry issue. We 
emphasize as we always do that 
though editors Nicole Plett and 
Kathleen McGinn Spring had to 
make difficult choices from all the 
submissions, this is not a’ contest 
— but a chance for 
writers to write 
what they don’t 
normally write and 
readers to read 
what they don’t 
normally read. As 
he did last year, our editor jumped 
into the fiction fray with a fictional 
column (see page 67). 

This issue also comes with a 
party, and everyone is invited — 
writers whose poetry or fiction is 
published here, writers who sub- 
mitted work (and we encourage 
you to try again next year), and all 
the readers too. Mark your calen- 
dar for Thursday, August 14, 5 to 
7 p.m. at Barnes & Noble Market- 
Fair. There'll be complimentary 
desserts from the Barnes and No- 
ble cafe and hors.d’oeuvres from 
the Big Fish Seafood Bistro. 


A letter from the West Wind- 
sor Bicycle and Pedestrian Task 
Force urges support for a bicy- 
cle/pedestrian bridge over Route | 
as part of the road improvements 
accompanying the Penns Neck En- 
vironmental Impact Statement 
(EIS) process. If you agree, send a 
written statement before Friday, 
August 1, to Rutgers/Voorhees 
Transportation Policy Institute, 33 
Livingston Avenue, New Bruns- 
wick 08901, fax it to 732-932- 
3714, or E-mail: cdanku @rci.rut- 
gers.edu. 

The task force writes: 

“We are pleased to report that 
the study contains a commitment 
for the study and construction of a 
bicycle/pedestrian bridge over 
Route | in the Penns Neck area. 


Between 
The 


Lines 


Importantly, this study will be un- 
dertaken regardless of the roadway 
alternative that is chosen. How- 
ever, the bridge will not be con- 
structed unless it is clear that it 1s 
needed, that construction is feasi- 
ble, and that there is local support. 

“Route | poses 
a significant bar- 
rier to non-auto- 
motive east/west 
travel in the Penns 
Neck Study Area 
and, indeed, for 
many miles in either direction. 
From the perspective of a bicyclist 
or pedestrian, there are no safe 
crossings of Route | in the Study 
Area. 

“ As traffic on area roadways in- 
creases, fewer and fewer individu- 
als will be willing to consider alter- 
native transportation means for 
short trips or recreation due to 
safety issues. This will have a par- 
ticularly hard impact on school age 
children who will be unable to 
travel without adult/automobile 
assistance. 

“Tt would give West Windsor 
and Princeton residents easier ac- 
cess to employment destinations 
such as Carnegie Center, Alexan- 
der Road, Princeton University, 
Sarnoff, and downtown Princeton. 

“The Task Force has identified 


a location for the bicycle/pedes- _ 


trian bridge in the Penns Neck area, 
just south of the Dinky Bridge over 
Route 1. On the east side of Route 
1, this bridge would link up to an 
existing discontinuous macadam 
path that runs parallel to the Dinky 
train line behind businesses along 
Alexander Road to Vaughn Drive. 
On the west side of Route 1, the 
bridge would be linked to a new 
path that would proceed either 
west through Princeton University 
land to the D&R Canal or would 
proceed south along Route | and 
then alongside Alexander Road to 
the D&R Canal." 
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Let's face 


it—you thought 
creating your presentation with 
PowerPoint would be a piece 
of cake. After all, you use a 
computer, how hard could it be? 


But as your brow furrows, your 

deadline nears and your inbox 
overflows you realize you don’t 
know a bitmap from a roadmap, 
DPI from the DEP, or importing 
from impossible! Now what? 


Credentials: Uses computer. 
Profession: PowerPoint specialist? 


colors dance. 


first impression. 


=, Suive-Desien ae PRODUCTION: INC, 


609-737-1123 « Pennington, NJ « www.slidedesign.com 


mem 


Relax! Turn to the specialists at Slide 
Design and Production, the area's 
experts in presentation graphics. 
We'll create your presentation from 
scratch or add polish to what you've 
started. We'll make your words 
sing, your graphics dazzle and your 


When it’s your turn to be in the 
spotlight, call us—we'll make you 
shine. Because you'll never get 
a second chance to make a great 


Interactive CD-ROM 
Website Development 
Digitized Video 


44 South Main Street 
Pennington, NJ 08534 
609.787.1128 
www.interactive-mg.com 


¢ 


Interacti 


Your Meeting on a LD? 


The professionals at Interactive Media Group are ready 
to serve your multimedia needs. We create and program 
interactive CD-ROMs—integrating drug information, 

video lecture series, CME/CE tests, PowerPoint slides, 
PDF documents, voice-over, AMA editorial and more—into 
an easy-to-navigate user intemace for doctors, nurses, 
medical managers et: 


| Multimedia 
eCommerce 
Computer Animation 
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MOVING TO NEW LOCATION! 


415 Wall Street, Off 206 * Across from Princeton Airport 
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A Computer 


needs 


system solutions 


¢e SERVICE CONTRACTS 
e IN-HOUSE / ON-SITE SERVICE 
e 24-HOUR RESPONSE 
¢ Sales/Services ¢ Service Contracts 
- Virus Protection/Removal +» Web Design/Hosting 
¢ Data Recovery ¢ Networking 
¢ Repairs/Upgrades ¢ Training 


RETAIL, BUSINESS & SCHOOLS/UNIVERSITIES’ CUSTOMERS WELCOME 


Authorized Dealer for: 
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GQ 


invent 


PH: 609-683-0060 


FAX: 609-683-0071 


“ 


a www.omsystemsolutions.com 
301 North Harrison St. Princeton, NJ 08540 


The best kept secret... 
on the Route 1 Corridor! 


ON DEMAND 2? 
DIGITAL PRINTING 
SOLUTIONS 


D E § G N Allegra Print & Imaging offers 

total print management including 
graphic design services, digital imaging 
and printing in B&W and Full Color. 

We can expand your business ideas too, 


PRINT 


with our hi-res 6 foot wide full color 
Mach 12 Poster and Banner printer. 


COPY 


Get us involved in your next project today. 


Free pick-up and delivery. 


609.771.4000 


2850 US Highway 1 
Lawrenceville, NJ 08648 
GoDigital@AllegraNJ.net 


www.AllegraNJ.net 


FINISH 


DISTRIBUTE 
ALLEGRA 


PRINT & IMAGING 


IT Outsourcing Specialists. 


Network Installations 


Support & Service 


id 


POLYCOM” IT Management 


Wiring/ Cabling 


0 ra Audio/Video Teleconferencing 
Security / Firewalls 
MCSE/NT Certified 

Remote Access Su pport 
Administrative Training 
Virtual Private Network 
Network Contracts 
Wireless 


TOSHIBA Systems Upgraded 


Software Installed 


CERTIFIED 
Pertoee 


VOIP Telephone 


Call 1-800-682-5168 for 
free site surveys and estimates! 


Princeton Computer Support, Inc. 
609-921-8889 


pcsisales@pcsi-usa.com - http://www.pcsi-usa.com 
Serving New Jersey and East Pennsylvania since 1985 


* Fuji Crystal Archive® paper 
*Real photographic paper- 
not inkjet ! 


New Service! 


* Photographs direct from disk 
: * Highest quality 
Taylor Photo is proud 
to announce the 
installation of its new 
ZBE Chromira digital 


photoprinter! 


* Many uses including: 


*Sales displays 

* Trade show banners 

* Flip Charts 

*Large Murals 

*Duratrans lightbox displays 
* Fine art prints 


Check out our great prices! 


up to 50” wide by any length 
Digital Photographic Prints 


"a [AYLOR PHOTO 


taylorphoto.com 609-452-9444 
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Add Salespeople? 
Stop Traveling? 
Mail Again? 

Call Again? 

Cut Prices? 


Real Questions. 


New Products? 
Advertise More? 
Different Customers? 
New Website? 

Better Service? 
More PR? 


Get Answers. 


Market Entry, Inc. 


WBE/SBE certified info@MarketEntryInc.com 


K 


atherine K; 
1erine Kish, President 


609-799-8898 


Professional Quality 
Résumés That Get Results 


vey Customized Résumés & Cover Letters 
ve E-mail & Scannable Résumés 

ve Videotaped Interview Coaching 

ve Job Search Action Plans 

ve Electronic Résumé Distribution 


Guarneri Associates 


Certified Professional Résumé Writer 
National Certified Career Counselor 


Toll Free 866-881-4055 - 


www.resume-magic.com « Resumagic@aol.com 


Fax: 715-355-1936 
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Epitor: 
KaTHLEEN McGinn SprinG 


Wednesday, July 30 


The Book Club 
That Tackles 
Business Titles 


A quick look at Ama- 
zon.com’s list of best selling busi- 
ness books turns up some interest- 
ing titles. There’s “Moneyball: 
The Art of Winning an Unfair 
Game,” a book about the business 
of baseball; “Good to Great: Why 
Some Companies Make the Leap . 
.. and Others Don’t,” the title out- 
selling all others this summer; 
“Performance and Personal Re- 
newal” and “Execution: The Dis- 
cipline of Getting Things Done,” 
two books whose titles promise re- 
sults in areas high on every busi- 
nessperson’s wish list; and, for 
anyone curious about the more un- 
savory implications of making fat 
and salt pay big, “Fast Food Na- 
tion: The Dark Side of the All- 
American Meal.” 

So many titles — including a 
new entry in the “ Who Moved My 
Cheese” series — and so little 
time. 

‘“Reading business books is one 


of those things most of us put off,” 
says Kim Rowe. “We know we 
should read those business books, 
but..” she says, letting her sentence 
trail off. Between running a busi- 
ness or meeting deadlines on a job, 
making sure milk finds its way to 
the refrigerator and the kids get a 
ride to camp, there is not a whole 
lot of time left over for even the 
meatiest new “Cheese” or “Fish” 
book. Especially when it has to 
compete for space in the beach bag 
with the latest from Janet 
Evanovich or, for heaven’s sake, 
that big-as-a-bread-loaf must-read, 
“Harry Potter and the Order of the 
Phoenix.” 

For the past three years or so, the 
New Jersey Association of 
Women Business Owners 
(NJAWBO) of Mercer County has 
been finding a way to slip business 
titles into its busy members’ sched- 
ules. The organization’s book 
club, now run by Rowe, meets on 
Wednesday, July 30, at noon, at 
Rowe’s home to discuss “Seven 
Secrets of Successful Women: 
Success Strategies” by Donna 
Brook and Lynn Brooks. Anyone 
interested in joining the book club 
is urged to attend the free book 
club meeting. For directions and 
more information, call Rowe at 
908-359-9665. 

As of press time, Rowe had not 
yet read the new book club selec- 
tion. “I always read it in the last 
week,” she says with a laugh. 
Book clubs, it seems, retain ele- 
ments of the classroom. Some 
members get the book and read it 
right away, while others “cram” at 
the last minute. A crammer, Rowe 
is also one of three partners in 
Agentive Sales and Marketing So- 
lutions, a company that designs 
and conducts training sessions for 
employees of pharmaceutical and 
medical device companies. Agen- 
tive, Rowe explains, is a virtual 


company. One of her partners op- 
erates from Long Island and one is 
located in Atlanta. 

Rowe, a graduate of the Univer- 


sity of West Virginia (Class of 


1976), got into the contract train- 
ing business after stints in market- 
ing with C.R. Bard and with Bris- 
tol-Myers Squibb. She left the cor- 
porate world when her daughter, 
now a teen-ager, was a baby. “I 
was traveling all the times,” she 
recalls. The life was not a good fit 
with her parental responsibilities, 
so she opted for the flexibility of 
the entrepreneurial life, taking 
good wishes — and her first con- 
tracts —- away with her when she 
left Bristol-Myers. 

After working on her own for a 
number of years, she joined with 
her partners, contacts she had re- 
tained from her life as an em- 
ployee. The trio most often con- 
duct training for groups of sales- 
people, or for groups of sales or 
marketing managers. The phar- 
mas’ employees spend a lot of 
money flying into a central loca- 
tion, says Rowe, and contracting 
with a company, rather than with 
an individual, gives them a level of 
comfort. If one of the partners has 
an emergency, and can’t make it to 
the training session, another is al- 
ways available to fill in. 

Summer is the slowest season 
for Rowe’s company. With fewer 
training sessions to lead, the part- 
ners turn their attention to market- 
ing. “If you’re going to be success- 
ful in business,” says Rowe, “you 
have to sell.”” Like most business 
owners, she would prefer to con- 
centrate on her area of expertise. 
but Rowe says 70 percent of her 
time is spent marketing, and she 
suggests that a similar percentage 
is what it takes for many entrepre- 
neurs to thrive. That is one reason 
that one of her favorite NIAWBO 
book club reads was “Discover 


Architects for a 
digital economy. 


Advances in technology are causing us 
all to rethink the way we do business. 
The potential is immense, but the chal- 
lenges are many. To fully take advantage 
of all that internetwork technology has 
to offer, you need a partner that can help 
you create a complete digital strategy. 


PInG ts an architect of Intranet, 
extranet, e-commerce, Multimedia, and 
Web solutions. With powerful and 
compelling graphics, and creative and 
interactive functionality, PInG’s solu- 
tions are built on a foundation of solid 
business strategy. 


That’s why hundreds of companies - 
from Fortune 100 firms to aggresive, 
young companies that are making 

internetwork technology the heart of 
their business - have turned to PInG. 


Because PlwG delsvers revults. 


PInG 


Princeton Internct Group, Inc. 
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. Web Solutions * Interactive Marketing 
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find out more at pingsitecom 
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by to learn more and to view our portfolio, come visit us at www.robinnallydesign.com 
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Your Sales Strength.” Another reason she 
likes it is that it was written by Benson 
Smith, with whom she worked at Bard. 

“Most of the people in the group had 
not been salespeople,” she 
says of the NJAWBO 
book club. “But in their 
current role, they have to 
sell. The book helped them 
to get over the stereotype 
of salespeople as fast-talk- 
ing, slick, sleazy types. 
They saw that to be suc- 
cessful you don’t have to 
be like that.” 

The club meets four 


Often choices are 
books a member 
has learned from. In 
book clubs, as in 
business, a per- 
sonal recommenda- 
tion carries alotof = 20.” 


marketing. Another favorite, “Bold 
Women: Big Ideas,” a book about the 
venture capital industry by Kay Kop- 
lovitz, did not have the same teaching 
quality, but, nonetheless, 
Rowe says the group 
found it to be a fascinat- 
ing look at an important 
business engine. 

About 10 women 
show up for a typical 
meeting. “A core group 
of six or eight are always 
there,” says Rowe, “and 
two to four come and 
The group. finds 


times a year. At the up- weight. noon, a time when many 
coming meeting, the club are getting up to stretch 
will decide onits nextfou xx eee anyway, a good time for 


books, giving everyone 

plenty of time to order and read them. 
“Everyone comes with suggestions,” says 
Rowe. There tends to be lobbying, she 
says, with everyone pushing for the finds 
they have turned up. Are there ever any 
hurt feelings? “No,” says Rowe, “‘every- 
body can deal with it.” Often, at least a 
couple of the choices are books a member 
has read, enjoyed, and learned from. In 
book clubs, as in business, a personal rec- 
ommendation carries a lot of weight. 


Sac: an imprimatur also helps to cut 
through the ever-mounting Everest of 
business titles. Amazon.com lists 17 sepa- 
rate categories of business titles, including 
biographies and primers, business life, ca- 
reers, economics, finance, international, 
investing, management and leadership, 
marketing and sales, personal finance, and 
small business and entrepreneurship. 

“There is a book or six for everything 
you can think of,” says Rowe. “It’s hard 
to sort through what’s good for the 
group.” Favorites, she says, tend to be 
“books you can really use.” A book the 
group put in that category is “Positioning: 
The Battle for Your Mind” by Al Reis and 
Jack Trout. 

“We had such a great discussion about 
that one,” says Rowe of the book about 


Ye Ws 0 


the meetings. Everyone 
brings a bag lunch, and the hostess pro- 
vides dessert. 

There has been discussion of holding 
the meetings at a fixed location, possibly 
a restaurant or an office, but Rowe says 
that members, who take turns hosting, en- 
joy Visiting one another at home. The in- 
formal ambiance lends itself to a secon- 
dary book club purpose, the opportunity 
for members to come to know one another 
better. Everyone is welcome to attend a 
meeting to see if it is a good fit, but new- 
comers need to join NJAWBO if they 
want to become book club members. 

Rowe says she decided to take on the 
book club because it has been her experi- 
ence that pitching in at an organization is 
the best way to reap the benefits of mem- 
bership. She observes that the people who 
come to the book club and to other 
NJAWBO events, and who volunteer to 
work on committees or projects are the 
women whose businesses are most the 
successful. 

Surely that observation could be the 
seed of a business book. Maybe “To Move 
Up, You’ve Got to Pitch In” or possibly 
“Volunteer! Ten Ways to Enrich Your 
Professional Organization —- and Grow 
Your Business” 


Continued on following page 
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affecting your 
everyday life? 


eTrouble Concentrating 
| eLost Interest in Everything 
eDifficulty Sleeping eFatigue or Loss of Energy 
«Even feel you might be better off dead 


Princeton Medical Institute is currently conducting a research study on an 
investigational medication for the treatment of depression. Qualified 
participants will be provided open label study medication, office visits, 
lab testing, medical supervision and after care at no cost to you. 


No reports are ever made to employers, schools or to insurance companies. 
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Your Copy Center 


HIGH SPEED PRINTING & COPYING 
Specializing in High Volume Output 
Vivid Full Color or Sharp Black & White 
Oversized Copying & Printing (up to 36”x100”) 


Big Color Poster Printing (up to 42”x100”) 
Full Service Bindery on premises Sees 


CALL TRIANGLE REPROCENTER 
... for all your printing and copying needs ... 


609-921-9525 


¢ Princeton North Shopping Center * 
1225 State Rd. (Rt. 206) * Princeton, New Jersey 
... FREE pickup and delivery for corporate customers! 


CONTACT US ONLINE ... He 


FOR MORE INFORMATION CALL: 


609-921-6050 
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Seminar Room 


Fully equipped with adjoining kitchen 
Conveniently located 


Perfect for off-site business meetings 
capacity of 25 people. 


MONROE TOWNSHIP 
Call Eileen at 609-860-0406 
10% DISCOUNT with this AD 


New York Life-The Company You Keep® 


They say nothing remains constant except change itself. 
At New York Life, we see the world a little differently. The values with 
which we started. Financial Strength in our products, integrity and 
humanity in our dealings -remain the unshakable foundation of the 
company today. That they will be our values tomorrow - no matter 
what it looks like - is why New York Life is the Company You Keep®. 


Full Range of Insurance and Financial Products 
Life Insurance * Annuities 
Long Term Care Insurance * Mutual Funds* 
Retirement and Estate Planning 


Funding for 401k and Roll-Over 
College Funding 529 Higher Education Plan* 
Group Medical, Dental, Disability, Life, AD&D** 


Rakesh Bansal, LUTCF 
Princeton, NJ 08540 


Tel: 609-375-2046/2048 


Fax: 609-375-2637 
www.rakeshbansal.com 
Rbansal@ft.newyorklife.com 


The Company You Keep® 


Registered Representative for 
NYLIFE Securities Inc. 

- Park 80 West, Plaza One 
Saddle Brook, NJ 07663 
Tel: 201-845-6900 


e Mutual Funds offered by NYLIFE Securities, Inc. (member 
NASD/SIPC), 51 Madison Avenue, New York, NY 10010: 

** Product available through one or more carrier not affiliated 
with New York Life and dependent on carrier authorization 
and product availability in your situation/ocality. 
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Packaging Your Brain 


N. matter how brilliant your 


great American novel or wizardly 
software, no publisher is going to 
pry it out of your desk drawer. And 
despite your unequaled sales, te 
chie, or managerial expertise, the 
odds are slim that a Fortune 500 
CEO will hammer at your door, 
begging for the precious pearls of 
your consulting prowess. Like any 
other commodity, expertise must 
be aggressively marketed or it rots 
on the shelf. The successful con 
sultants realize this; the other 90 
percent never quite catch on. 

For any entrepreneurs striving 
to push his consulting business 
into that profitable 10 percent, 
Mercer County Community Col- 
lege offers “Consulting Made 
Easy” on Wednesday, July 30, at 
6:30 p.m. Cost: $45. Register by 
calling 609-586-9446. The course 
is taught by independent consult- 
ant and 40-year marketing veteran 
Martin Mosho. 

Following a boyhood in a Lower 
East Side tenement, and a move up 
and out to the Bronx, Mosho 


earned his business administration | 


B.A. from Brooklyn College. In 
addition to the required curricu- 
lum, Mosho took dozens of related 
night courses. “‘ Your most helpful 
courses always came in the eve- 
ning,” he says. “I had one adver- 
tising course taught by the presi- 
dent of Seagrams. The information 
was fresh and it was a great way to 
make contacts.” 

For Mosho, both the advice and 
the contacts worked. He began 
selling ads for the New York 
Times, then the New York Post 
and Mademoiselle Magazine. He 
later directed ad sales for U.S. 
News and World Report. Branch- 
ing out on his own, he bought a 
Snelling Personnel franchise, and 
recruited executives. In addition to 
teaching, he now runs a consulting 
business, which specializes in 
sales and marketing techniques. 

“Every consultant needs to be 
selling himself, more than his 
skills,” says Mosho. “And you 
need to be very aggressive about 


this selling.” He has seen that con-. 


sulting contracts consistently go to 
the individual with the sharpest 
sales technique, rather than the in- 
dividual with the greatest skill. 


Slipping around the gate. 
“Most companies have very effec- 
tive gate keepers,” notes Mosho. 


NO EXPERIENCE NECESSARY 


seeking customer who is looking for prompt service and free furniture 
delivery. Even if you've never purchased office furniture, we'll make it 
easy. Use our free 


consultation service. 

if you like quality office 
furniture at low discount 
prices, stop in or 


Apply today at... 
OFFICE FURNITURE BY 


= 82 225,22 


“These secretaries will not switch 
you through to the director of per 
You must 
and 


sonnel on a cold call.’ 
have that individual's name, 
they are unlikely to disclose It. 
Trade magazines and the Sunday 


newspapers are still your best tools 
here. When you read that Mr. John 
Smith has just received a promo 
tion to vice-president of produc- 
tion, you have found both a name, 


and an opportunity. New execu- 
tives are less tied by loyalty to old 
vendors. They are most often the 
ones seeking new clients and new 
ideas and even new full time em- 
ployees, Mosho points out. 

A simple, short letter congratu- 
lating Mr. Smith on his new ap- 
pointment, and listing very briefly 
your credentials is usually well re- 


Consulting con- 
tracts often go to 
the individual with 
the sharpest sales 
technique, rather 
than the greatest 
skill. 


ceived. This should not be a sales 
letter, warns Mosho. Don’t over- 
whelm the individual with the pat- 
ter of your little feats. Merely greet 
him, introduce yourself, and prom- 


_ise an upcoming phone call. 


Phone follow-up. Re-introduce 
yourself and mention what you are 
capable of doing. It may be a good 
idea to have parts of this speech 
pre-scripted and teleprompting 
you on your computer screen as 
you launch into the call. First, talk 
about yourself and your capabili- 
ties, but downplay his need for 
your service. “ Your potential cli- 
ent will decide if the need exists for 
your services,” says Mosho. Sec- 
ond, know that persistence pays. 
Being turned down once is not a 
refusal forever. Keeping this cus- 
tomer on your active list and re- 
calling every half year should be 
part of your business process. For 
Mosho, frequently the six or sev- 
enth phone call has proved the 


- charm. 


The personal visit. If a firm’s 
executive invites you in for further 
discussion, value his time. Promise 
that your appointment will only 
run a set number of minutes; and 
keep the promise. Once you get 
inside the door, strive above all to 
be a good listener. “Listen intently 


= 
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2811 Business Route 1 South, 
Lawrenceville, NJ 

2 miles so. of Quaker Bridge Mall 
609-882-0009 or 215-493-9828 
Fax 609-882-1933 
www.barringers.com 


and find out this person’s problem. 
If you cannot solve it,” states 
Mosho, “thank him for his time 
and leave.” 

If indeed you can solve this 
company’s problem, you may 1n- 
form the interviewer that you can. 
You may even tease him with some 
of your initial analysis plans. But 
do not spell out the solution. Not 
yet. “It’s very easy to get your 
brains picked,” laughs Mosho. If 
you wrap up a client’s solution in 
a package and present it to him 
upon first meeting, he'll simply 
have no need to hire you. 

The business end. Negotiating 
time and fees is a tightrope at best. 
Price yourself too cheaply and you 
will be valued accordingly. Set too 
high a fee, and you may price your- 
self outside of the client’s budget. 
Your best bet is to initially find 
what others in your field are charg- 
ing, and set yourself in the middle 
or upper-middle range 

In this buyer’s market for infor- 
mation specialists, you can almost 
depend on a low ball client coun- 
teroffer. The statement “it’s our 
company policy to pay consultants 
$350 a day” can be a negotiating 
ploy or a true fixed limit. At this 
point, you must choose. Is $350 a 
day fair value for your time? And 
if it isn’t, is the job still worth 
taking, perhaps because you sense 
an opportunity to win a place on 
staff that would suit you through 
the short-term assignment? 

Once the new consultant wins 
business and negotiates his fees, he 
must decide whether to retain an 
attorney and an accountant. Mosho 
favors simplicity, yet he says that 
certain contracts require legal re- 
view. “More and more businesses 
are getting fanatical about non-dis- 
closure agreements,” he says. 
“Some outfits have everyone from 
top scientists to secretaries signing 
these things.” F 

If you are developing a product 
for sale, such as software, your cli- 
ent will frequently require that any 
resultant patent is the property of 
the company, or that you sign a 
non-compete agreement which 
would keep that invention out of 
their competitors’ hands. How- 
ever, if your services are less tan- 
gible, for example offering mana- 
gerial advice or a sales production 
program, you may be able to pro- 
tect your ideas and methods by 
packaging them into set packages 
and copyrighting each package. 

Beyond direct client contact, 
Mosho suggests that consultants 
keep their selling tentacles fully 
outstretched at all times. Publish 
and selectively mail a newsletter. 
It can mention new clients, and 
provide news and trends in the 
field. Giving talks at business gath- 
erings, including meetings of 
chambers of commerce, and teach- 
ing courses all showcase your ex- 
pertise and build a network of con- 
tacts. In an age when over 5 million 
Americans are listing themselves 
as independent consultants, the 
feeding frenzy for corporate dol- 
lars is frightening. Successful con- 
sultants will be those who gain 
those precious interviews and keep 
their names circulating in the com- 

munity. — Bart Jackson 
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Media Watch: 
PCG and Becker 


a Krampf has just cut his com- 
. mute. The founder of the Princeton Com- 
munications Group has moved his offices 
from Nassau Street to 112 Titus Mill Road 
in Pennington (609-818-9800; fax, 609- 
818-9213). “It’s a mile and a half from my 
house,” he says of the company’s new digs. 

At the same time, Krampf, whose plans 
for expansion and a change of scenery were 
derailed two years ago, has more big news. 
His company has merged with Nancy 
Becker Associates, the Trenton-based lob- 
bying firm. 

‘She does lobbying and we do the crea- 
tive side,” says Krampf. While the syner- 
gies between advertising and lobbying may 
not be immediately obvious, an example he 
throws out clears up the picture. “* For Capi- 
tal Health,” he says, ““we came up with the 
branding and we do the advertising.” And 
when the healthcare organization needs 
some legislative help, perhaps when it 
wants to expand into a new area of medi- 
cine, which, in New Jersey, requires state 
approval, Nancy Becker works to make it 
happen. 

“We've been referring business back 
and forth for 15 years,” says Krampf. 


PR & Lobbying: Larry 
Krampf and Nancy Becker 
have teamed up in a market- 
ing and media merger. 


His outfit now has 33 employees, and 
Nancy Becker Associates has 8. Nancy 
Becker will retain its Trenton office, and 
Krampf will have a small office in the capi- 
tal, too. Each company will keep its own 
name. 

Two summers ago, Princeton Communi- 
cations was headed for the pool — the 
outdoor swimming pool that comes with 
the unique, 1702 farmhouse/offices at 88 
Orchard Road in Skillman from which the 
American List Counsel had just moved. 

“Then 9/11 happened,” says Krampf 
simply. Advertisers — along with everyone 
else — became paralyzed, and he decided 
to stay put while waiting to see what would 
happen next. “We had made a down pay- 
ment, but we wanted to hold back,” he says. 
“We saw the economy going down.” Now 
the future — at least temporarily — looks 
more clear, and the availability of modern 
offices near his home has given him the 
confidence to move forward. 


Continued on following page 
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Princeton Communications’ 
new offices contain 15,000 square 
feet of Internet-ready space, about 
6,000 more than the group was to 
have used in the old farmhouse. 
(The remainder of Krampf’s 
23,000 square-foot building is oc- 
cupied by Health Answers, for- 
merly Hastings Healthcare Group. 
Rob Lyszzarz of Re/Max Proper- 
ties Unlimited on Route 206 has 
Heh a purchased the farm property for 

— ae | ne $1.3 million.) 


7 In addition to the lobbyists from 
ZUCKERMAN 


Nancy Becker, the offices are 
home to the staff of HR Innovator, 
~ 
FISHER,L.L.c. 


a new human resources trade 
Attorneys at Law 


magazine being published by a 
separate group, which is a partner- 
ship between Krampf and Bill 
Corsini, who was most recently 

Employment Discrimination 

Wrongful Discharge « Harassment ¢ Whistle Blowing 

Severance Negotiations ¢ Trials and Appeals 

Senior Management Dismissal 


group publisher of HR Executive 
609-514-0514 


magazine. 
5 Mapleton Rd. ¢ Princeton * www.zuckfish.com 


Addressing Inequities 
in the Workplace 


Corsini is the publisher and Matt 
Damsker the editor of the 66-page 
glossy magazine. The May and 
June issues each have a dozen arti- 
cles (features and one-pagers) and 
a couple of dozen full page ads, 


Design & Printing. Two Services. One Location. 
We’ve Moved, & Improved! We’ve Expanded! 


For 18 years, iggybragg design has been Since 1985, The Press Room has built a 
providing businesses like yours with a successful business based on reliability and 
wide range of graphic design services that quality. By combining exceptional customer 
communicate a clear message, produce positive J Service with cutting-edge technology, we have 


results, and help your business look good. created a company geared for today’s business 
environment. From black and white copies to 


full-color digital and offset printing, we have 
the right printing solution for your business. 


When you work with The Press Room, you 
get the benefit of over 75 years of printing 
expertise. Our print professionals can answer 
your questions, make recommenda- 
tions, and provide you with the 
support you need to make informed, 


Now, with our new office and new look, 
iggybragg is able to provide an expanded 
variety of communication-related services. 
In addition to printed communications, 

we now offer web design, web hosting, 
and state-of-the-art digital and offset 
printing. All with the same quick 
turnaround and great service you 

expect from iggybragg. 


FS iggybragg 


o> € 3.35 G& NN. 423° OC 


609.651.8037 


www.iggybragg.com 
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The Technology Group at AP&M applies a team approach to 


meet the specialized needs of start-up and growing technology 


companies. Drawing on the resources and reputation of AP&M, we can assist 

you with your financing and capital needs, business and strategic plans, £ 

revenue recognition, NOL’s and R&D tax issues. Our strategy is results- iy 
or 


driven and tailored to the individual goals of each client. 


__ Whether you're looking to get 
established, or experiencing 


~ growing pains, the accountants and 


_ consultants at AP&M have the expertise 
and the creativity to bring the future into 


focus. 


Implementing Innovation for 
New Jersey's 
Technology Companies 


CERTIFIED PUBLIC ACCOUNTANTS 
and CONSULTANTS 


“SW AMPER, POLITZINER & MATTIA 
oe 


Gerard Abbattista CPA, Officer 
Michael DeVito CPA 
609.897.0200 


www.amper.com 


ranging from software to gift bas- 
kets. Their cover stories were inter- 
views with the HR directors of the 
Borgata casino and AMS, the IT 
consulting firm. The June issue 
also featured the new Executive 
MBA program run by former Bris- 
tol-Myers Squibb HR chief Char- 
lie Tharp and Rutgers professor 
Dick Beatty — and threw in an 
interview with Beatles mentor Sir 
George Martin for good measure. 
While he is enjoying all the easy 
parking and the short commute his 
company’s move has brought, 
Krampf says he is not sure how 
long the new space will contain his 
business. “It’s okay for a short 
time,” he says, “but we’re grow- 


, 


ing. 


Media Watch: Oxford 
Communications 


Bi: Hartman has been named 
studio director of Oxford Commu- 
nications, a full-service advertis- 
ing, public relations, and graphic 
design firm with offices in Lam- 
bertville. In his new role, Hartman 
manages the day-to-day operations 
of the department, where he over- 
sees eight artists. 

A resident of Abington, Penn- 
sylvania, Hartman, a Drexel alum- 
nus, has been with Oxford Com- 
munications for three years. 


Zipcar Gains 
Momentum 


I. spreading. The Zipcar phe- 
nomenon, after getting a start at the 
Institute for Advanced Study, has 
crept up University Place and into 
downtown Princeton. Soon to ap- 
pear at every train station near you, 
the Zipcar is a car you don’t own, 
but that will open up for you after 
you click your mouse a couple of 
times and then swipe your plastic 
membership card through its Easy- 
Pass-like entry 
sensor. 

The brainchild 
of two Cambridge, 
Massachusetts, 
entrepreneurs, 
who saw the share- 
a-car concept at 
work during a trip 
to Berlin, Zipcar 
promises to impart 
mobility minus the 
shackles of car 
ownership. 

Marvin Reed, 
mayor of Prince- 
ton, first saw the Zipcar concept in 
Europe, too. Interested in promot- 
ing pedestrian-friendly down- 
towns, especially in his own town, 
he was intrigued. Upon learning 


that Zipcar had come to the Insti- 


tute for Advanced Study, he con- 
tacted the company about placing 
some of its cars in Princeton. Now 
a VW Beetle in a pale lime green 


Zipcar is totally de- 
pendent on the In- 
ternet without hu- 
man beings, unlike 
a car rental agency, 
where you have to 
see an attendant. 


hangs out at the Dinky Station and 
a hybrid Matrix Maggie makes its 
home in the parking garage at the 
corner of Hulfish and Wither- 
spoon. Two more cars may soon 
join the first two Zipcars. 

“There are people who live 
downtown who would like to do 
without a car,” says Reed. “They 
commute to New York, they don’t 
want to be bothered with a car.” 
Most of what anyone needs is 
within walking distance in Prince- 
ton, he points out. A number of 
residents just want a car for the 
occasional drive to Sam’s Club, to 
a movie not playing at the Garden 
Theater, to the shore, or to visit a 
friend in Pennington or Westfield. 

Future residents of the 77 apart- 
ments being built near the new li- 
brary might well be interested in 
living a car-free life, Reed sug- 
gests. “I would hope people 
wouldn’t feel they have to have an 
auto,” he says. “It’s a win for the 
borough. Even if we encourage 
only a dozen to live without a car.” 

Other possible Zipcar candi- 
dates are visitors arriving by train. 
Instead of driving to town because 
their final destination is not within 
walking distance, they could just 
zip into a Zipear and be on their 
way. Reed says that NJ Transit is 
in the process of adding Zipcars to 
its commuter lots. 

“TI think the students will use 
them too,” says Reed. “ You have 
to be 21, but enough students are 
21. And, of course, they are great 
for graduate students.” 

“T don’t know that it’s a system 
you would have put in place 10 
years ago,” Reed continues. “It’s 
totally dependent on the Internet. 
It’s all done electronically without 
human beings, unlike a car (rental) 
agency, where you have to see an 
attendant.” 

This is how Zipcar works. 

Become a member. To become 
a Zipcar member, fill out an appli- 
cation at www.zipcar.com. There 
is a One-time application fee of 
$30. Members choose between 
two plans. Under 
the monthly plan, 
a credit card is 
billed $30 a 
month. The 
money is put into 
a Zipear bank, and 
drawn upon ac- 
cording to car us- 
age at arate of $8 
an hour or $65 to 
$85 a day. The 
money piles up if 
the car is not used 
much, but it is 
nonrefundable. The alternative is 
to pay a $75 annual fee. 

Reserve a car. To reserve a car 
for a particular day and time, sign 
up online. “The car will be expect- 
ing you,” Reed explains. “Just 
swipe your card, and it opens.” 
The only thing expected of the 
driver, he adds, is that he fill the 
gas tank — using a credit card 


Stress costs organizations billions per year 
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found in the glove compartment — 
when it dips to a quarter full. 


Calculate savings. The zipcar 
website has a calculator to help 
potential users decide if the signing 
up would be a money saver. Plug 
in car payments, insurance pay- 
ments, garage fees, gas and main- 
tenance costs, and typical number 
and duration of car trips during a 
month, and it will tell you if you 
would save with a Zipcar. 

Examples on the website are for 
people living in cities, where rates 
are higher than they are in Prince- 
ton, but they give a good idea of 
how the costs work out. In one 
example, Lauren, a Manhattan 
mother, uses the car once a month 
for a two-day weekend trip. Her 
Zipear costs come to $203.85, a 
fraction of a the fee required just to 
park in the city. In another exam- 
ple, Josefina, a Cambridge mother, 
uses a Zipcar to run errands 17 
times a month, averaging 4 to 12 
miles on each trip and taking | to 
3 1/2 hours each time. Her monthly 
cost is $128.52. Ina third example, 
Gail, a Capitol Hill professional, 
used the car to attend 16 meetings 
a month, traveling an average of 7 
to 9 miles and spending 2 to 4 1/2 
hours at each meeting. Her 
monthly cost is $328.76. 

Tell your boss. There are a 
number of Princeton-area workers 
who arrive at their jobs via train. 
For many, the biggest drawback to 
the arrangement is that they cannot 
get very far during the day, 
whether to meet with a client, to 
run an errand, or to go out for 
lunch. A Zipear could make all the 
difference. 

Corporations can get their very 
own Zipcars by paying a one-time 
set-up fee of $100, and an annual 
fee of $20 per driver, which comes 
with $20 worth of driving time. 

Zipcar thinks green, and its cars 
are small. While they are well 
suited to taking a couple to the 
movies or to a dinner party, the 
little cars would not haul too many 
24-packs of paper towels from 
Sam’s Club or easily accommo- 
date a family off ona ski trip. Stull, 
as Mayor Reed emphasizes, get- 
ting even a few cars out of the 
traffic mix is a good thing. The 
very presence of a Zipcar option 
could cause a number of car-ex- 
pense-weary Princeton residents to 
stop and wonder just how much 
they really do need a car — or a 
second car, or a third car. 


Working From Your 
Deck — Now Do-able 


Si on your deck with a laptop 
and connect to your office? It’s the 
latest thing in networking, says 
Scott O’Brien of O’Brien Con- 
sulting Services (OCS). 

O’Brien says interhouse wire- 
less networking is a hot service 
ticket these days: “People want to 
bring laptops home to work on a 
home network, and because wire- 
less has become inexpensive peo- 
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www.letipofprinceton.com 
Call Aaron 609 243 0001 x13 


“Le Tip is by far the best marketing 
money I have ever spent.” 


-Bill Belmont - FASTSIGNS 


_ of Lawrenceville 


ple have been coming in droves.” 
To hook up wirelessly to the In- 
ternet costs just $400 for one lap- 
top and one PC, including the hard- 
ware, 

OCS installs a box with two an- 
tennas as a plug-in access point. 
Within a range of several hundred 


The B standard for 
wireless is the most 
common, but the 
newer G standard 
runs five times 
faster on the same 
frequency. 


feet you can then connect to either 
the Internet or to your office com- 
puter over the Internet. 

To connect directly to your of- 
fice computer is easy but requires 
some extra steps. First you need 
high speed access like DSL or ca- 
ble and a laptop that is wired for 
wireless. The B standard is the 
most common, but the newer G 
standard runs five times faster on 
the same frequency. Then you get 
software such as PCAnywhere or 
the program built into Windows 


2000 to connect to your office 
computer over the Internet. 

O’Brien just moved his home- 
based business from East Windsor 
to Langhorne but plans to open an 
office in East Windsor soon. A 
Rutgers graduate, Class of 1996, 
he started doing Novell network- 
ing when he was in high school and 
is also certified in Windows 2000. 
With six employees, plus contract 
workers, he does general computer 
consulting but focuses on hard- 
wired or wireless networks. His 
clients range from homeowners to 
international firms (474 Blue Bell 
Avenue, Langhorne 19047. 215- 
757-9747; fax, 215-757-9748. 
Home page: www.ocsconsult- 
ing.com 

Caution: You may need multi- 
ple access points if your sightlines 
are blocked by walls or stairs, or 
they are interrupted by environ- 
mental variables such as fluores- 
cent lighting. Environmental vari- 
ables? O’ Brien needed just one ac- 
cess point for an 8,000 square foot 
home made of marble and wood, 
but a 1,000 square foot townhouse, 
plush with carpet and draperies, 
required two. 
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We are actively looking to acquire successful companies. 
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strategic focus, capabilities and Fortune 500 customer 
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_ Atintersection of Route 31& Titus Mill Rd. 


- 6,000 SF available - entire 2nd floor 

- 3,000 SF available - % of 1st floor 

- Move-in condition - immediate occupancy 

- Extensive window exposure 

- Great Route 31 location 

- Minutes from downtown Pennington 

- Easy access to Route 95, Lawrenceville, Princeton 


Contact Paul Goldman, paulcpn@aol.com 
609-921-8844- Exclusive Broker 


Computer Networking 
services 


LANSOLUTIONS® 


Building Reliable Networks since 1986 


Princeton, NJ 609-921-8650 


www.reliablelans.com 


Business Meetings 


Wednesday, July 23 


6 p.m.: TCNJ Small Business De- 
velopment Center, “How to Start 
Your Own Successful Busi- 
ness,” Lorraine Allen, regional di- 
rector, College of New Jersey 
SBDC. Fleet Community Bank, 
200 East State Street, Trenton, 
609-888-1545. 


6:30 p.m.: Mercer County Col- 
lege, “Technology and Small 
Business: understanding the 
role of computers, communica- 
tions systems, networked envi- 
ronments, web technologies, 
and software options for small 
business.” Anthony Baidino, 
MCCC instructor. $45. West 
Windsor campus, 609-586-9446. 


Thursday, July 24 


9 a.m.: Cognetics, “Achieving 
Value Through Business-Tech- 
nology Alignment,” a seminar on 
how “geeks” and “suits” can 
learn to co-exist profitably. $50. 
New Jersey Hospital Associa- 
tion, Alexander Road, 609-799- 
5005. 


7 p.m.: Middlesex County Col- 
lege, Summer Open House: 
workshops on dual admissions 
programs with four-year col- 
leges and universities that offer 
seamiess transitions to a bache- 
lor’s degree. Edison Campus, 
College Center, 732-906-4189. 


Friday, July 29 


2:30 p.m.: New Jersey Bankers 
Association, “Frequent Mistakes 
in Lending Compliance” tele- 
Fe seminar. $240. 609-520- 


Monday, July 28 


6 p.m.: Mercer County Office of 
conomic Opportunity, “Helping 

Hands to Start a Business in 
Mercer County,” NJ SBDC work- 
shop, free by registration. Grace 
Cathedral Fellowship Ministry, 
1217 Calhoun Street, Trenton, 
609-989-6418. 


With high-speed Internet | 
in all of our guest rooms, and wireless. 
connection in our lounge, business travelers 
are sure to stay comfortably connected, 


Call for reservations 609-452-7 ecient 


201 Village Blvd., Princeton, NJ 08540 
www.westin.com/princeton 


A, 
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Tuesday, July 29 


7:30 p.m.: Jobseekers, network- 
ing, and support group for peo- 
ple changing jobs or careers, 
weekly, no charge. Parish Hall 
entrance, Trinity Church, 33 Mer- 
cer Street, 609-924-2277. 


Wednesday, July 30 


7:30 a.m.: Hunterdon Chamber, 
“Non-Compete Agreements and 
Protecting Your Company’s Con- 
fidential Information,” attorneys 
from Archer & Greiner. $30. Bea- 
ver Brook Country Club, Annan- 
dale, 908-735-5955. 


8 a.m.: New Jersey Technology 
Council, South Jersey Procure- 
ment Conference: a new event 
to bring together the purchasing 
agents of large end-user compa- 
nies with NJTC members; repre- 
sentatives of large telecom, de- 
fense, and information technol- 
ogy companies are slated to at- 
tend. $125. The Enterprise Cen- 
ter at Burlington Community Col- 
lege, 856-787-9700. 


8 a.m. to 4 p.m.: Biocapital- 
ists@NJ Angels, Bootcamp for 
Entrepreneurs, two sessions. 
Lunch keynote: “Keys to Bioven- 
turing,” Brian Halak of Domain 
Associates, Doral Forrestal, 732- 
873-1955. 


9 a.m.: New Jersey Society of As- 
sociation Executives, “Hot-Topic 
Roundtables on Promoting Your 
Industry's Image, Bylaws Versus 
Policy Statements, and Human 
Resources: Reinventing the Em- 
ployee Environment,” Debbie 
Hart of Association Associates; 
Robert Waller of Association 
Headquarters; Martin Neville of 
Neville Peterson; and Kathleen 
Reddick of the College of St. 

Elizabeth. $75. Sheraton Wood- 
bridge, 732-339-9085. 


2:30 p.m.: New Jersey Bankers 
Association, “Safe Deposit: The 
Fundamentals” webcast semi- 
nar, David P. McGuinn, presi- 
dent, Safe Deposit Specialists. 
$295. 609-520-1221. 


4 p.m.: Somerset County Busi- 
ness Partnership, “Effective 
Prospecting, Developing a 
Plan.” Free. 360 Grove Street, 
Bridgewater, 908-725-1552. 


6:30 p.m.: Mercer County Com- 
munity College, “Consulting 
Made Easy: How to Start a Suc- 
cessful Consulting Service,” Mar- 
tin Mosho, MCCC instructor. 
woe Windsor campus, 609-586- 


Thursday, July 31 


9 a.m.: Rockhurst University Con- 
tinuing Education Center, “Busi- 
ness Grammar for Busy Profes- 
sionals.” $199. Westin, Prince- 
ton, 800-258-7246. 


10 a.m.: Jewish Family & Chil- 
dren’s Services, “Project Re-Em- 
ployment,” a program for dis- 
placed professional, technical, 


Got a Meeting? 


Notify U.S. 1’s Survival 
Guide of your upcoming 
business meeting ASAP. 
Announcements received 
after 1 p.m. on Friday may 
not be included in the pa- 
per published the following 
Wednesday. 

Submit releases by mail 
(U.S. 1, 12 Roszel Road, 
Princeton 08540), fax (609- 
452-0033), or E-mail (info- 
@ princetoninfo.com). 

All events are subject to 
last minute changes or can- 
cellations. Call to confirm 


details. 


and managerial employees liv- 
ing in the Mercer County and 
Bucks County area. Free, but 
registration is required as is at- 
tendance at four sessions; the 
other dates are August 1, 5, and 
8. West Windsor Public Library, 
609-987-8100. 


4 p.m.: New Jersey Technology 


Council, “NJTC Science, Tech- 
nology, and Engineering Fo- 
rum,” a hands-on look at three 
technology programs at Stock- 
ton College. $20. Stockton Col- 
lege, 856-787-9700. 


Tuesday, August 5 


10 a.m. to 4 p.m., Eagle Produc- 


tions, “Expanding Teaching Hori- 
zons,” teacher expo. Free. 
Sheraton at Woodbridge Place, 
Iselin, 201-670-7781. 


8:30 a.m.: Lorman Education 


Services, “Conquering Payroll in 
New Jersey,” Edward Mend- 
lowitz and Peter A. Weitsen, 
Mendlowitz Weitsen LLP, CPAs. 
$269. Holiday Inn, Somerset, 
715-833-3959. 


7:30 p.m.: Jobseekers, network- 


ing, and support group for peo- 
ple changing jobs or careers, 
weekly, no charge. Parish Hall 
entrance, Trinity Church, 33 Mer- 
cer Street, 609-924-2277. 


8:30 a.m.: New Jersey Technol- 


ogy Council, “Tools for Success: 
A Women in Technology Net- 
work Program.” $40. NJEDA, 36 
West State Street, Trenton, 856- 
797-9700. 


1:30 p.m.: gpa Circles, 


“More than Public Speaking!” a 
moderated group session on 
communication ease, personal 
presence, and authenticity, facili- 
tated by Eileen Sinett, speech 
and presentations coach. $50 
for one session; $130 for three 
sessions; and $210 for six ses- 
sions. 610 Plainsboro Road, 
609-799-1400. 


Your Competitors Are On The 


Internet - Are You? 


RSS/ 


Call RSSI/GlobeTech, your local Micosoft Certified 
Partner, To Help You Get Moving. We offer proven 
expertise, backed by highly-level training and support 
from Microsoft. We'll help you: 


* Personalize a dynamic e-commerce site 
* Develop data capture and analysis tools 
* Integrate XML web services 

* Seamlessly automate your Web flow 


We utilize the latest Microsoft.Net technologies. Give us 
a call today to discuss your overall application needs! 
800-626-1873 or Info@gtsinow.com! 


“Custom Solutions 
for a Changing World” Net 
development 


Microsoft 


Sopete® | www.RSSIGlobeTech.com 


oe 
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Life in the Fast Lane 


f you get a speeding ticket or 
change lanes without signaling 
while you drive past the Carnegie 
Center, it will cost you more than 
if you are driving by the Sarnoff 
Corporation. That’s because 10 
miles of Route | — from where 
you cross the bridge in Trenton to 
Carnegie Center Boulevard — 
have been declared a “Safe Corri- 
dor,” and some traffic fines will 
double here. 

A just-signed law authorizes 
Jack Lettiere, transportation com- 
missioner, to designate “ Safe Cor- 
ridors” based upon accident rates, 
fatalities, traffic volume, and other 
highway traffic safety criteria. 
Half of the fines collected will go 
to a new Highway Safety Fund to 
be used for education, enforce- 
ment, capital improvements, and 
similar projects that could improve 
highway safety. The law is part of 
a state initiative to reduce the re- 
cord of 700 traffic-caused deaths in 
New Jersey last year. 

Twelve other Safe Corridors 
have been created, including the 
stretch of Route | beginning at 
milepost 20 (just north of Hender- 
son Road and south of Black Horse 
Lane) and continuing to milepost 
30 in Edison. 

The governor’s office also re- 
ports that $3 million is earmarked 
for short-term improvements for a 
different 10-mile stretch of Route 
1, the stretch between Franklin 
Corner and Ridge roads. The im- 
provements include upgrades to 
traffic signals, installation of new, 
larger signs, new pedestrian cross- 
walks, and enhanced pavement 
markings. 

These improvements were rec- 
ommended by a Safety Impact 
team, convened two months ago, 
that a press release says is “a first- 
in-the-nation collaborative effort” 
between the NJDOT, NJTransit, 
the Federal Highway Administra- 
tion, state and local law enforce- 
ment, the Federal Motor Carrier 
Administration, and the National 
Highway Traffic Safety Admini- 
stration. 

More than 677,000 vehicles 
traveled the Franklin Cor- 
ner/Ridge Road section of Route | 
in 2002, and nearly | ,400 accidents 
occurred there in the last two years, 
according to the DOT. Yet not all 
of this stretch was included in the 
Safe Corridor assignment. 

Safe Corridor assignments, par- 
celed out in 10-mile modules, are 
sometimes contiguous, but the 
DOT chose to omit the 10-mile 
stretch between the Carnegie Cen- 
ter and the northern part of South 
Brunswick. Kristin Appelget, 
president of West Windsor Coun- 
cil, and Charles Morgan, West 
Windsor councilman, are pushing 
to have the rest of this stretch 
added to the Safe Corridor legisla- 
tion. 

The reason for omitting the 10 
mile stretch of Route | in West 
Windsor, Plainsboro, and South 


Brunswick? “The Safety Impact 
team went out prior to the decision 
on the corridor, two months ago, 
before the passage of the legisla- 
tion,” says Anna Farneski, DOT 
spokesperson. “We didn’t want to 
wait for the Safe Corridors to be 
decided.” She says the DOT de- 
cided that the smaller section, from 


Trraffic fines will 
double on Route 1 
from the bridge in 
Trenton to Carnegie 
Center Boulevard. 


Trenton to Carnegie Center, was 
deemed to be the most dangerous 
section. “It was based on scientific 
evidence. Our review was compre- 
hensive, and we spent much time 
doing it.” 

The DOT points to other steps it 
has taken to improve highway 
safety: actively promoting the #77 
Aggressive Driver hotline state- 
wide; expediting the installation of 
100 miles of safety barriers; allo- 
cating $20 million for engineering 
and technological highway im- 
provements; adding 500 miles of 
raised pavement reflectors over the 
next two years; recording public 
safety announcements; and ex- 
panding driver education pro- 
grams. 


Investment Advisor 
Pleads Guilty 


F cine: investment advisor 
Alexis Arlett, 44, pleaded guilty 


last week to wire fraud and tax . 


evasion. Arlett had conducted her 
business, Arlett & Associates Inc., 
from her Montgomery home. She 
has been charged with embezzling 
$3.3 million from her clients’ ac- 
counts and evading more than 
$922,000 in federal income taxes. 

Last week, in the court of U.S. 
District Judge Anne E. Thompson, 
Arlett admitted to overcharging 
her clients and doctoring their ac- 
count statements to conceal the 
fraud. She reportedly spent $1.3 
million of the embezzled funds on 
jewelry and the rest went for art 
and clothes. 

Arlett is free on $25,000 bond, 
says her attorney, Jeremy Frey of 
Pepper Hamilton’s Cherry Hill of- 
fice. She could face up to five years 
in prison and maximum penalties 
of $350,000. She and her husband, 
Michael Kochmann, have one 
child. 

Arlett’s sentencing is scheduled 
for October 21, and though she 
could be ordered to pay back the 
stolen investor funds and the un- 
paid income taxes, it has yet to be 
seen whether the money can be 


by Barbara Fox 


collected. Arlett’s assets were fro- 
zen two years ago by the SEC. Just 
$500,000 has been recovered so far 
from her estate, according to Theo- 
dore Liscinski, a bankruptcy trus- 
tee in charge of Arlett’s involun- 
tary personal bankruptcy case. 

How Arlett’s scheme worked: 
she inflated her fees and, when cli- 
ents questioned their statements, 
she claimed there were accounting 
errors and provided altered 
monthly statements. Sometimes 
she covered her errors by inflating 
the value of her clients’ holdings. 

The clients of Arlett & Associ- 
ates were supposed to pay annual 
advisory fees: 1.5 percent of assets 
under management up to 
$200,000; | percent of assets under 
management between $200,000 
and $1 million; and .75 percent of 
assets under management of more 
than $1 million. Arlett admitted 
that the amount she embezzled 
from 1995 to 2000 was more than 
half of the entire value of all her 
company’s investment accounts at 
the height of their collective value. 

Assistant U.S. Attorney Scott 
Christie of the U.S. Attorney’s 
Commercial Crimes Unit in New- 
ark represented the federal govern- 
ment. 


N... that Insignia/ESG is 
joining CB Richard Ellis, Busch- 
man Partners will once more be an 


_ independent corporate real estate 


services firm. For three years the 
Buschman organization was Insig- 
nia/ESG’s representative in the 
Greater Princeton/Mercer County 
area. 


Continued on following page 


Pennington Office For Lease 
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LOCATION  ~- Howe Commons 

- 65 South Main St., Pennington, NJ 
SPACE - 1265 SF-2nd floor 
RENT - $25/SF gross - all inclusive 


(utilities, HVAC, etc.) 


COMMENTS - 5 Offices and reception area 
- Location in downtown Pennington 


- Close to restaurants, banks and shopping 
- Ample parking on site 
- Well-kept park-like atmosphere 


Contact Al Toto, Assistant Vice President 
609-921-8844 - Exclusive Broker 
ps 


Commercial Property Network, Inc. 
We Have a Place For Your Company 


Serving All Your Computer Needs 


Evan Williams 


Consulting, LLC 
908-359-8070 


Weep Servic 


NETWORKIN nhpressgo@blast.net 
SUPPORT www.nhpress.net 
CERTIFIED 
Solution Developer 


Wemen’s Counseling Center of Princeton 
Individual & Group Counseling 
Feel Better About Yourself & Your Life 
Now screening for Fall INSIGHT Group 


A psycho-educational program to*reduce stress & 


promote healthy relationships. 


/ feel that each chapter is a learning tool 
to work towards a healthier me.” 


BS Hamilton, NU 


Roberta Kaplan, MA, NCC, LPC 
Rachael Ktahre, MA, BSN, RN, LPC 
609-419-9090 


CALL (609) 919-7003 


Ask Us About 
Rates as Low as 


1.95% 


Purchase | Re-Finance | Custom Construction | 2nd Home | Investment Property | Lot Loans 
Certain restrictions and conditions apply. 


offices and accept applications in Washington Mutual Bank FA -- many states; Washington 
R, UT, WA; and Washington Mutual Bank fsb oD. MT, UT. 


Mutual Bank -- ID, 


Goedecke & Medalia 


[0] Washington Mutual 


HOME LOANS 


500 College Road East 
Princeton, NJ 08540 


ms subject to change. We have loan 


a 
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Continued from preceding page 


“I have the utmost respect and 
admiration for Insignia/ESG. Our 
parting has ended on only the most 
positive terms,” says Buschman, 


sa : Start Date End Date who has had his business in Prince- 
Upgrading He ASP to Micro Team-Building ton since 1985. Working with 
| soft ASP.NET 5/27/2003 5/29/2003 ‘eve Tolcash, Tom Romano, and 
Intro. to VB.NET Programming with Microsoft.NET 6/02/2003 6/06/2003 ° - ateith Sagres int'l 

Intro. to C# Programming with Microsoft. NET 6/09/2003 6/13/2003 Executive Coaching former Yardley golf pro Jim Mur- 
Developer Skills Builder for Microsoft. NET 6/16/2003 6/27/2003 ray, Nhe ‘iret 
Microsoft Office XP -- - -s broker catering to the needs of a 
ae XP Introduction 5/28/2003 5/29/2003 Sales é Service RREEG Gofiried AIKee ‘ap sits 
owerPoint XP Introduction 5/30/2003 5/30/2003 : * ai time, and they are good people, but 
Excel XP Introduction 6/04/2003 6/04/2003 Interpersonal Skills Training there were a lot of people to put 
Web Design/Graphics -- together in this thing. It wasn't 
“arena a aa with HTML hme 5/20/2003 Management Development right for them and it wasn’t right 

Adobe Photoshop facta Rensecs se S, : and Insi¢ 
Upcoming Windows 2003 Workshops -- Change Management . 4 sapnere Pade ed 
Updating MCSA from Win. 2000 to Win. 2003 7/31/2003 8/01/2003 : . niaESG are scheduled to re‘ease 
Updating MCSE from Win. 2000 to Win. 2003 8/13/2003 8/15/2003 High-Potential Development the details o ra erties * 
new name o e merged Cc an) 


g 
; 
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CALL (609) 520-5111 for pricing and registration information. . yon Wednesday, July 
Mention this ad and receive 10% off course fee. Assessments: 360, METI B hm Partners, 1009 
usc an , 


Visit our website for a complete course list and outlines as well as 


AQAA 


special offers. Lenox Drive, Building 4, Suite 
Customized classes and classroom rental services also available. For program descriptions : ioe mgt cee: point 
Microsoft: °°!" Fhe Bee 
SER TIFIED ce coc NUE www.corporatelearninggroup.com F 1753. 
et raceicns comiraning ST os ——=! Matrix Builds FOr 
Mercedes Benz 


Mies Development is de- 
veloping a 650,000 square foot re- 
gional parts-distribution facility 
near Exit 7A for auto manufacturer 
DaimlerChrysler’s Mercedes Benz 
division. To be completed by next 
year, it will be the first major build- 
ing at Matrix Business Center at 
7A. KSS Architects of Wither- 
spoon Street is doing the high-tech 
futuristic design. 

The Mercedes Benz facility will 
be the second auto parts distribu- 
tion center that Matrix has devel- 
oped, and the third one that KSS 
designed. Matrix and Volkswagen 
commissioned KSS to design 
Volkswagen’s first warehouse at 
Exit 8A in 1997. The 223,000-foot 
building became known for its 
walls of glass. It is on the market 
now, marketed by Trammell 
Crow, because Volkswagen has 
tripled its space with a move to a 
928 ,000-foot Station Road facility, 


~ Primceton -< ee) | *| ss ed 
é : ie. ee ties. 

; Fitness &z Wellness Center a ; ; Purpose-built warehouses with 

ee An Affiliate of University Medical Center at Princeton Le te, Se Soe ee 


very high ceilings are what the For- 
now. “The norm for warehouse 
: distribution centers in Central Jer- 
MONTH TO MONTH MEMBERSHIP sey was recently 32 foot clear and 

S today it is 36 foot clear,” says Jim 

: Murray, vice president of develop- 

We're So’Confident You'll Love Our Center, We Offer t Matrix : 


ment at Matrix. “ As companies re- 


Monthly Memberships With No Long Term Contracts ; ol et ee 


increasing number of dock doors 


For More Information: (609) 683-7888 |. °°" vate ies ed ond ort ell 


? P p at Exit 7A (Northeast Business 
Princeton North Shopping Center : Park) and Mercedes Benz repre- 


1225 State Road ¢ Princeton sents the first project in Matrix 


Business Center. The tracts are 


contiguous. They both use Exit 7 
With This Ad. First Visit Discount. Some Restrictions Apply. Hurry! Offer Expires July 31, 2003 


from the New Jersey Turnpike but 
each has its own exit from I-195. 
The Mercedes Benz Park will use 
Interchange 8 off of I-195, while 
Northeast Business Park has Inter- 

" iii — ee Of the 10 buildings totaling 3 
million square feet at Northeast 
Business Park, two are under con- 
struction. The buildings include | 
million square feet fronting the 
turnpike for Seaman's Furniture, 
an almost finished 435,000 foot 
warehouse for W.W. Grainger. 
552,000 feet for Lifetime Hoan 
(kitchen cutlery ), 120,000 feet for 
Bohren’s Moving & Storage, and 
150,000 for the Jack Morton 
Group, a display company. Under 
construction is 135,000 square feet 
for Sleepy’s Mattress. 


Continued on page 57 
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Summer Fiction 2003 


Short stories and poetry from the readers of U.S. 1, 
edited by Nicole Plett and Kathleen McGinn Spring 


My mind.com aco ae 


My mind’s the Internet. 

Messages rush like E-mails from server 
to server; 

occasionally bare liverdl 

Memories sit on web pages, 

some with audio and video. 

Java scripts of emotions 


a Who, What, and Why. 

My home page: a litany 

of my latest thoughts. 

My unconscious: a history of sites visited. 
My dreams: a random surfing 

of bits and bytes and bulletin boards 

with cookies turned off. 


— Elaine Togneri 


Togneri graduated from Rutgers University and 


run when someone clicks my buttons. 
Flame wars erupt 

with thoughts I never express. 

Virus software guards against 

those who would attempt intimacy. 


lives in Monroe Township, where she writes both short 
and long fiction. She has stories coming out this year 
in the Berkeley Anthology “Blood on Their Hands” 
and the webzine “Shred of Evidence.” She is the 
founder of Sisters in Crime-Central Jersey, a group 
devoted to promoting women mystery writers. 


portance was discussed at that table, and 


My Mother’s Table 


ily. 


by Noreen Braman She grieved for it, I knew that, even 


he house is silent, so silent; not at all 

as it was on that day 50 years ago 

when the Schwartz Furniture Com- 
pany delivered my mother’s dining room 


lost. Surely, in light of the horrendous 


ere semesters thse fine hg aaa 


ting the already immaculate room with a 
dust rag, picking invisible lint out of the 
soft, dark carpeting. The chandelier she had 
brought with her from Poland as a young 
bride was polished and shining brightly. 
Now, after so many years, a table would re- 
flect its sparkling glow. 

I was [2 and old enough to sense my 
mother’s excitement. For years we had 
heard the stories of her family’s magnifi- 
cent dining table, and the way her parents 
and sisters and aunts and uncles and cousins 
had sat around it time after time, laughing 
in joy or crying in sorrow. My mother 
talked wistfully about the delicately embroi- 
dered linens that her own grandmother had 
stitched in her youth, and how the open- 
work lace allowed the shiny surface of the 
table top to show through. It seemed, from 
my mother’s stories, that everything of im- 


There was history imprinted 
on my mother’s table, maybe 


the table in Poland, but a his 
tory nonetheless. 


ror, the sound of heavy boots and glass 


membered, and also tried to forget. 


dark train ride, the foreign soldiers who 


though she rarely spoke of the night it was 


events that followed, the loss of one table 
was hardly important. The screams, the ter- 


not the four-generation chron 
icle that had been absorbed by 


breaking — these were what the family re- 


shouted at her and pushed her along, the lin- 
gering death of each of her brothers and sis- 


ters — this may have been why the memo- 


that if it could speak, it would relate the his- _ ries of her family’s table were the only ones 
tory of at least four generations of her fam- 


she could speak of happily. 

Secretly, I worried. After so many stories 
and the passage of so many years, could our 
table ever live up to the ghost-inhabited one 
turned to ash so long ago? 

And now, here I was, pacing that same 
floor, that same room, my hands gently glid- 
ing over the well-polished surface of the ta- 
ble. If I closed my eyes slightly, I could still 
see the image of my father sitting at the 
head of the table, my mother to his left and 
me to his right. In the fourth chair was 
sometimes a dinner guest, often a man their 
age, who had lived what they had lived, 
seen what they had seen, and had survived 
despite it all. In our little enclave in central 
New Jersey were many such survivors, 
often the only living remnant of a once 
thriving family. There were no grandpar- 
ents, no aunts and uncles, no cousins to 
gather with us. Only other sad survivors, 
grateful to share a meal at my mother’s ta- 


Perhaps because my mother was young ble. 
and unable to fully comprehend the destruc- 
tion of her family’s way of life — the long 


Even in her old age, long after my father 
had passed on, my mother continued her tra- 
dition. It was hard for me to visit often, my 


Continued on page 28 


Our fiction is sorted into the following categories: 


Honoring the Past, page 13; Parallel Worlds, 31; 
Balancing Acts, 34; Professional Improvement, 36; 
Wasting Time at Work, 43; Redemption, 45; 
Random Access Memories, 48; Scams & Near Scams, 51. 


Poems are scattered throughout the section. 


U.S. 1 asks readers to join in a reception 
for all writers who submitted work 

to this issue on Thursday, August 14, 
from 5 to 7 p.m. at Barnes & Noble 

in MarketFair. Poets will be invited 

to read their work at this free event. 


The writers’ index appears on page 29. 
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Piani 


Please Join Us 


On Our Patio Bistro 
Enjoy Lunch ef Dinner Al Fresco 


¢ Stay Tuned for 
Upcoming Events 

© Look for Outside 
Grilling sl Happy Hours 


Forrestal Village 
Princeton, N’] 08540 


609-452-1515 


DAY-BY-DAY EVENTS, 
JULY 23 TO AUGUST 7 


Wednesday 


Outdoor Concerts 


cD SUSHI IKING 
Sushi Bar & Dining Room 


NOW OPEN 
IN EAST WINDSOR 


Contemporary Japanese Cuisine 
The Freshest Sushi 
Prepared by Chef Eric 
Serving Lunch Specials from 11:30 am to 2:30 pm Mon.- Sat. 

Dinner from 4:30 - 10:00pm 


NN) 


7 


Fri. & Sat. 4:30- 10:30pm, Sun. 4:00-9:30pm 
Children’s Menu Available 


Windsor Heights Center by Staples 
440 Rt. 1308S. (Rts. 130 & 571) ¢ East Windsor 
609-371-2663 Fax: 609-371-9238 


Eat-in Dinner Only 
Buy One Dinner 1 


| ; 95-00 Off |; Il & Receive 2nd for | 
From Total Check Il AQ% Off 


I of $30 (Good for all dinners excluding 


orders from the Sushi Bar) 
: With this coupon. Limit one per check. Mon. & Tues. only. With this coupon. j 


Not valid with other offers. Exp. 8/31/03. I J Limit one per check. Not valid with other 
offers. Ex 8/31/03. al 
oe oe od ees aa 


: 4 Eat-in Dinner Only 


se ee 


Caravan, Carnegie Center Con- 
cert Series, Greenway Amphi- 
theater at 202 Carnegie Center, 
732-545-7200. Summer 
lunchtime music series. Free. 
Noon. 


Ron Kraemer and the Hurri- 
canes, Lawrence Township, 


Lawrence Township Senior Cen- 


ter, 609-844-7048. Blues fea- 


tured as part of the summer con- 


cert series. In case of rain, con- 
cert moves indoors. 6:30 p.m. 


Constantine the Magician, Sum- 


mer Concert Series at Third, 
Third Reformed Church, 10 
West Somerset Street, Raritan, 
908-722-1287. Magic show. 
Rain or shine. Free. 6:30 p.m. 


Joshua Everett Andrew Suslak, 
West Windsor Recreation and 
Parks, West Windsor Senior 
Center Gazebo, Clarksville 
Road, 609-799-2400. Show 
tunes and classics. Free. 7 p.m. 


‘The Golden Eagle Band, Green 


Acres Park, Burlington Town, 
609-386-4444. Rain location is 
the municipal building on Old 
York Road. Free. 7:15 p.m. 


New Power Soul, Montgomery 
Township, Montgomery Park, 
908-359-7003. Concert by New 
Power Soul, the 10-piece band 
playing swing to blues to rock 
and roll. Free. 7:30 p.m. 


Blue Sky, Summer Concert Se- 
ries at Third, Third Reformed 
Church, 10 West Somerset 
Street, Raritan, 908-722-1287. 
Chicago Blues, boogie, and 
swing. Rain or shine. Free. 7:30 
p.m. 


Songs for a Summer Evening, 
Westminster Choir College, 
Bristol Chapel, 609-921-2663. A 
program of vocal music by 
Brahms, Mendelssohn, and 
Schumann performed by Mar- 
garet Cusack, soprano; Marcia 
Roberts, mezzo-soprano; Scott 
McCoy, tenor; and Marvin 
Keeze, baritone, and Gillian 
Cookson, piano. Free. 7:30 p.m. 


“@ Hungry Hut gt 
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Fine Indian Cuisine 


3391 Route 27 South, Franklin Towne Center (near Stop & Shop) 
Franklin Park, NJ 08823 » 732-422-1163 + 732-213-0095 
Fax: 732-422-1060 www.hungryhut.com 


Introducing First Time in Central Jersey 


Chaat Night Bufffet - Every Wednesday Night 
All You Can Eat for Only $10.95 + tax 


Daily Lunch Buffet - Veg. & Non-Veg. - Only $6.95 + tax 
Grand Lunch Buffet - Veg. & Non-Veg. - Only $10.95 + tax 


SATURDAY & SUNDAY 


CATERING SERVICES AVAILABLE 
For Birthday, Get-Together Party or Any Special Occasion 
We specialize in pure, authentic South Indian, Kerala, North Indian (veg & Non-Veg) Food 
We also serve South Indian Snacks (Dosa/Vada/Idli/Upma, Etc.) 
BYOB « Only Restaurant to Serve Kerala Food 
Corporate Discounts Available » Lunch Delivered at Your Doorstep 
Minimum Order $50, Ask For Details 
Hours: Tuesday-Friday 11 a.m.to3p.m. 
Tuesday-Thursday & Sunday Evenings 5p.m.to 10 p.m. 
Friday & Saturday Evening 5 p.m. to 10:30 p.m. 
Breakfast - Saturday & Sunday 8:30 a.m. to 11 a.m. 


LUNCH 


10% OFF 


Anv Purchase of $30 or More 


DINNER | 


10% OFF 


Anv Purchase of $30 or More 


No Windows, Back Porch Folk 
Club, Bolton Mansion, 85 Holly 
Drive, Levittown, 215-547-4271. 


Concerts take place on the man- 


sion lawn, rain or shine. $10. 7 
p.m. 


Pop Music 


Lollapalooza, PNC Bank Arts 


Center, Holmdel, 609-520-8383. 


Lollapalooza, the legendary 
multi-artist festival that forever 
changed the face of music. 


Headliners: Performing as Jes of the ‘Experi- 
ence Westminster’ summer concert series are 
Margaret Cusak, left, on Wednesday, July 23, 
and Nancy Froysland Hoerl on Thursday, July 24, 
at Westminster Choir College. 609-921-2663. 


RSET RR TS 


Founded in 1991, this year’s edi- 


tion features headliner Jane’s 
Addiction, with Audioslave, Incu- 


Monroe Township Public Li- 
brary, Monroe Township Public 
Library, 4 Municipal Plaza, 732- 


521-5000. Italian film released in 


bus, Queens of the Stone Age, 
2001. $1. 7 p.m. 


Jurassic 5, the Donnas, and the 
Distillers. All tickets $54.25. 5 


p.m. Dancing 
On the second stage: Cold, 
Steve-O, The Music, Pharaoh 
Monch, Burning Brides, and the 
Bellydance Superstars. 


lron Maiden, Tweeter Center, 1 
Harbour Boulevard, Camden, 
856-338-9000. $19.50 to 
$48.50. 7:30 p.m. 


Drama 


Antigone, Plainsboro Public Li- 
brary, 641 Plainsboro Road, 
609-275-2897. Classical Greek 
drama by Sophocles, presented 
by Shakespeare Theater of New 
Jersey’s Next Stage Ensemble. 
Free. 7 p.m. 


Fame, Open Air Theater, Wash- 
ington Crossing State Park, 609- John Colliani Trio, the Corner- 
737-1826. Family musical. $8. 8 stone, New and Pear! streets. 
p.m. Metuchen, 732-549-5306. Jazz 

That Scoundrel Scapin, Shake- piano. 7 p.m. 
speare Theater of New Jersey, — Jonn Eddie, KatManDu, Water- 
College of Saint Elizabeth, 2 front Park, Route 29, Trenton, 


Convent Road, Morristown, 973- _202. 
408-5600. Moliere’s rollicking pe a 


comedy, compressed into 90 
Blues Deluxe, Havana, 105 


minutes, and performed in the , 
outdoor Greek amphitheater. South Main Street, New Hope, 
215-862-9897. Free. 9 p.m. 


Picnicking invited before the 
show. $27 adult; $15 child. 8:15 Brother Sister, John & Peter's, 
p.m. 96 South Main Street, New 
Ragtime, Plays-in-the-Park, Hope, 215-862-5981. 9 p.m. 
Capestro Theater, Roosevelt Liquifyed, Triumph Brewing 
Park, Route 1 South, Edison, Company, 138 Nassau Street, 
732-548-2884. First night for the 609-924-7855. World beat fun 


Princeton Country Dancers, 
Suzanne Patterson Center, Bor- 
ough Hall, 609-683-7956. Diane 
Silver with Frigate. $7. 7:30 p.m. 


Literati 


Kathleen DeMarco, Barnes & 
Noble, MarketFair, 609-716- 
1570. Author Kathleen DeMarco 
introduces her newest novel 
about life in Hollywood, “The Dif- 
ference Between You and Me.” 
Her first novel, “Cranberry 
Queen,” earned her a key to a 
city. Free. 7 p.m. 


Hot Spots 


all-American musical. Runs to jam band featuring sax. 9:30 
August 2. Bring a chair. $3 p.m. 
adult; children free. 8:30 p.m. 


Dona Oxford, Triumph Brewing 
Company, 400 Union Square, 
New Hope, 215-862-8300. 
Boogie-woogie blues. 10 p.m. 


Fl 


The Son’s Room, Friends of 


. just what the area ordered...” 
*... could easily become a standard, and a welcome one ...” 
. every visit to this 78-seat restaurant has left me exuberant...” 


What is The New_York Times getting excited about? 


609.921.0500 


indian cuisine at its best 


masala grill 


19 Chambers St. Princeton 


* 
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For Families 


Planetarium Shows, Raritan 
Valley Community College, 
Route 28, North Branch, 908- 
231-8805. “Journey Into Space” 
explores summer constellations 
at 2 p.m. “Laser America Con- 
cert” light show at 3 and 8 p.m. 
“The Summer of Mars” explores 
the red planet and the night sky 
at 7 p.m. $4.50 to 5. 2 p.m. 


Socials 


Central Jersey Tall Friends 
Club, Sahara Restaurant, Route 
206, Skillman, 609-520-9600. 
Social! organization for tall 
adults. RSVP. 7 p.m. 


Sports 


Trenton Thunder, Waterfront 
Park, 609-394-8326. Thunder 
versus Reading Phillies. $8. 
12:05 p.m. 


& urs ; AHIERE’S 
i & ay Since 1919 
hin “i Located in the Heart of Princeton 


- Lahiere’s Presents Its 3-Course 
Prix Fixe Wine Dinner 


Dine with us Monday through Thursday, choose 
from 3 courses and enjoy 3 different great wines 
poured during dinner for 


$49 per person + tax and gratuity 


* Available to parties of 8 and less 


© PSYCHIATRIC 
HELP Ot 


© CONTEMPORARY AMERICAN & EUROPEAN CUISINE ® 
e AWARD-WINNING WINE CELLAR ® 
e PrIvATE DINING AVAILABLE ® 


Menu, Wine List and Restaurant: 
Info: www.lahieres.com 


609-921-2798 
i" » -% oe 11 WITHERSPOON STREET, PRINCETON, NJ 


Peanuts Classic: Princeton Summer Theater's 
‘You're a Good Man Charlie Brown’ at Hamilton 
Murray Theater, July 24 to August 3, features 
Mary Catherine Sheena, Ronit Rubenstein, 
Virginia Pourakis, Benjamin Mains, Sean Effinger- 
Dean, and Jed Peterson. 609-258-7062. 


Li 


ee 


Good-Time Charley's 


lunch ¢ dinner ¢ cocktails * banquets 


Harrison Street, 609-921-6234. 
Free. 6 p.m. 


Blawenberg Band, 
Lawrenceville Main Street, 
Weeden Park, Main Street, 609- 
219-9300. The big community 
band, 65 members strong, plays 
a program of lively Dixieland 


Coupon Must Be Present 


$10 Off Dinner $5 Off Lunch 


Outdoor Concerts 


One Couper per 2 adult entrees. Max 3 coupons per table. 


Antar Goodwin Funk Quartet, and John Philip Sousa music. : ____ Not for use in private rooms. 
Carnegie Center Concert Se- Free. 7 p.m. _ fot valid on Saturdays & holidays or with other offers 8/31/03, 
bahia . Soa — dec Cen- In case of rain, the show will be 
er, -040- . summer moved to the Kirby Arts Center * * 
lunchtime music series. Free. of Lawrenceville School. 609°924°7400 
Noon. Route 27, Kingston (7 minutes north of Princeton) 


Sandy Maxwell Band, Prince- 
ton Shopping Center, North 


US.1 
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Restaurant 


) 


Gift Certificates Available at All Locations « Open 7 Days a Week 


Boy Gur Unique Salian. Specialties 
Rrepared On Our OF oodburning CYrill 


Quick, cfast SSusiness Runches or 
(Relaxed Pleasing SPinners. 


Featuring Full Italian Menu & Wood Fire Grill, 
Brick Oven Pizza & Imported Italian Desserts 
Large Selection of Daily Specials, including: 

Veal, Chicken, Seafood, Steak & Homemade Pasta 


a Please 

Meeting Parties ~ Party Packages Join Uy 
Bar and Bat Mitzvahs i 
Communions ~ Christenings Dinn 

Call for details Al Fro ri 

O 


—_—_——-#- 


LUNCH & DINNER MON-THURS 11AM-10PM 
FRI & SAT LLAM-11PM* SUN. 11 AM-9PM 


All major credit cards accepted 
www.carluccisitaliangrill.com 


We Serve Our 
Lunch Menu 
Until 4pm 


1633 Big Oak Road 
Oxford Shopping Center 
Yardley. PA 
215-321-9010 © Fax 215-321-9042 


335 Princeton-Hightstown Rd., 
Southfield Shopping Center 
West Windsor, NJ 
609-936-0900 * Fax 609-936-3869 


Carlucci’s Waterfront (Private Parties Up to 180 Persons) 


Live Music on Friday & Saturday Nights 6:30-10:30 pm, Sundays 4-8 pm 
Magician on Sundays 4-8 pm 
140 Moorestown-Centerton Road « Mt. Laurel, NJ 
856-235-5737 « Fax: 856-866-2667 


Watertront 


* 
Destgurant 


“Dar 
“Nightclub 


{Open & 7 Days 
Lunch, Dinner 


Late Nisht. 


iw Extectateinall Outdoor Deck 
Private Fartieg and More! 


www. katmandutrenton.com 
609.595.7500 
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Chambers Mg 
Walk \ 


Sk. F ES 4 


vi . * - ~ 
...with many appealing choices, Chamber's 


Walk fits the bill... 


: 
I'm trying to think of any 
sandwich | have ever had that was as good, 


and I’m coming up empty.” 


—US1 (July 2, 2003} 


DINNER FRI 6—9:30PM 
& SAT 5—9:30PM 


GET HERE EASILY FROM ROUTES 1, 206 & 95 
AMPLE PARKING 
AVAILABLE FOR PRIVATE PARTIES 


Delivering amazingly delicious food & service that doesn’t miss. 
609-896-5995 ¢ 2667 Main St., Lawrenceville, NJ * chamberswalk.com 


‘Capuanc Bisiceanie Cafe mene : 


WEST WINDSOR -EAST/WEST WINDSOR 
Village Square Shepping Center Princeton Arms Shopping Center 
217 Clarksville Rd. 2025 Old Trenton Rd. 

(across from Avalon Watch) _ (mext to Little Szechuan) __ 
609-897-0091 * Fax 609-897-9755 609-426-0020 Fax foe 26 15) 06 


Serving You In 
Two Locations 


: f 
Business & 
Accounts = ‘ 
Welcome 


Join us for lunch, dinner or let us cater your next business function 
ey veel, breathe as well ¢ 


10% OFF 


$10 maximum discount 
Sun. thru Thurs. Only 


Cannot be combined with other offers. 
e coupon per table. Expires 8/31/03 
— 


Any Check $50 or More 
Sun. thru Thurs. Only 


With this coupan. Cannot be combined with other offers. 
One coupon per r table. Expires 8/31/03. 


A DAY AT THE WINERY... there Is always time for wine 
and cheese — celebrate summer at one of our local 
wineries! IN THE WOODS... if shade and babbling 
brooks are what you crave, oye In nature's 
.. just listen for 
your S6nses 


invigorate 


MONCRETE 


bring the wild fun and tempting food to your own 
_ blacktop! ON THE FARM... you don't need to get 
out of town for a hoedown... country-style picnic... 
MAIN STREET FINE CATERING 609-921-2777 


Continued from preceding page 


Village Dixieland Band, 
Burlington City, Riverfront 
Promenade at the foot of High 
Street, Burlington, 609-386- 
0200. Musical blend of rhythm 
and blues, swing, Latin, and 
smooth jazz. Rain date August 
14. Free. 7:30 p.m. 


Pop Music 


Steve Lawrence & Edie Gorme, 
PNC Bank Arts Center, Holm- 
del, 609-520-8383. $25, $35, & 
$75. 7 p.m. 


The Big Boys of Broadway, 
Westminster Choir College, 
Bristol Chapel, 609-921-2663. 
Nancy Froysland Hoerl, so- 
prano, and Frank Abrahams, pi- 
ano, present an entertaining pro- 
gram of works by the 
Gershwins, Leonard Bernstein, 
Cole Porter, Stephen Sondheim, 
and Andrew Lloyd Webber. 
Free. 7:30 p.m. 


Drama 


Fame, Open Air Theater, Wash- 
ington Crossing State Park, 609- 
737-1826. Musical. $8. 8 p.m. 


You’re a2 Good Man, Charlie 
Brown, Princeton Summer 
Theater, Hamilton Murray Thea- 
ter, 609-258-7062. Musical com- 
edy based on Charles M. 
Schulz comic strip. Written by 
Clark Gesner, Princeton Univer- 
sity, Class of 1960, the produc- 
tion is dedicated to his memory. 
Through August 3. $12. 8 p.m. 


The Best Little Whorehouse in 
Texas, Sayreville Main Street 
Theater Company, Step Inn 
Ballroom, Sayreville, 732-553- 
1153. Musical comedy about the 
chicken ranch. $8 to $20. 8 p.m. 


That Scoundrel Scapin, Shake- 
speare Theater of New Jersey, 
College of Saint Elizabeth, 2 
Convent Road, Morristown, 973- 
408-5600. Moliere’s rollicking 
comedy, compressed into 90 
minutes, and performed in the 
outdoor Greek amphitheater. Pic- 
nicking invited before the show. 
$27 adult; $15 child. 8:15 p.m. 

Ragtime, Plays-in-the-Park, 
Capestro Theater, Roosevelt 
Park, Route 1 South, Edison, 
732-548-2884. American musi- 
cal. Bring a chair. $3; children 
free. 8:30 p.m. 


| Don’t Want to Talk About It, 
Trenton Public Library, 120 
Academy Street, Trenton, 609- 
392-7188. A fable about a 
young woman, who is a dwarf, 
and an attractive man in a small 
South American town. Spanish 
with English subtitles. (1993). 
Free. 6:30 p.m. 


Literati 


Carol Byrd-Bredbenner, Bar- 
nes & Noble, 869 Route 1 
South, North Brunswick, 732- 
545-7966. Author of “Fresh 
Tastes From the Garden State” 
shares flavors of Jersey fresh 
produce. She is a professor and 
nutrition specialist at Cook Col- 
lege. Free. 8 p.m. 


Take-out & Catering 
Service Available. 


ww. 
La 
|: 
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‘Cinemania’: The Trenton Film Society pre- 
mieres an off-beat documentary about the world 
of obsessed movie buffs on Friday, July 25, with 
guest appearance by ‘maniac’ Jacob Angstrich. 
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Food & Dining 


Montgomery Friends Farmers 
Market, Princeton North Shop- 
ping Center, 1125 Route 206, 
908-359-9665. Montgomery 
Friends of Open Space market 
offers produce, cut flowers, pot- 
ted plants, herbs, baked goods, 
and honey from area farms. 2 to 
7 p.m. 


Wingdam, Grounds for Sculp- 
ture, 18 Fairgrounds Road, 
Hamilton, 609-689-1089. Wilbo 
Wright and Friends present jazz 
as part of the dinner music se- 
ries in the Acer Courtyard. In- 
doors if inclement weather. $25 
includes three-course price fixe 
dinner. 6 p.m. @head 12 = 
Health & Wellness 


Bear Creek Assisted Living, 
2000 Esplanade Drive, West 
Windsor, 609-918-1075. Blood 
pressure screening open to the 
public. Register. Free. 9 a.m. to 
2 p.m. 


Blood Drive, American Red 
Cross, Adath Israel, 1958 
Lawrence Road, Lawrenceville, 
800-448-3543. 2 to 7:30 p.m. 


lyengar Yoga, Princeton Ballet 
School, 29 North Main Street, 
Cranbury, 609-921-7758. $15. 7 
p.m. 


Hot Spots 


Wingdam, Grounds for Sculp- 
ture, 18 Fairgrounds Road, 
Hamilton, 609-689-1089. Wilbo 
Wright and Friends present jazz 
as part of the dinner music se- 
ries in the Acer Courtyard. $10 
cover. 7 p.m. 


Robin & Michael’s Dejavu, Tor- 
tuga’s Cantina, 1001 South 
Clinton Avenue, Trenton, 609- 
989-9006. 7 p.m. 


Steve Green & the Elevators, 
Havana, 105 South Main Street, 
New Hope, 215-862-9897. Free. 
8:30 p.m. 


Tim Conley’s Ocean Explora- 
tion, John & Peter’s, 96 South 
Main Street, New Hope, 215- 
862-5981. 9 p.m. 


Fresh Made To Order Sushi 


Freshness is What matters in Sushi 


Carbon Sun, Perry’s Nightclub 
14, 1002 Olden Avenue, Tren- 
ton, 609-989-0972. Also Face 
and Late Decision. 21 plus. $8. 
9 p.m. 


Dona Oxford, Triumph Brewing 


Company, 138 Nassau Street, 
609-924-7855. Louisiana 
boogie-woogie blues. 10 p.m. 


Billy, Triumph Brewing Com- 
pany, 400 Union Square, New 
Hope, 215-862-8300. Jersey- 
bred pop and progressive rock. 
10 p.m. 


Kids Stuff 


Barnes & Noble, MarketFair, 
609-716-1570. Story and craft. 
Free. 7 p.m. 


For Parents 


Talking with Your Child About 
Adoption, Alphabet Soup 
Books, Lawrenceville Shopping 
Center, Alternate Route 1, 609- 
771-3700. Joni Mantell, psycho- 
therapist specializing in adop- 
tion and infertility counseling, 
and teacher Susan Sternberg 
address topics on ages 8 to 12. 
Register. $10. 7 p.m. 


Summer Star Watch, Bucks 
County Audubon Society, 
Honey Hollow Environmental 
Center, New Hope, 215-297- 
5880. The Bucks-Mont Astro- 


nomical Association hosts a pro- 
gram using powerful telescopes. 


Bring blanket or chair to sit on. 
In case of cloudy skies, call the 
hotline after 6:30 p.m., 215-579- 
9973. Free; no registration re- 
quired. 9 p.m. 


Singles 
Yardley Singles, Carlucci’s, 


Langhorne, 215-736-1288. Din- 
ner. 7 p.m. 


Sports 


Trenton Thunder, Waterfront 


C omparable in quality & freshness to the 
Jinest restaurants in the area. 


Teriyaki Boy can't be beat for its combination of 
Well prepared food and inexpensive prices. 
Princeton Living 


over 20 SUSNhi selections from 32.29 


Choose from Teriyaki, Tempura, Udon or Combos & Platters. 


All food is cooked 
to order in 100% vegetable oil. 


MARKETFAIR 


609-897-7979 Fax: 609-897-1204 
Mon-Thurs. |0am-9pm, Fri-Sat 10am-!0pm, Sun | lam-7:30pm 


£ 
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Park, 609-394-8326. Reading 
Phillies. $8. 7:05 p.m. 


Outdoor Concerts 


Richard Anzivino, Monroe 
Township, Thompson Park, 
Forsgate Drive, 732-521-4400. 
Vocal standards. Bring your 
chair. Free. 6:30 p.m. 


Summer Concert Series, 
Plainsboro Township, Munici- 
pal Building Plaza, 641 
Plainsboro Road, 609-799-0909. 
Eric Mintel Jazz Quartet pre- 
sents original jazz music from 
the legendary Dave Brubeck. 
Rain date is Friday, August 1. 
Free. 7 p.m. 


Billy Hill, Princeton Public Li- 
brary, Princeton Shopping Cen- 
ter, North Harrison, 609-924- 
9529. Princeton native Billy Hill 
leads a R&B band. In 1962, he 
and some fellow Marines 
formed, Essex, the quintet. They 
recorded the number 1 song 
“Easier Said Than Done” in 
1963. He formed his group after 
returning home from his military 
service. Free. 7:30 p.m. 


Folk Music 


Birthday Show, Minstrel Coffee- 
house, Morris Cultural Center, 
300 Mendham Road, Morris- 
town, 973-335-9489. The Min- 
strel’s 28th birthday presents 
member singers and players. 
$6. 8:30 p.m. 


Winning Shot: ‘Gravel’ by Steven Bognar won 
honorable mention in the New Jersey Film Fest 
competition. A Jersey Fresh’ showcase of new 
films screens July 25 and 27. 732-932-8482. 


Pop Music 


Iron Maiden, PNC Bank Arts 
Center, Holmdel, 609-520-8383. 
$27.50 and $47.50. 7 p.m. 


World Music 


Soiree Francaise, Cafe Annick, 
117 Broad Street, Flemington, 
908-788-8886. Classic guitar 
rock with an acoustic flair. 8 p.m. 


Drama 


Songs For a New World, 
CAPPS, Mount-Burke Theater, 
Peddie School, Hightstown, 609- 
490-7550. New musical revue by 
Jason Robert Brown. $10. 8 p.m. 


The Adjustment, New Jersey 
Repertory Company, Lumia 
Theater, 179 Broadway, Long 
Branch, 732-229-3166. Roman- 
tic comedy. $30. 8 p.m. 


Dr. Cook’s Garden, Off-Broad- 
street Theater, 5 South Green- 
wood Avenue, Hopewell, 609- 
466-2766. Drama. $22.50. 8 
p.m. 


Fame, Open Air Theater, Wash- 
ington Crossing State Park, 609- 
737-1826. Musical. $8. 8 p.m. 


Forever Plaid, Playhouse 22, 
210 Dunhams Corner Road, 
East Brunswick, 732-254-3939. 
Musical salute to the music of 
the 1950s. $20. 8 p.m. 


and 
Sushi Bar 


Truly Authentic 
Japanese, Chinese, 


Korean, Thai, Tea 


Come Hungry...Leave Happy! 
New Sushi Menu 


Try our Lunch Box Specials 
**&& Very good - Princeton Packet Time Off 


Eber (Old Andy's Tavern) 


Welcome 244 Alexander Street, Princeton 


609-924-9260 * 609-924-9745 


Open Weekdays 
11:30am-3:00pm (Lunch) © 5:30-10:30pm (Dinner) 
Open Sundays 5-10pm « All Major Credit Cards BYOB 


Free 
Parking 


FORRESTAL VILLAGE 
609-734-0900 Fax: 609-734-0910 


GOOD FOOD - GOOD PRICES 


Chicken Teriyaki & California RoW anne $4.99 
Chicken Ketsu & Beef Dumpling $4.99 
Scallop Teriyaki & Shrimp Tempura... 

Tuna Boy Tuna Roll & 4-Pc. Tuna $6.99 
Salmon Boy Salmon Roll & 4-Pc. Salmon ...... $6.99 


FREE DELIVERY 


2-8:30 p.m. (Minimum order $15) 
Store Hours: Mon-Sat. 10 a.m.-9 p.m. - Sunday 10 a.m.-6 p.m. 


20% OFF 


! 

! 

l 
Orders Placed Between | 
2-9 p.m. Mon-Fri. | 
: 

J 

I 


All Day Sat. & Sun. 


Good on Take-Out 
and Eat-In Only With Coupon. 
Expires 8-31-03 


Continued on following page 


ICHIBAN 


JAPANESE CUISINE 


LON «. 
Take Out Go Sit Down 


Catering 


Over 25 Lunch Specials from $5.50 


Chef's Daily Specials 
Limited Orders 
Available 


66 Witherspoon St., Princeton 


Across from the Princeton Public Library 


609-683-8323 


Open 7 Days 


ENJOY THE ART OF 
FINE DINING AT THE 


CRYSTAL 
GARDEN 
RESTAURANT 


WY) ge our fine cuisine featuring 


selections of gourmet appetizers, 
creative salads, innovative entrees and 
tantalizing desserts. You'll have a 
wonderful dining experience while 
you enjoy your meal in our beautiful 
atrium, surrounded by lush greenery 


and a trickling waterfall. 


Serving breakfast, lunch and dinner 
daily. Reservation recommended 


609-987-1880 


102 Carnegie Center 
Princeton, New Jersey 
Call 609 987 1234 


“ae 


Feel the Hyatt Tomch* 
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You’re a Good Man, Charlie 
Brown, Princeton Summer 
Theater, Hamilton Murray Thea- 
ter, 609-258-7062. Musical com- 
edy. $14. 8 p.m. 


1776, Ritz Theater, 915 White 
Horse Pike, Oaklyn, 856-858- 
5230. The revolutionary musical. 
$19.50. 8 p.m. 


The Best Little Whorehouse in 
Texas, Sayreville Main Street 
Theater Company, Step Inn 
Ballroom, Sayreville, 732-553- 
1153. Musical comedy about the 
chicken ranch. $8 to $20. 8 p.m. 


Not Waving, Villagers Theater, 
475 DeMott Lane, Somerset, 
732-873-2710. Comedy by Gen 
LeRoy. $12. 8 p.m. 


A Winter’s Tale, Westwind Rep- 
ertory, Hun School, Edger- 
stoune Road, 609-397-7331. 
Outdoor production of Shake- 
speare’s classic drama directed 
by Kay Schwinn Potucek. $15; 
$10 students and seniors. 8 p.m. 


That Scoundrel Scapin, Shake- 
speare Theater of New Jersey, 
College of Saint Elizabeth, 2 
Convent Road, Morristown, 973- 
408-5600. Moliere’s rollicking 
comedy, compressed into 90 
minutes, and performed in the 
outdoor Greek amphitheater. Pic- 
nicking invited before the show. 
$27 adult; $15 child. 8:15 p.m. 


Ragtime, Plays-in-the-Park, 
Capestro Theater, Roosevelt 
Park, Route 1 South, Edison, 
732-548-2884. American musi- 
cal. Bring a chair. $3; children 
free. 8:30 p.m. 


Dinner Theater 


Murder Mystery Dinner, 
Catania’s Restaurant, Route 
206, Skillman, 609-443-5598. 
Dinner and interactive mystery. 
Reservations, $46. 7:30 p.m. 


Film 


Jersey Fresh Media, New Jer- 
sey International Film Festi- 
val, Scott 123, Rutgers College 
Avenue Campus, New Bruns- 
wick, 732-932-8482. Program of 
premiere screenings of film and 
video works by New Jersey art- 
ists with guest appearances by 
the directors. $6. 7 p.m. 


Cinemania, Trenton Film Soci- 
ety, Thomas Edison State Col- 
lege, Room 104, 101 West State 
Street, Trenton, 609-396-6966. 
New Jersey premiere of docu- 
mentary by Angelia Christlieb 
and Stephen Kijak about the 
world of obsessed movie buffs. 
Seen at Seattle International, 
Oslo, and Tribeca film festivals, 
the evening will feature guest ap- 
pearance by featured “cinema- 
niac” Jacob Angstrich. Register 
at www.trentonfilmsociety.org. 
$10. 7:30 p.m. 


Quick Chek New Jersey Festi- 
val of Ballooning, Solberg Air- 
port, Readington, 800-HOT- 
AIR9. The 21st annual hot air 
balloon festival. Website is at 
www.balloonfestival.com. Sat- 
urday night rock concert fea- 
tures Foreigner at 8 p.m. At the 
gate: $20 adults; $10 children. 6 
a.m. to 10 p.m. 


Fine Indian Dining, Banquet & Conference Cener 


3793 Route 1 South * South Brunswick, NJ 08852 
Phone: 732-422-7700 * Fax: 732-297-2699 


* Fine Indian Dining Experience - Alcoholic Beverages Served 
Delicious Vegetarian & Non-vegetarian Cuisine 
- Large Banquet & Conference Center Available to Meet Any Demand 


Catering & Take-out service - We accept all major credit cards. 


DINNER ENTREE SPECIAL TAKE 


FREE | Dining before 6:30 pm| OUT 

(Dinner Only) 
Cannot be combined 

with any other offer 


ALL YOU 
CAN EAT 


Mon-Fri only. Cannot be combined 
with any other offer 


‘ value. One 
coupon per table. Mon-Thurs only 
Cannot be combined with any Cannot be combined 

other offer with any other offer. 


¢ Kalluri Corner « 


a fine Indian Dining 
235 Nassau Street, Princeton, NJ 08540 
609-688-8923; 609-688-8926 (fax) 


“__ sizzles with samosas, seafood curries, savory dals,— 
all Indian curries definitely best in the area and served 
in a dramatic and sedate setting providing a superior 
dining experience —”’ 

— Zagat Survey Restaurant Guides 


¢ Visit and Enjoy Our Unique & Authentic 
Indian Specialties in Princeton + a a. 


* Don’t miss out eating Bia noe Uleyimelilica a 


that is fresh, delicious and different every day ° 


Lunch Buffet: $7.95 (weekdays, 11:30 to 2:30); 
$8.95 (weekends, 12:00 to 4:00) 
Dinner Buffet (Tuesday only): $11.95; Students $8.95 


__ Additional Free Parking (for Kalluri Corner) is available 
_ 245 Nassau Street - Behind K. M. Light Real Estate Building — 


H°s JUST A PARTY? 
AN yowre wited 


When: Saturday, July 26, 7-11 pm 
Where: Under the Tent @ Cranbury Golf Club 


Cost: $40 per person $ a 


(Zw 


Price includes: 


BBO ry 


‘caro 


and Live Entertainment with 


__ LARPY D. 


See 


Make Your 
The Reservations Now Eat-in& Take-Out 
(Bod <= G\™ Ree 
oR n Princeton 
1g eee 235C Nassau St., Princeton 
P&S Restaurant is 609-683-3896 
Located on the grounds of the Cranbury Golf Club et onl re ] 
49 Southfield Road, West Windsor, NJ hing aig A Sap 


5 eee 


Musical Hot Air: Foreigner, featuring lead singer 
Lou Gramm, left, and Eddie Money will both per- 
form at the New Jersey Festival of Ballooning in 
Readington, Friday to Sunday, July 25 to 27. 


i En Sa GSD CRE RL SDOES EI RTI SPIE ONG COCA E LCI PSOE EEE, 


Balloons launch with the sun, 
6:30 a.m. on Saturday and Sun- 
day; evening lifts are at 6:30 
p.m., Friday through Sunday. 
Grounds open until 10 p.m., with 
concerts, food, arts and crafts 
exhibits. Tethered and non-teth- 
ered balloon rides. 


Mercer County 4-H Fair, Skating 
Center, Mercer County Park, 
609-989-6833. See 4-H animals 
and exhibits, pet shows, and 
crafts, with hay rides, face paint- 
ing, midway rides, entertain- 
ment, and food. Fair continues 
Saturday and Sunday, July 27 
and 28. Free admission and free 
parking. 10 a.m. to 9 p.m. 


Blueberry Festival, Borden- 
town Historical Society, 
Friends Meeting House, 302 
Farnsworth Avenue, 609-298- 
3481. Festival celebrates the im- 
pressive Garden State fruit. $5 
per person. 6 to 9 p.m. 


Faith 


Voices of Peace From the Holy 
Land, American Jewish Com- 
mittee, Trinity Church, 33 Mer- 
cer Street, Princeton, 973-379- 
7844. Religious leaders, Rever- 
end Samuel Fanous, an Arab-is- 
raeli Episcopalian minister from 
Ramle; Imam Khalid Abu Ras, a 
Jerusalem educator and a disci- 
ple of Sheik Abdel Salaam Mi- 
nasra; and Rabbi Ronen Lu- 
bitch, an Orthodox Israeli rabbi, 
talk about their interfaith work in 
Israel. Free. Noon. 


Nancy’s Cafe, Independence 
Plaza, 2465 South Broad Street, 
Hamilton, 609-888-5589. Music 
by Jeannie Pomanowski. 7 p.m. 


Health 8 Wellness 


Grief Support Group, Bear 
Creek Assisted Living, 2000 
Esplanade Drive, West Windsor, 
609-918-1075. Support group, 
facilitated by Regina Burdo, ad- 
dresses recent or long ago 
losses or events affecting your 
personal life. More than 40 life 
changes, including death, di- 
vorce, finances, and health is- 
sues, can create grief. Open to 


the public. Register. Free. 2 p.m. 


Hot Spots 


Allen Vache Quartet, the Cor- 
nerstone, New and Pearl 
streets, Metuchen, 732-549- 
5306. Jazz. 8 p.m. 


False Front, John & Peter's, 96 
South Main Street, New Hope, 
215-862-5981. 9 p.m. 


Soul Purpose, Havana, 105 
South Main Street, New Hope, 
215-862-9897. $5. 10 p.m. 


DeSol, Triumph Brewing Com- 
ny, 400 Union Square, New 
ope, 215-862-8300. Latin pop 
rock. $5. 10 p.m. 


Stoned Grace, Triumph Brew- 
ing Company, 138 Nassau 
Street, 609-924-7855. Alterna- 
tive, pop rock, and covers. $5. 
10:30 p.m. 


Invention Challenge: Build a 
Canoe, Plainsboro Public Li- 
brary, 641 Plainsboro Road, 
609-275-2897. Honoring the ba- 


sic arts of the Lenape, contest- 
ants build a canoe to carry the 
maximum load. For ages 9 and 
up. Register. Materials provided. 
Free. 2 p.m. 


Friday Night Live: Pottery, 
Plainsboro Public Library, 641 
Plainsboro Road, 609-275-2897. 
Sculpt pottery using the earth as 
your mold and then take it 
home. For ages 9 and up. Regis- 
ter. Free. 7:30 p.m. 


For Parents 


Anniversary Celebration, My 
Daughter’s Keeper, Cranbury 
Golf Club, 49 Southfield Road, 
West Windsor, 732-565-9313. 
First anniversary celebration for 
the support network for parents 
raising daughters ages 10 to 17. 
Barbecue, entertainment, golf 
clinic, a round of golf for the 
girls, door prizes, and presenta- 
tion. Register. Free. 11 a.m. 


3LW (Three Little Women), a 
platinum R&B group, have an- 
nounced their partnership with 
My Daughter's Keeper and they 
will help launch the “Free to 
Love Me” school tour. 3LW 
members include teenage girls 
Adrienne, Kiely, and Jessica. 


Vanessa Baker, Miss New Jer- 
sey 2003, will address the girls 
on the importance of body im- 
age and self-esteem. 


Founded in 2002, My Daugh- 
ter’s Keeper is a 501c3 educa- 
tional and self-development non- 
profit organization based in cen- 
tral New Jersey. Their goal is to 
provide support and resources 
to mothers, caregivers, and their 
daughters to help strengthen 
their relationships and identify 
solutions to problems they may 
face in their daily lives. 


Professional & Business Sin- 
les Network, Sheraton Buck 
ounty Hotel, 400 Oxford Valley 

Road, Langhorne, 800-537- 
3859. Experiential workshop 
“Feng Shui: Creating Room for 
Relationships” with Janice Gir- 
genti. Dance follows. $20 includ- 
ing dance or $12 cover for 
dance. 7 p.m. 


Saturday 


July 26 
Outdoor Concerts 


4-H Family Night, Mercer 
County Office of Cultural & 
Heritage, Mercer County Park, 
West Windsor, 609-989-6899. 
Tone Rangers bring classic 
rock. Bring chairs, blankets, pic- 
nics. No raindate. Free. 7 p.m. 


em Calta Westminster 

r , Bristol Chapel, 
609-921-2663. Patrick Wood, 
violin, and Holly Chatham, pi- 
ano, present a recital featuring 
Brahms’ “Sonatensatz,” Ponce’s 


“Sonata Breve,” Vi “Re- 
" and enmonenniin in 


major, Op. 96. Free. 7:30 p.m. 5 


‘a 
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‘Pillars’: The cast 
bronze sculpture by 
Rhea Zinman is 
among the outdoor at- 
fractions of the Sum- 
mer Show opening at 
Grounds For Sculp- 
ture with an invitation- 
only reception, Satur- 
day, July 26. 


SRE INT CTT RT RE ARR 


Patrick Wood is a faculty mem- 
ber of Westminster Conserva- 
tory, Westminster Choir College, 
and the Lawrenceville School. 
He is on the advisory committee 
for a Mexican art and music pro- 
ject for Princeton’ University’s 
concert office. 


Holly Chatham, music director at 
Marymount School in New York, 
received her master of music de- 
gree in harpsichord and 
fortepiano performance from the 
Early Music Institute at Indiana 
University. 


Jazz & Blues 


Midnight Sun Big Band, 
Montgomery Center for the 
Arts, 1860 House, Montgomery, 
609-921-3272. Tribute concert 
to Count Basie, one of the most 
important band leaders of the 
swing era. Raindate August 2. 
$20 adult; $5 child. 7 p.m. 


Pop Music 


Bon Jovi, Veterans Stadium, 
Broad & Pattison Streets, Phila- 
delphia, 215-336-2000. Jersey’s 
Bon Jovi with Sheryl Crow and 
Goo Goo Dolls. $37.50, $55, 
and $75. 6 p.m. 


Sammy Hagar, PNC Bank Arts 
Center, Holmdel, 609-520-8383. 
With Lynyrd Skynyrd. $20 to 
$45. 7 p.m. 


Art 


A-Team Artists, Prallsville 
Mills, Route 29, Stockton, 609- 
921-1825. “Art Connects,” a 
group art exhibition by the A- 
Team Artists of Trenton, a group 
that meets at the Trenton Area 
Soup Kitchen. Show remains on 
view through July 31. Free. 11 
a.m. to 4 p.m. 


Summer Exhibition, Grounds 
for Sculpture, 18 Fairgrounds 
Road, Hamilton, 609-586-0616. 
Opening reception for the sea- 
sonal outdoor sculpture exhibi- 
tion featuring the International 
Sculpture Center's first juried ex- 
hibition selected by artist Helen 
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The Best Little Whorehouse in 
Texas, Sayreville Main Street 
Theater Company, Step Inn 
Ballroom, Sayreville, 732-553- 
1153. Musical comedy about the 
chicken ranch. $8 to $20. 8 p.m. 


Not Waving, Villagers Theater, 
475 DeMott Lane, Somerset, 
732-873-2710. Comedy by Gen 
LeRoy. $12. 8 p.m. 


A Winter’s Tale, Westwind Rep- 
ertory, Hun School, Edger- 
stoune Road, 609-397-7331. Fi- 
nal performance of outdoor pro- 
duction of Shakespeare’s clas- 
sic drama directed by Kay 
Schwinn Potucek features N. 
Charles Leeder, Julia Ohm, B.J. 
Welsh, and M.A. Young. $15; 


$10 students and seniors. 8 p.m. 


That Scoundrel Scapin, Shake- 
speare Theater of New Jersey, 
College of Saint Elizabeth, 2 
Convent Road, Morristown, 973- 
408-5600. Moliere’s rollicking 
comedy, performed in the out- 
door Greek amphitheater. Pic- 


FINE DINING & COCKTAIL LOUNGE 


/ 
mM aige Ne S Windsor Ann 


You're Never Alone at Amarone’s = (Forni Henz’sy 


Preiinte the 


TOMATO DINNER 


7:00 pm + Monday, August 25 


Amuseé 

A crustini layered with goat cheese, cracked pepper & oven 
dried tomatoes, and then drizzled with extra virgin olive oil. 
Appetizer 

A pan seared Jumbo Diver son wrapped with prosciutto & 
served in a pool of tomato & herb coulis 


Salad 


Yellow tomato & mozzarella terrine garnished with white anchovies 
& a black olive tapinade 

Pasta 

Orchiette tossed with tri-colored grape tomatoes, fresh herbs 
& shaved parmesan cheese 


Entrée 

Grilled filet mignon, topped with jumbo lump crab meat 
served over grilled beefsteak tomatoes with a tomato & thyme 
hollandaise sauce 


Dessert 
Nj strawberries stuffed with tomato jam, then drizzled with 
aged balsamic vinegar 
: Each course served with the appropriate wine supplied 

by Four Sisters, a NJ Winery. 
+ Live music provided by The Don Simpson Duo 


$8 5 per person 


Reservations 
Required 


29 CHURCH STREET 
WINDSOR, NJ 


609-448-7144 


ant for Court TV, Ramsland is 
author of many books on phi- 

losophy, writing, and the para- 
normal. Free. 10 a.m. 


April Kihlstrom, Sisters in 
Crime, Monmouth County Li- 
brary, 125 Symmes Drive, 
Manalapan, 732-750-4762. April 
Kihistrom will discuss “How To 
Write A Book in A Week.” The 
author of 31 novels, Kihlstrom 
encourages writers to put pen to 
paper and turn off their internal 
editor for a seven-day period. 
Also area author Elaine Togneri 
signs “Blood On Their Hands,” 
the new anthology by Mystery 
Writers of America that includes 
her story, “Guardian Angel.” 
Free. 11 a.m. 


Continued on following page 


VEGETARIAN RESTAURANT 
Sunflower House Specializes in: 
Healthy Vegetarian Dishes with Very Special Tastes 
All Veggie Meat Made of Soy Bean Protein, Mushroom or Wheat Gluten 


301 N. Harrison St., #43 Princeton 
(Princeton Shopping Center) 
Tel: 609-279-9888 
Monday-Saturday: Lunch 11:30-2:30 + Dinner 5-9:30 + Closed Sunday 


MiEnOrR €C ORP OR ATE 
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OFFICE FURNITURE OUTLET 


Escobedo, re Stephen " poet. ate raved show. FLAT FIL S ; U = A 

Nash, and critic Carter Radcliffe. adult; child. 8:15 p.m. 

New additions outdoors by Mag- _— Ragtime, Plays-in-the-Park, E ALE! j RRIVE D anaes 

Sere Pee eniOW'Ct, 2OHDOW Capestro Theater, Roosevelt Solid Steel...Pre-owned...tip top condition! A TRAILER LOAD OF QUALITY 

Bullock, Ron Mehiman, and Pat Park, Route 1 South, Edison, i STEELCA 

popeen a at t0ig coins ae 732-548-2884. American musi- 27" Wide Reg. $810. SALE $195. SE FURNITURE. 

eptember <o. Upening Dy Invi- cal. Bring a chair. $3; children os ae 
tation only. 2 p.m. free. 4-30 p.m. 32" Wide Reg. $845. SALE $225. l DESKS, LATERAL FILES, 
Drama Di Theate 38" Wide Reg. $910. SALE $300. 4, CABINETS, CHAIRS AND 
inner heater 44" Wide Reg. $1055. SALE $325. MORE! SAVE 75% OFF! 
re estat elon ao Murder Mystery Dinner Train, ee ee ee ee 
ount-Burke I heater, Fedaie Flemington, 609-443-5598. Inter- 

School, Hightstown, 609-490- active show on an old-time loco- COMING JULY 157 I CLOSE OUT PRICE Ss! 
7550. New musical about a girl motive. Also Sunday. $55. 3 p.m. A MAJOR LIQUIDATION OF i » 
changing a small town. $15. 8 — 

p.m. Film FINE TRADITIONAL MAHOGANY =! Ca a 
The Pc may “wie New Jersey see ee FURNITURE BY TOP MAKER. ' ors —! | a 
Repertory Company, Lumia Casablanca, New Jersey Inter- % | 

Theater, 179 Broadway, Long national Film Festival, High- DESK-CREDENZA SET FOR AS } 

Branch, 732-229-3166. Roman- land Park Middle School, North LOW AS $695. ALL THIS AND ° 

tic comedy. $30. 8 p.m. 5th Avenue and Montgomery, MORE AT GREAT SAVINGS! 
OF Cook's Garden, Of-Broae ihn ak, fazesretee | ea 

th Green- ; 
nectar, inna oe wel, 609- tures the Hollywood legend star- i 
466-2766. Drama. $24. 8 p.m. ring Humphrey Bogart and In- THE CLASSIC BANK J 
; grid Bergman. Michael Curtiz di- OF ENGLAND CHAIR 

Fame, Open Air Theater, Wash- factor. 1942. Free. 9 p.m. ek ae I 

ington Crossing State Park, 609- ( TopMaker-KRUG : 

737-1826. Musical. $10.8P-m. Dancing % Beautiful solid beech in = of 
Forever Plaid, Playhouse 22, ——— medium cherry finish. | Pe ae he : 

210 Dunhams er oe Princeton Country Genoese. cua pints: 4100 ° COMPLETE OFFICE SYSTEM! 

East Brunswick, 732-254- Suzanne Patterson Center, Bor- : f rr ROTOR Te eet 

Musical salute to the music of ough Hall, 609-683-7956. Melanie LIST PRICE NEW: $645. ; aso aarene ag _ oar — . Includes desk, comer, desk 
the 1950s. $20. 8 p.m. Axel-Lute & Mark Widmer with : return, hutch, mobile file. tn finish. REG. $899. LIMITED QUANTITY - HURRY! 


the Free Radicals. $8. 8 p.m. 


Katherine Ramsiand, Barnes & 
Noble, MarketFair, 609-716- 
1570. Author Katherine Ram- 
sland presents her new book, 
“The Criminal Mind.” A consult- 


You’re a Good Man, Charlie ae eo oa 
Brown, Princeton Summer 

Theater, Hamilton Murray Thea- 
ter, 609-258-7062. Musical com- 


edy. $14. 8 p.m. 

1776, Ritz Theater, 915 White 
Horse Pike, Oaklyn, 856-858- 
5230. Musical. $19.50. 8 p.m. 


MERCER CORPORATE INTERIORS 


a 
WE BUY OFFICE FURNITURE TOO! 8 2901 ROUTE #1 SOUTH — LAWRENCEVILLE 
| Mon-Fri 10-5, Sat 10-4 


CALL US TODAY! (609) 671-9400 


20 U.S. 1 JULY 23, 2003 


PRINCETON LATIN ACADEMY 


In this age of 


| Iconic Illiteracy 


Phishing: Jam band king Phish appears at the 
Tweeter Center in Camden on Wednesday, July 
30, and Thursday, July 31. 215-336-2000. 


] f di age 
We are an elementary school ee 


dedicated to syntax and grammar 


ROUTE 3 ; : 
ee an a a eros. poy elas ery So neoteladed —— July 28. Foreigner, featuring Gardens 
eras, “2 berg Airport, Readington, 800- ped ee ee 
OPEN HOUSE HOT-AIR9. The 21st annual fes- pot ike i rei Fast Garden Tales, Rutgers Gar- 
tival continues with more than aturday p ; dens, Route 1 & Ryders Lane, 
RD 125 multicolored balloons dot- website is at www.balloonfesti- New Brunswick, 732-932-8451. 
AUGUST 3", 12:00-2:00 PM. ting the skies through Sunday, val.com. Saturday night rock Open house features garden 


concert features Hall & Oates at 


8 p.m. At the gate: $20 adults; h : 
plant sales, and refreshments. 

$10 children. 6 a.m. to 10 p.m. Parking donation. Rain or shine. 

Balloons launch with the sun, 9 a.m. to 3 p.m. 

6:30 a.m. on Saturday and Sun- 


day; evening lifts are at 6:30 
p.m., Friday through Sunday. Health & Wellness 


Grounds open until 10 p.m., with Blood Drive, American Red 


tours, talks, children’s activities, 


vA concerts, food, arts and crafts Cross, Mercer County Park 
exhibits. Tethered and non-teth- Skating Rink, Old Trenton Road, 
ered balloon rides. West Windsor, 800-448-3543. 9 
ye J Mercer County 4-H Fair, Skating a.m. to 2 p.m. 

Center, Mercer County Park, Co-dependency Program, Car- 
: 609-989-6833. See 4-H animals rier Clinic, 252 Route 601, 908- 

: ( ; 6 and exhibits, pet shows, and 281-1513. Weekend programs 

‘ crafts, with hay rides, face paint- include a parent support group 
eP 2 ing, midway rides, entertain- for parents of addicted children, 
HAI R REMOVAL ment, and food. Fair continues a program for children with fami- 

Saturday and Sunday, July 27 lies affected by addiction, and 

and 28. Free admission and free couples in recovery. Free and 

parking. 10 a.m. to 9 p.m. open to the public. 10 a.m. 
vom Faith Hot Snots 
New FotoFacial RF’ Treatments for: Bp 


i Princeton Center for Yoga& == Border Collie Blues, John & Pe- 
¢ Face & Neck Redness, Blood Vessels Eugenie Brunner, M.D. Health, 50 Vreeland Drive, Suite 


; ter’s, 96 South Main Street, New 
and Rosacea Board Certified in Facial Plastic and 506, Skillman, 609-924-7294. 


Moondance Drum Circles with Hope, 215-6250 eau 
ee eee Elena Fernandez. Register. $10. Michelle Glick Quartet, the Cor- 


Age Spots, Dark Pigmentation, Board Certified in Otolaryngology- 7:30 p.m. nerstone, New and Pear! 


. . : ; ; anna 5306. Jazz. 8 p.m. 
Chest and Hands Fellowship trained in Facial Plastic Surgery Food & Dining Bitches Brew, John & Peter's. 
i i : - i .H ll Bis- 96 South Main Street, New 
Hair Removal of All Hair Colors A Woman’s Touch in sess East Goad Syed, «Cs Hope, 216-862-6061. 9:30 p.m. 
Safe Facial Plastic Surgery Hopewell, 609-466-9889. Dinner Miller Times Soul, Havana, 105 
ffecti and dancing to jazz standards South Main Street, New Hope, 
Effective www.brunnermd.com and Bossa Nova by Acme Mu- 215-862-9897. $7. 10 p.m. 


Minimal to No Recovery 256 Bunn Drive, Suite 4, Princeton Pe a 7 ae Robert Murdock Band, Old Bay 

609.921.9497 Restaurant, New Brunswick, 
732-246-3111. Blues festival to 
July 31. 10 p.m. 


Townhall, Triumph Brewing 
Company, 400 Union Square, 
New Hope, 215-862-8300. Crea- 
tive rock from Philly. $5. 10 p.m. 


DeSol, Triumph Brewing Com- 
pany, 138 Nassau Street, 609- 
924-7855. Latin pop rock and 
traditional Latin tunes. $5. 10:30 
p.m. 


Cool Spots 


Rick Fiori Jazz Quartet, Vidalia 
Restaurant, 21 Phillips Avenue, 
Lawrenceville, 609-896-4444. 
Rick Fiori, drums, with Vince 
Reggeria on piano, Bill Stras- 
burg, bass, and Mark Himz, sax. 
8 p.m. 


Cafe Improv, Arts Council of 
Princeton, 102 Witherspoon 
Street, 609-924-8777. Charies 
H. Johnson and Pat Hardigree 
are featured poets at the open 
stage dedicated to live, home- 

rown performance. Smoke 


ADVANCED DENTAL ARTS 9pm to might. S18 Ran 
David I. Schor, D.DS. Maria Rhode, D.M.D. Kids Stuff 


Barnes & Noble, MarketFair, 
609-716-1570. Storytime. Free. 
amenities. Experience how our new spa-like facility redefines conventional dentistry while your alluring, new smile increases 11 a.m. 


For Families 


Discover Summer, Stony 
Brook Millstone Watershed, 
31 Titus Mill Road, Pennington, 


Imagine Advanced Dental Arts provides world-class cosmetic dentistry with personalized attention and pampering 


your self-confidence and creates that attractive, younger appearance that until now you've only just imagined. 


3100 Princeton Pike, Bldg. 2, Lawrenceville, NJ 08648 Tel: 609.896.0589 ImagineDentalArts.com 
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Plein Air Moliere: 
‘That Scoundrel 
Scapin,’ featuring 
James Michael 
Reilly, presented by 
the Shakespeare 
Theater of New Jer- 


sey, plays at College 
of St. Elizabeth to Au- 
gust 3. 973-408-5600. 


BARRA AAR ORR OR RRA aE 


609-737-7592. Family program 
with short hike. Preregister, $7. 
10 a.m. 


Planetarium Shows, New Jer- 
sey State Museum Planetar- 
ium, 205 West State Street, Tren- 
ton, 609-292-6303. “Laser Space 
Files: The 3D Chase” at 1 p.m. 
“MarsQuest” at 2 p.m. “Laser 
American Dream 3D” at 3 p.m. 
“SkyQuest” at 4 p.m. Weekends 
through September 28. Laser 
show, $5. Planetarium show, $3 
adults, $2 children. 1 p.m. 


Family Nature Walk, Washing- 
ton Crossing State Park, Visi- 
tor Center, Titusville, 609-737- 
0609. Guided trail walk led by 
naturalist. Park vehicle entrance 
fee applies. 1 p.m. 


Evening Hayrides, Howell Liv- 
ing History Farm, Valley Road, 
off Route 29, Titusville, 609-737- 
3299. Horsedrawn rides of 20 
minutes carry visitors over the 
lanes of the 130-acre working 
farm. Also self-guided tours, pic- 
nic in the pine grove, marshmal- 
low roast. Wheelchair accessi- 
ble wagon is available with reser- 
vation. Free. 5 to 8 p.m. 


Family Theater 


Winnie-the-Pooh, Princeton 
Summer Theater, Hamilton Mur- 
ray Theater, 609-258-7062. Chil- 
dren’s theater directed by Devon 
Wessman-Smerdon. $5. 11 a.m. 
and 2 p.m. 


Singles 


Yardley Singles, Washington 
Crossing Park, 215-736-1288. 
Walk. 10 a.m. 


Professional & Business Sin- 
gles Network, Pheasants Land- 
ing Restaurant, Hillsborough, 
800-537-3859. Experiential work- 
shop “Holistic Health and Single 
Life Style.” Dance and social fol- 
lows. $25 for workshop and 
dance; $15 for dance only. Drop 
in. 7 p.m. 


SingleFaces, Clarion Hotel and 
Towers, 2055 Lincoln Highway, 
Edison, 732-817-9292. Dance 
party, $12. 9 p.m. 


Sports 


Horse Show, Hunter Farms, 


1315 The Great Road, 609-924- 
2932. Two-day show attracts 
world-class riders. Also Sunday, 
July 27. Free to spectators. 8 a.m. 


Cowtown Rodeo, Route 40, 
Woodstown, 856-769-3200. Pro- 
fessional rodeo every Saturday 
through September. $12 adult; 
$6 child. 7:30 p.m. 


Sports for Causes 


5K Run/Walk, Princeton Area 
Community Foundation, Mer- 
rill Lynch Corporate Campus, 
Scudders Mill Road, Plainsboro, 
800-477-4471. Benefit is USATF 
certified. All participants receive 
t-shirt. Prizes. Website: 
www.pacf.org. Rain or shine. 
Register. $20. 7:30 a.m. 


Continued on following page 


MING XUAN 


Open 7 Days A Week 


Travel Of Princeton 


Your Italian Specialist! 


(Parliamo Italiano) 


From Sicily to the top of the Boot 
IT can plan your 
Italian Vacation 


We offer the- 
Best prices and 
Best Accommodations 
with an intimate 
Knowledge of all 
Parts of Italy 


Call 
(609) 921-6300 


IT Travel 
1 Airport Place 
(Rt. 206 North) 
Princeton NJ 
08540 


ittravelnj.com 


i Get a Wall Street Address... 
Without the Commute! 


Rentals - Executive Offices and 
Suites, Desk Space, Virtual Offices 


. Secretarial Support Services 
Reports, Studies, Letters, Transcriptions 
' Microsoft’ Word, Excel and Powerpoint 


D/J Business Service/The Office Complex 


475 Wall Street * Princeton, NJ 08540 
609-924-0905 * complex3@475wallist.com 


10am - 8pm 
Ss 2821 Business Rt. One 
s FURNITURE 7 Lawrenceville, NJ 08648 
ae 609.882.9816 


4 
. : i 
Full Service & Selection : 
Expert fitting and repairs * Dedicated to customer satisfaction ; 
STEPPIN’ BIRKENSTOCK SHOES ||. 
12 Chambers St., Princeton, Nj 08542 * 609-921-8411 * www.StepinBirkenstock.com i ; a 
Mon. Closed * Tues.-Sat. 10-6 * Fri. 10-7 * Sun. 12-5 i 
* - Another Convenient Location: Ridgewood, NJ + 201-447-9960 
Our furniture is i 


crafted from 
the finest 
European Leather 


Business Rt 1 (south) Mp to Trenton 


baw) 
i awrence 
id Lailh 
pect Cones" 
SIG XUAN 


aR 


BIRKENSTOCK 
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Hazen Plastic Surgery, 0A 


Elegant Private Office 


¢ Breast Enlargements, 


Lifts & Reductions 


Continued from preceding page 


Outdoor Concerts 


Summer Carillon Series, Cleve- 
land Tower, Graduate College, 
College Road, 609-258-3654. 
Free concert performed on the 


weet 1pos uction 1927 carillon, an instrument 
comprising 67 bronze bells 
e Tummy Tucks played on a wooden keyboard. 
: Refurbished in 1993, it is the 
© Face Lifts cig! largest carillon in the na- 
: ‘ : ion. 1 p.m. 
© Mid-face Rejuvenation Pop Music 
°e Eye Lifts 
Dr Jill Hazen J ift Lollapalooza, Tweeter Center, 1 
: — ry Botox/Colla en Harbour Boulevard, Camden, Sa 
Board Certified I 856-338-9000. Jane’s Addiction, : kee hibition b 
sa edhe ef = Skin Care Audioslave, Incubus, Queens of Acrobat’: This painting is part of an exhibition by 


the Stone Age, and Jurassic 5. Peter Petraglia along with works by Merle Citron 
a at the Artists’ Gallery in Lambertville through Sun- 


Art day, August 3. 609-397-8494. 


Summer Exhibition, Grounds 


Reconstructive Surgery 


Montgomery Commons 
311 Commons Way, Princeton, NJ 08540 


* Sg ga RE a AR RR Ta AD SA ES 78S SAIN I REIN AREOLA 


Serving Princeton Area Since 1995 


for Sculpture, 18 Fairgrounds 
Road, Hamilton, 609-586-0616. 
First public day for the seasonal 
outdoor sculpture exhibition fea- 
turing the International Sculpture 


609°921°7747 


Center's first juried exhibition se- 
lected by artist Helen Escobedo, 
curator Stephen Nash, and critic 
Carter Radcliffe. New additions 
outdoors by Magdalena 


SPLURGE 


Lingerie - Loungewear - Essentials 


ATTENTION BRIDES — TO - BE: 


SPLURGE, Princeton’s Finest Lingerie 
Boutique, is now offering In-Store 
Private Bridal Showers. 


Please call us for more info. 


Mon—Wed 11am—6pm + Thur—Sat 11am-—7pm + Sun 12pm—5Spm 
7 Spring Street in Downtown Princeton + Tel. 609-252-0911 


Nick HILTON 


a 
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; 


CLEARANCE SALE, 30% — 50% REDUCTIONS! 


SPRING AND SUMMER 3H 


1” ig 


oa 
SUMMER WEIGHT SPOR! 


| $32,50-—$37.50 


a 
DRESS oy 
}... (were $ —$75).|. 


- Come in. You’re invited. 


221 Witherspoon Street, Princeton 
609-921-8160 


FREE PARKING IN REAR - 
ENTER FROM WITHERSPOON LANE 


Hours: Tuesday — Friday 10:00 — 6:00 * Saturday 10 — 5:00 


Abakanowicz, Benbow Bullock, 
Ron Mehiman, and Pat Musick. 
Shows continue through Sep- 
tember 28. $10. 10 a.m. 


TAWA Open 2003, Ellarslie, 
Trenton City Museum, Cad- 
walader Park, 609-989-3632. 
George Olexa Jr. and Daniel 
Zimmerman give a gallery talk in 
conjunction with the TAWA 
members’ show. Show runs to 
September 14. Free. 2 p.m. 


Open House, McCarter Thea- 
ter, 91 University Place, 609- 
258-2787. Subscribers and do- 
nors are invited to visit the 
Roger S. Berlind Theater. By in- 
vitation. 10 a.m. to 4 p.m. 


The Spitfire Grill, CAPPS, 
Mount-Burke Theater, Peddie 
School, Hightstown, 609-490- 
7550. New musical by Fred Alley 
and James Valcq. $15. 2 p.m. 


You’re a Good Man, Charlie 
Brown, Princeton Summer 
Theater, Hamilton Murray Thea- 
ter, 609-258-7062. Musical com- 
edy. $12. 2 p.m. 


1776, Ritz Theater, 915 White 
Horse Pike, Oaklyn, 856-858- 
5230. Musical. $15. 2 p.m. 


Dr. Cook’s Garden, Off-Broad- 
street Theater, 5 South Green- 
wood Avenue, Hopewell, 609-466- 
2766. Drama. $22.50. 2:30 p.m. 


Forever Plaid, Playhouse 22, 
210 Dunhams Corner Road, 
East Brunswick, 732-254-3939. 
Musical salute to the music of 
the 1950s. $20. 3 p.m. 


That Scoundrel Scapin, Shake- 
speare Theater of New Jersey, 
College of Saint Elizabeth, 2 
Convent Road, Morristown, 973- 
408-5600. Moliere’s rollicking 
comedy. Picnicking invited be- 
fore the show. $27 adult; $15 
child. 4 p.m. 


The Adjustment, New Jersey 
Repertory Company, Lumia 
Theater, 179 Broadway, Long 
Branch, 732-229-3166. Roman- 
tic comedy. $30. 8 p.m. 

Ragtime, Plays-in-the-Park, 
Capestro Theater, Roosevelt 
Park, Route 1 South, Edison, 
732-548-2884. American musi- 
cal. Bring a chair. $3; children 
free. 8:30 p.m. 


Good Causes 


Benefit Concert, Jewish Family 
and Children’s Service, 
Dorothea’s House, 120 John 
Street, 609-924-2098. Quartet of 
two flutes, a guitar, and a contra- 
bass, offer an eclectic program 
of classical, jazz, and Latin gen- 
res. Benefit for abused and ne- 
glected children served by the 
agency. $15. 2 p.m. 


Events 


Annual Parade and Inspection, 
Princeton Fire Department, |n- 
tersection of Nassau and Chest- 
nut streets, 609-497-7646. An- 
nual event features three fire 
companies, their respective la- 
dies auxiliaries, Princeton First 


Aid & Rescue Squad, and the 
Borough and Township Police 
Departments. Performing are 
Pipes and Drums of Atlantic 
Watch, Westfield Fife and Drum 
Band, and the Colonial Musket- 
eer Band. 7 p.m. 


Fairs 


Quick Chek New Jersey Festi- 
val of Ballooning, Solberg Air- 
port, Readington, 800-HOT- 
AIRY. The 21st annual hot air 
balloon festival. Website is at 
www.balloonfestival.com. Sat- 
urday night rock concert fea- 
tures Foreigner at 8 p.m. At the 
gate: $20 adults; $10 children. 6 
a.m. to 10 p.m. 


Balloons launch with the sun, 
6:30 a.m. on Saturday and Sun- 
day; evening lifts are at 6:30 
p.m., Friday through Sunday. 
Grounds open until 10 p.m., with 
concerts, food, arts and crafts 
exhibits. Tethered and non-teth- 
ered balloon rides. 


Family Fun Day, Four Sisters 


Winery, Matarazzo Farms, 
Belvidere, 908-475-4460. Day of 
hayrides, candy in the haystack, 
wine tasting, grape stomping, 
farm equipment display, cherry 
pit spitting contest, and music by 
the Good Times Band. $7; $4 
children. 10 a.m. 


Mercer County 4-H Fair, Skating 


Center, Mercer County Park, 
609-989-6833. See 4-H animals 
and exhibits, pet shows, and 
crafts, with hay rides, face paint- 
ing, midway rides, entertain- 
ment, and food. Fair continues 
Saturday and Sunday, July 27 
and 28. Free admission and free 
parking. 10 a.m. to 6 p.m. 


Faith 


Parenting by Heart, Windsor 
Chapel, 401 Village Road East, 
West Windsor, 609-799-2559. 
Video and discussion for par- 
ents of toddlers through teens. 
Register. Free. 9:15 a.m. 


lyengar Yoga, Princeton Ballet 
School, 29 North Main Street, 
Cranbury, 609-921-7758. $15. 
9:30 a.m. 


Blood Drive, Plainsboro Public 
Library, 641 Plainsboro Road, 
609-275-2897. 10:30 a.m. to 
3:30 p.m. 


History 


Guided Tour, Trenton Histori- 
cal Society, Trenton Conven- 
tion & Visitors Bureau, Lafayette 
and Barrack streets, Trenton, 
609-777-1770. Guided walking 
tours of historic downtown Tren- 
ton led by area history enthusi- 
asts, covering over 300 years of 
activity. $5. 1 p.m. 


Evening Tour, Kuser Farm Man- 
sion, 390 Newkirk Avenue, 
Hamilton, 609-890-3630. 

Guided tour of the mansion’s 
first and second floors. Register. 
Free. 5 pm also 6 and 7 p.m. 


a 
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Hot Spots 


Roger Girke & the Funky Twist- 
ers, Havana, 105 South Main 
Street, New Hope, 215-862- 
9897. Free. 2 p.m. 


Lenny & the Soul Senders, Ha- 
vana, 105 South Main Street, 
New Hope, 215-862-9897. Free. 
8 p.m. 


Kids Stuff 


Nature Crafts, Washington 
Crossing State Park, Visitor 
Center, Titusville, 609-737- 
0609. Kids ages six to twelve 
collect various native materials 
and utilize them in making 


crafts. Register. Free. (Park vehi- 


cle entrance fee applies). 1:30 
to 4 p.m. 


For Families 


Garden Highlights, Pennsbury 
Manor, 400 Pennsbury Memo- 
rial Road, Morrisville, 215-946- 
0400. Learn about the garden- 
ers and their work while spend- 
ing peaceful time in the kitchen. 
$5; children, $3. 1 to 4 p.m. 


Airplane Rides, Princeton Air- 
port, Route 206, 609-921-3100. 
Weather permitting. Ten cents a 
pound with a minimum of $5 and 
a maximum of $15. 3 to 6 p.m. 


Outdoor Concerts 


Water, Township of North 
Brunswick, Babbage Park, 
North Brunswick, 732-247-0922, 
ext. 475. Top jam band. Free. 7 
p.m. 


Classical Music 


Hymn Sings, Westminster 
Choir College, Bristol Chapel, 
609-921-2663. Sing hymns with 


guest conductor. Free. 7:30 p.m. 


Art 


Free Appraisal Day, David 
Rago Auctions, 333 North 
Main, Lambertville, 609-397- 
9374. Appraisals of jewelry, art, 
rugs, silver, and furniture by 
Sarah Churgin and other expert 
appraisers from 1 to 4 p.m. 
every Monday. Free. 1 p.m. 


Art Explorations with Liz 
Adams, Plainsboro Public Li- 
brary, 641 Plainsboro Road, 
609-275-2897. Draw, paint, 
print, sculpt, and work with clay. 
Register. Free. 7 p.m. 


Ragtime, Plays-in-the-Park, 
Capestro Theater, Roosevelt 
Park, Route 1 South, Edison, 
732-548-2884. American musi- 
cal. Bring a chair. $3; children 
free. 8:30 p.m. 


Barnes & Noble, MarketFair, 
609-716-1570. African-American 
Book Group, led by Barbara 
Flythe, discusses “To Kill a 
Mockingbird” by Harper Lee. 
Free. 7 p.m. 


Sail on the AJ Merwald, 
Plainsboro Recreation, Liberty 
State Park, 609-799-0909. 
Three-hour sail on New Jersey's 
official “Tall Ship,” an authentic 
115-foot schooner. Environ- _ 
mental learning through rotating 
activity stations including a con- 
centration on the Lenape Indi- 
ans at one station. Bus departs 


from the municipal center. Regis- 


ter. $22. 10 a.m. 


Picnic in the park before the 
12:45 p.m. embarking. Bring bot- 
tled water, sunscreen, head cov- 
erings, and non-slip shoes. For 
more information contact Jinny 
Baeckler at the Plainsboro Pub- 
lic Library at 609-275-2897. 


Hot Spots 


Karaoke, Havana, 105 South 
Main Street, New Hope, 215- 
862-9897. Free. 9:30 p.m. 


Irish Harp: Dublin- 
born Aideen O’Don- 
nell will perform Fri- 
day, August 1, at the 
Minstrel Coffeehouse 
in Morristown. 973- 
335-9489. 


Outdoor Action 


Exploring the Night: Bats at 
Dusk, Stony Brook Millstone 
Watershed, 31 Titus Mill Road, 
Pennington, 609-737-7592. 
Naturalist Janine Mannick pre- 
sents an evening investigation 
into the world of bats. A bat de- 
tector will be used to listen to 
their feeding calls. Preregister, 
free. 8 p.m. 


Professional & Business Sin- 
gles Network, La Villa Ris- 
torante, Hamilton, 800-537- 
3859. Experiential workshop fol- 
lowed by dance. Cindy Stengel 
presents “Communication Be- 
tween the Sexes.” $20; $14 for 
dance only. 7 p.m. 


Sports for Causes 


Golf Invitational, Cancer Care, 
Montclair Golf Club, West Or- 
ange, 201-444-6630. 17th An- 
nual Golf Invitational features 18 
holes of golf, cocktails, dinner, 
and a silent auction. $650. 9 a.m. 


Classical Music 


Sing-Ins, Westminster Choir 
College, Bristo] Chapel, 609- 
921-2663. The audience sings 
Faure’s “Requiem” led by guest 
conductor James Moyer. Jason 
Vodicka on organ. Free. 7:30 
p.m. 


King John, Shakespeare Thea- 
ter of New Jersey, F.M. Kirby 
Theater, Drew University, Madi- 
son, 973-408-5600. First night 
for Shakespeare’s rarely per- 
formed historical drama directed 
by Paul Mullins. To August 17. 
$29 to $55. 8 p.m. 


Ragtime, Plays-in-the-Park, 
Capestro Theater, Roosevelt 
Park, Route 1 South, Edison, 
732-548-2884. American musi- 
cal. Bring a chair. $3; children 
free. 8:30 p.m. 


Film 

Nine Queens, East Brunswick 
Public Library, Two Jean Wall- 
ing Civic Center, 732-390-6775. 
Fabian Bielinsky’s 2002 film in 
Spanish is a fast-paced caper 
about the buying the selling of a 
set of forged stamps. It is the 
winner of an Argentine screen- 


writing competition. Free. 1:30 
and 8 p.m. 


The Circus, Princeton Public Li- 
brary, Princeton Shopping Cen- 
ter, North Harrison, 609-924- 
9529. Screening and discussion 
of Charlie Chaplin’s “The Circus.” 
Bruce Lawton, motion picture ar- 
chivist and historian, presents 
the film and leads a post-screen- 
ing discussion. Free. 7 p.m. 


Under the Stars, Mercer Mu- 
seum, Pine and Ashland 
streets, Doylestown, 215-345- 
0210. “Abbot and Costello Meet 
Frankenstein,” 1948. Bring chair 
and blanket. Outdoors, rain loca- 
tion is in Elkin Gallery. $5 adults; 
$3 children. 8:30 p.m. 
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Barnes & Noble, 869 Route 1 
South, North Brunswick, 732- 
545-7966. Women's Interests 
book group discusses “Lucky” 
by Alice Sebold. Free. 7:30 p.m. 


Airport Tour, Princeton Airport, 


Route 206, 609-921-3100. Air- 
port tour. Weather permitting. 
Free. 10:30 a.m. 


The Nerds, Havana, 105 South 
Main Street, New Hope, 215- 
862-9897. $12. 9 p.m. 


Ed Chiurco, John & Peter’s, 96 
South Main Street, New Hope, 
215-862-5981. 9 p.m. 


Continued on following page 


Life Changes. 


Your future depends on a 
workable plan. 


Barbara L. Russo 


CFP, CDP, APM 


tel: 609.921.3017 


e-mail: brusso@voicenet.com 
www. financialdivorceplanning.com 


Financial Planning & Financial Planning for Divorce 


Our Next Issue Will Be 
Wednesday, August 6 


Ad & Editorial Deadline: 


Friday, August 1 "| 


FLOOR MODEL SALE 


OVERSTOCKED DUE TO RAIN, RAIN, RAIN! 


Over $2,000,000 Inventory To Choose From 
At Least 50%-652 off mig. Retail 


SOME OF THE BRANDS WE CARRY: 


WOODARD 

LLOYD FLANDERS 
MALLIN 

LANE VENTURE 
BARLOW TYRIE TEAK 


TROPITONE 
TELESCOPE 


Brown Jordan 5 Piece Athena Sling Group 


ie} < amell Bg Sve 
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Lane/Lloyd Flanders 


Sead . s Me 


GLOSTER TEAK 
WERNER WOODS 


CAST CLASSICS 


wl + eee 
Y ae 


WOLF GRILLS 

DUCANE GRILLS 

BIG GREEN EGG GRILLS 
GAINES MAILBOXES 
HATTERAS HAMMOCKS 


SUNCOAST 

AGIO 

WEBER GRILLS 

DSC BUILT-IN GRILLS 
VIKING GRILLS 


HANAMINT 
CASTELLE 
LANE VENTURE 
MEADOWCRAFT 
SHAE DESIGNS 


Over 150 groups on display in 
our 25,000 sq. ft. showroom 
PLUS over 4,000 groups in stock 
in our warehouse. 


Be se q 


Castelle Deja Vu 5 Piece Cast 


Aluminum Dining Group 


ALL OUTDOOR PATIO FURNITURE 
ALL CHAISE LOUNGES & GLIDERS 


ALL OCCASIONAL TABLES & T.CARTS---50% TO 65% OFF 


CUSHION SALE SAVE 
AN ADDITIONAL 


25% with AD ONLY 


thru 8/3/03 


50% To 65% OFF 
50% TO 65% OFF 


ALL UMBRELLAS - OVER 4000 IN stock--50% TO 65% OFF 


All Sales Final. Prior sales excluded. CANNOT Be Combined With Any Other Offer. in Stock Only. Excludes: Clearance Center, 
Hanamint, Agio, Casual Classics, Teak, Sunset Terrace Bronze, Basta Sole or Gloster and Barlow Umbrellas. Expires 7/27/03 


PATIO WORLD 


FIREPLACE & HEARTH 


3303 ROUTE 1 SOUTH 
(Across from QuakerBridge Mall 
xt Free Standing Bldg S. of Pier 1) 


LAWRENCEVILLE, NJ 
(609) 951-8585 


VILLAGE OF NEWTOWN 
SHOPPING CTR 
2844 S. Eagle Rd. Newtown, PA A 
Bet. Genuardi’s & West ¢ st Vide 


(215) 579-2022 


EAST GATE SQUARE It 


856 866-1] 200 


www.patioworid.com 
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AMBER 


European Facials 
Massages 
La Stone Therapy 
Laser Hair Removal 
Manicure & Pedicure 
Body Treatments 
Sunless Tanning 
Eyebrow Sculpting 
Full Line Of Skin & Body Care Produ: 


Gift Certificates & Special 
Occasion Packages Available 


16 South Mata S 
609-737-840 


www.ambersp: 


Bausch & Lomb 


es in Stock 
; ery ors Replacement 
; SVerit All Specialty — 
: astigmatic, Bifocal, Tin eae 
mplimenta! Lens = eo 
: ‘Comprehensive Compute! 
mination te 
‘ professional Friendly Se Week Including 


ft, Gas Perm, 
Disposable 


sted Eye 


ated Inside Cfetna 


Office Loc 


Tue ° Alcon 


Comprehensivepte ee Log on to 
. Fami e www.icareassociates.com 
Cc Me ausch & Lo for valuable coupons 
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Kids Stuff 


Grow a Building Contest, 
Princeton Public Library, 
Princeton Shopping Center, 
North Harrison, 609-924-9529. 
Building contest for children in 
preschool through grade six to 
construct a building out of Le- 
gos. building blocks, Tinker 

oys, or other materials they 
bring to the library. 4 p.m. 


Teams of up to six participants 
compete in three age groups: 
preschool and kindergarten, 
grades one through three, and 
grades four through six. The en- 
tries must be original and must 
be completed on the spot with- 
out diagrams, papers, or pre-as- 
sembled parts. Judging begins 
at 5 p.m. 


Egg Dropping Competition, 
Plainsboro Public Library, 641 
Plainsboro Road, 609-275-2897. 
Tenth annual competition to cre- 
ate a device to protect a raw 
egg when dropped from heights 
of six feet and higher. Rules and 
Official kits are available at the li- 
brary. Register. Free. 7 p.m. 


Outdoor Concerts 


Ray Rodriguez & the Group, 
Carnegie Center Concert Se- 
ries, Greenway Amphitheater at 
202 Carnegie Center, 732-545- 
7200. Summer lunchtime music 
series. Free. Noon. 


Country All Stars, Lawrence 
Township, Lawrence Township 
Senior Center, 609-844-7048. 
Performance for the summer con- 
cert series. In case of rain, con- 
cert moves indoors. 6:30 p.m. 


Peanut Butter N Jammin’, West 
Windsor Recreation and 
Parks, West Windsor Senior 
Center Gazebo, Clarksville 
Road, 609-799-2400. Children’s 
concert. Free. 7 p.m. 


Freedom Brass Quartet, Green 
Acres Park, Burlington Town, 
609-386-4444. Rain location is 
the municipal building on Old 
York Road. Free. 7:15 p.m. 


The Mark Caputo Trio, Summer 
Concert Series at Third, Third 
Reformed Church, 10 West 
Somerset Street, Raritan, 908- 
722-1287. Jazz. Rain or shine. 
Free. 7:30 p.m. 


Pon Music 


Journey, PNC Bank Arts Cen- 
ter, Holmdel, 609-520-8383. 


Why Shave, Pluck or 
: Use Electrolysis Anymore? s 


Consider 


Laser Hair Removal 


Princeton. Dermatology Associates 


A gentle laser light easily removes 
unwanted hair from the facial area, 
bikini line & underarms utilizing different 
lasers for different skin types. 


Call 609-683-4999 


For your Appointment Today. 


Dr. Roderick Kaufmann 
301 North Harrison Street, Suite 1E © Princeton, ' 
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Youth Musical: ‘Bye Bye Birdie’ is the sixth an- ne 
nual TeensVille production opening August 1 at 
Villagers Theater in Somerset. Pictured are Mi- 
chael May, left, Amanda Melnick, Joan Aniano, 
and Adam Alsamandisi. 732-873-2710. 
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Journey, Styx, and REO Speed- 
wagon together on the same Cool Spots 
stage. $25, $40, & $60, 7 p.m. Lisa Bouchelle & October 
Phish, Tweeter Center, 1 Har- Baby, Fedora Cafe, 2633 Main 
bour Boulevard, Camden, 856- Street, Lawrenceville, 609-895- 
338-9000. Jam band kings 0844. Original pop-rock with a 
Phish return to the Tweeter Cen- touch of blues. 6 p.m. 
ter stage after a four-year hiatus 
with Trey Anastasio on guitars, 
Mike Gordon on bass, Jon Fish- House Tours ~ 


man on drums, and Page O’Con- 
nel on piano. $39.50. 7:30 p.m. 


That Scoundrel Scapin, Shake- 
speare Theater of New Jersey, 
College of Saint Elizabeth, 2 
Convent Road, Morristown, 973- 
408-5600. Moliere’s rollicking 
comedy. Picnicking invited be- 
fore the show. $27 adult; $15 
child. 8:15 p.m. 

Ragtime, Plays-in-the-Park, 
Capestro Theater, Roosevelt 
Park, Route 1 South, Edison, 
732-548-2884. American musi- 
cal. Bring a chair. $3; children 
free. 8:30 p.m. 


Same Old Song, Friends of 
Monroe Township Public Li- 
brary, Monroe Township Public 
Library, 4 Municipal Plaza, 732- 
521-5000. French film released 
in 1998. Register. $1. 2 pm and 
7 p.m. 


Princeton Country Dancers, 
Suzanne Patterson Center, Bor- 
ough Hall, 609-683-7956. Beau 
Farmer with Pick-Up Band led 
by Ross Harris. $5. 7:30 p.m. 


Crafts 


Funky Paper Flowers, Blue Tu- 
lip, Nassau Park, West Wind- 
sor, 609-520-1300. Youth work- 
shop for children 8 and up to cre- 
ate a garden of fantasy flowers. 
Register. Free. 6 p.m. 


Hot Spots 


Keith Ingham Trio, the Corner- 
stone, New and Pearl streets, 
Metuchen, 732-549-5306. Jazz 
piano. 7 p.m. 


Judge Drain, Perry's Nightclub 
14, 1002 Olden Avenue, Tren- 
ton, 609-989-0972. Also Jaded 
Faith. 21 plus. $8. 8 p.m. 


Kaz, Havana, 105 South Main 
Street, New Hope, 215-862- 
9897. Free. 9 p.m. 

Odis, John & Peter's, 96 South 
Main Street, New Hope, 215- 
862-5981. 9 p.m. 

John Lardieri, Triumph Brew- 
ing Company, 138 u 
Street, 924-7855. Classic 
and current covers. 9:30 p.m. 


Open House, Drumthwacket 
Foundation, 354 Stockton 
Street, 609-683-0591. Public 
tours of the governor's official 
residence built in 1835. Free ad- 
mission; reservations required. 
Noon to 2 p.m. 


For Families e 


Planetarium Shows, Raritan 
Valley Community College, 
Route 28, North Branch, 908- 
231-8805. “Journey Into Space” 
explores summer constellations 
at 2 p.m. “Laser America Con- 
cert” light show at 3 and 8 p.m. 
“The Summer of Mars” explores 
the red planet and the night sky 
at 7 p.m. Pink Floyd Dark Side 


of the Moon at 9p.m.$4.50t05. © 
2 p.m. 
Thursday — 
July 31 
Outdoor Concerts é 


Carnegie Center Concert Se- 
ries, Patio at 502 Carnegie Cen- 
ter, 732-545-7200. Summer 
lunchtime music series. Free. 
Noon. 


Monday Blues, Princeton Shop- 
ping Center, North Harrison 
Street, 609-921-6234. Summer 
outdoor series concludes with the ro 
powerful sounds of the 16-piece 
band Monday Blues, directed by 
Jim McKnight. Free. 6 p.m. 


Burlington City High School 
Summer Band, Burlington 
City, Riverfront Promenade at 
the foot of High Street, 609-386- 

0200. Rain location is the perform- 
ing arts center. Free. 7:30 p.m. 

Mostly Blues Festival, Borough d 
of Metuchen, Metuchen Senior a 
Center, Center and New streets, 
732-632-8502. Bluesman Willie 
Phillips. Bring lawn chair. Rain 
or shine. Free. 8 p.m. 


Ben Dibble on , West- 
minster Choir , Bri 
Chapel, 609-921- . Broad- 
way songs presented by Ben 
Dibble, tenor, accompanied by 
Frank Abrahams on piano. Free. 
7:30 p.m. 

Phish, Tweeter Center, 1 Har- 
bour Boulevard, Camden, 856- 
338-9000. Jam band 
Phish return to the Cen- 


ter stage after a four-year hiatus 
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Great Westerns: 
‘Some of the Great- 
est Movies Made 
Were Westerns’ 
series plays August 4 
and 6 at the County 
Theater in Doyles- 
town, featuring a 
screening of ‘The Fu- 
ries.’ 215-345-6789. 


es AS eR 


GETTING DIVORCED? 


99% of all divorces are settled before trial 


If you litigate, you'll settle 
If you mediate, you'll settle 


The difference—time, thousands of dollars, 
and healthier children 


with Trey Anastasio on guitars, 
Mike Gordon on bass, Jon Fish- 
man on drums, and Page O’Con- 
nel on piano. $39.50. 7:30 p.m. 


Lyle Lovett, Festival Pier at 
Penn’s Landing, Columbus 
Boulevard at Spring Garden, 
Philadelphia, 856-338-9000. 
Lyle Lovett with a 10-man band. 
$42.50. 8 p.m. 


World Music 


Celtic Night, Grounds for Sculp- 
ture, 18 Fairgrounds Road, 
Hamilton, 609-689-1089. Celtic 
and Traditional Music Night in 
the Acer Courtyard, part of the 
“Dinner & Music” series hosted 
by Cafe Souffle. Seven players 
from three different bands will 
be participating in a Celtic music 
“Session” performance. $25 in- 
cludes a three-course dinner, 
served from 6 to 8:30 p.m. Con- 
cert only, $10. 7 p.m. 


Mark Stewart and Marty Guil- 
foile from The Immortals, Susie 
Lorand, Tom Gibney and Mike 
Lemonick from Banish Misfor- 
tune, and Larry Frazer and Dave 
Haneman from the Back Porch 


Which is right for you? 


NEW JERSEY MEDIATION GROUP 


Free Consultation 


Carl Cangelosi, JD, APM 
609-275-1352 
www. njmediation.org 


Hope, 215-862-9897. Free. 8:30 Abrahams; director is Nathan 
p.m. Brewer. Free. 7:30 p.m. 

Crees, John & Peter’s, 96 South Harry Chapin was an American 
Main Street, New Hope, 215- balladeer who made a career of 
862-5981. 9 p.m. setting short stories to music. 

Bedbug Eddie, Triumph Brew- Born in 1942 in New York City. pas ane enters CO UPON eee reer 


ing Company, 138 Nassau Critics praised his music for its | ana 
Street, 609-924-7855. Pop rock ee ee tunes incude —-L_ Yes! We now carry Starbucks ‘ 


and alternative covers. 10 p.m. lar and enduring tunes include 


“Taxi,” “W.O.L.D.,” and “Cat's i 
Kids Stuff the Cradle.” as Wel “Mr. Tan- | & Bucks County Coffees 


ner,” “The Rock,” “Sniper,” and 
Barnes & Noble, MarketFair, Tangled Up Puppet. 
609-716-1570. Story and craft. 


° We roast the finest Columbian blends 


Scream, First Union Spectrum, ¢ Ask about our many gourmet flavors available 


iain ore the sxoning s _ Free. 7 p.m. Sone, BNL coe cae cae ¢ Ask about our service and referral plans 
cians, trading Celtic, Appala- = ; nee 
chian, and other tunes inthe tra- For Families Tour 3 stars B2K with Marques 800-698-6656 


Houston, Mario, DJ Jus, and 


ditional way. : 
Magic Show, Borders Books, Nick Cannon. $37.50. 7:30 p.m. N hE a 7 215-943-5977 
Drama 601 Nassau Park, 609-514- : ort Bast www meen 
0040. Celebrate Harry Potter's Continued on following page a 


birthday with the amazing 
“Magic Pete. Family event with 
Harry Potter activity sheets and 
treats. 7 p.m. 


Playground Dedication, Mon- 
roe Township Library, 4 Mu- 
nicipal Plaza, 732-521-5000. 


Open House, McCarter Thea- 
ter, 91 University Place, 609- 
258-2787. Subscribers and do- 
nors are invited to visit the 
Roger S. Berlind Theater. By in- 
vitation. 4 to 8 p.m. 


Oliver, Open Air Theater, Wash- 


_Bevérage ‘Call for 3 Day Free Trial, 


Lh esas: secs mesos sous cesta cummin” il “eee ee aed ae ane eels Gee alee ee 


WETDS UO IVEIVEESE. 


ington Crossing State Park, 609- 
737-1826. Yardley Players pre- 
sents musical based on Charles 


Dedication of the Helen and Ir- 
win Nalitt playground. Kid’s Cor- 
ner is designed for children ages 


SALE & CLEARANCE 


two to five. Helen Nalitt typed all 
the catalog cards for the library’s 
new books and Irwin Nalitt has 
been a board member since 
1989. Register. 7:30 p.m. 


Singles 


Princeton Singles, Washington 
Crossing Park, Titusville, 609- 
631-0933. See the musical 
“Oliver.” Meet at ShopRite Liq- 
uor Store on the Pennington Cir- 
cle to car pool to the park. Bring 
a lawn chair. For 55 plus. Regis- 
ter. $8. 6 p.m. 


Dickens’s tale. Through August 
9. $8. 8 p.m. 


That Scoundrel Scapin, Shake- 
speare Theater of New Jersey, 
College of Saint Elizabeth, 2 
Convent Road, Morristown, 973- 
408-5600. Moliere’s rollicking 
comedy, compressed into 90 
minutes, and performed in the out- 
door Greek amphitheater. Picnick- 
ing invited before the show. $27 
adult; $15 child. 8:15 p.m. 

Ragtime, Plays-in-the-Park, 
Capestro Theater, Roosevelt 
Park, Route 1 South, Edison, 
732-548-2884. American musi- 
cal. Bring a chair. $3; children 
free. 8:30 p.m. 


Gina Cascone, Barnes & Noble, 
MarketFair, 609-716-1570. 
Author Gina Cascone introduces 


: troduces Outdoor Concerts 
tales of her Italian-American girl- 


hood in “Life Al Dente.” Free. 7 Side Walk Serenade, Monroe 
p.m. Township, Thompson Park, 


Forsgate Drive, 732-521-4400. 
Food & Dining 


Oldies vocal group perform 
songs from the 50s and 60s in 
Montgomery Friends Farmers 
Market, Princeton North Shop- 


This ad valid thru 7-31-03 


HUGE DISCOUNTS 
ON ALL DISPLAY MODELS 


It’s Time to Make Room for New Models 


PLUS STOREWIDE SALE ON ALL APPLIANCES - BUY NOW SAVE BIGt 


street corner harmony. Vocal 
standards. Bring your chair. 


: te 206 Free. 6: .m. 
ree haanaery as o ev SAVE EVEN MORE WITH FACTORY REBATES ON MANY PRODUCTS. 
Friends of Open Space market Folk Music 


8Cu. Fe Bees | 14Cu. Fe. 
NoFrost 2 —* Upright 
Refrigerator 8 “™’~ Freezer 

* Wire Shelves ? * Power On Light 


offers produce, cut flowers, pot- FREE 
ted plants, herbs, baked goods, = Aideen O’Donnell, Minstrel Cof- DELIVERY 
and honey from area farms.2to —_ feehouse, Morris Cultural Cen- oS cdmaer 
7 p.m. ter, 300 Mendham Road, Morris- appliances* 
town, 973-335-9489. Irish harp Brin. 307) Sp. 
by Dublin-born Aideen O’Don- built-in refrigerators, 
Hot spots nell. Angst for the Memory 
Tom Reock & Chris Grace, Tor- opens the show. $6. 8:30 p.m. 
tuga’s Cantina, 1001 South 
Clinton Avenue, Trenton, 609- 


professional style products, 
Pop Music 
989-9006. 7 p.m. 


Installation extra 
Five, Perry's Lies and Legends: The Musical 
+ Lise 4 1002 Olden Ave- Stories of Har Chapin, West- 
nue, Trenton, 609-989-0972. Also minster Choir College, Bristol 
Day of the Borderline and Side- Chapel, 609-921 sg _ 
walk Heroes. 21 plus. $8. 8 p.m. sic of Harry Chapin performe 


: by Ben Dibble, Adam Dietz, and 
ie ata tacet New” rh hore Music director is Frank 


Capacity 
Washer 

* 3 Temp. 

* 3 Water Level (| 
* 8 Cycle BPRGOARL 
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Family Owned for Three Generations 
Over 70 Brand Names In Our Showroom 


Route 1+ 1/2 mi. south of Rt. 95/295 Mon fri Sam-Som 
Lawrenceville, NJ Sam-6pm 
609-882-1444 Sun tlam-Spm 


Most Major Credit Cards 
609-883-3063 fax 


and Financing Available 
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ignite the white° 


Chasing Buttterflies: Master Gardeners of Mer- 

cer County will hold a butterfly walk Tuesday, Au- 

gust 5, at 10:30 a.m. at the Home Compost Dem- 

Art onstration Center in Pennington. Among the gard- 

jen deners: Ann Sabatino, left, Theodora Wang, . 
Ruth Kaufman & Robin Lundin Karla York, Kathy Enquist, and Teresa Knipper. 


Murray, Gourgaud Gallery, 
Cranbury Town Hall, 23A North ESSE AAA ET TRAN REE NORE RIDE SE A LO ROL CEE A TO 


Main Street, Cranbury. Opening 


whiter 


righter 


[DiscusT EN 


Continued from preceding page 


whiten your teeth in about an hour! 


take your first step to feeling good, looking great and 
making a memorable impression every timé you smile. You owe it 
to yourself! Find out more about Zoom! in-office tooth whitening. 


Call today! 


Available at the Office of 
Melvin S. Babad, D.M.D. 


Fellow of the American Society for Dental Aesthetics 


Call today for a consultation 


1941 South Broad Street, Hamilton, NJ 


NOT ENOUGH 
VOLUNTEERS 
TO RUN YOUR 


ASSOCIATION? 
YOU NEED 


PROFESSIONAL 
HELP! 


*eeeeoeeeweeweeeeseeeseeeweeeeweweae eee eee eee eae eae eaee 


reception for a shared show of 
paintings by Ruth Kaufman and 
Robin Lundin Murray. Gallery 
open Monday to Friday, 9 a.m. 
to 4 p.m.; Sundays noon to 3 
p.m. Show runs to August 29. 
Free. 5 to 8 p.m. 


Drama 


Open House, McCarter Theater, 
91 University Place, 609-258- 
2787. Subscribers and donors are 
invited to visit the Roger S. Ber- 
lind Theater, check out the stage, 
seat locations, and amenities. By 
invitation. 4 to 8 p.m.. 


Dr. Cook’s Garden, Off-Broad- 
street Theater, 5 South Green- 
wood Avenue, Hopewell, 609-466- 
2766. Drama. $22.50. 8 p.m. 


Oliver, Open Air Theater, Wash- 
ington Crossing State Park, 609- 
737-1826. Musical. $8. 8 p.m. 


Forever Plaid, Playhouse 22, 
210 Dunhams Corner Road, 
East Brunswick, 732-254-3939. 
Musical salute to the music of 
the 1950s. $20. 8 p.m. 


Your association may not need a 
full-time director and headquar- 
ters office. The affordable solu- 
tion is PMA. We make sure your 
programs and meetings run 
efficiently, your newsletter goes 
out on time, your membership 
grows and pays its dues, and your 
message gets across to legislators. 


Business and professional organi- 
zations with 400 to 2,000 mem- 
bers rely on PMA for central 
administration functions. We can 
do everything from arranging 
trade shows to obtaining addi- 
tional sources of income. Not 


even your most dedicated association volunteers serving in their spare time 
can match our specialized expertise. We give personal attention to achieving 


the organization’s objectives. 


Call for professional help. Ask for your free copy of the association 


information kit. 


PROFESSIONAL MANAGEMENT ASSOCIATES, L.L.C. 


203 Towne Centre Drive 


Hillsborough, New Jersey 08844 


908-359-1184 


www.profmgmt.com ¢ info@profmgmt.com 


We 're not volunteers. 


Managing associations is our business. 


The Merry Wives of Windsor, 
Princeton Rep Shakespeare 
Festival, Pettoranello Amphi- 
theater, Community Park North, 
Route 206 and Mountain Ave- 
nue, 609-921-3682. Shake- 
speare’s comedy updated to the 
here and now features Donald 
Kimmel as Mr. Ford, Nell Gwynn 
as Ms. Ford, Victoria Stilwell as 
Ms. Page, and Dennis McLaugh- 
lin as the redoubtable Falstaff. 
Victoria Liberatori directs. Per- 
formances to August 17. Free, 
but $10 donation requested. 8 
p.m. 


Tickets are available at Thomas 
Sweet, 29 Palmer Square; Weg- 
mans, 240 Nassau Park Boule- 
vard; and at Pettoranello Gar- 
dens Amphitheater the night of 
each performance starting at 
6:30 p.m. www.princetonrep.org. 


You’re a Good Man, Charlie 


Brown, Princeton Summer 
Theater, Hamilton Murray Thea- 
ter, 609-258-7062. Musical com-. 
edy. $14. 8 p.m. 


1776, Ritz Theater, 915 White 
Horse Pike, Oaklyn, 856-858- 
5230. The revolutionary musical. 
$19.50. 8 p.m. 

Bye Bye Birdie, Villagers Thea- 
ter, 475 DeMott Lane, Somer- 
set, 732-873-2710. Musical is 
the Sixth Annual TeensVille Pro- 
duction directed by Richard 
Baker. Through August 17. $14. 
8 p.m. 


That Scoundrel Scapin, Shake- 
speare Theater of New Jersey, 
College of Saint Elizabeth, 2 
Convent Road, Morristown, 973- 
408-5600. Moliere’s rollicking 
comedy. Picnickers welcome be- 
fore the show. $27 adult; $15 
child. 8:15 p.m. 


Ragtime, Plays-in-the-Park, 
Capestro Theater, Roosevelt 
Park, Route 1 South, Edison, 
732-548-2884. The American 
musical. Bring a chair. $3; chil- 
dren free. 8:30 p.m. 


Nancy’s Cafe, Independence 
Plaza, 2465 South Broad Street, 
Hamilton, 609-888-5589. Music 
by Frank Bresnen. 7:30 p.m. 


Princeton Fitness and Well- 
ness Center, Princeton North 
Shopping Center, 1225 State 
Road, 609-497-4480. “Summer 
Emergencies” presented by Dr. 
Mark Levin, pediatrician. He will 
discuss coping with sun expo- 
sure, insect bites, falls, water 
safety, and travel tips. Register. 
Free. 7 p.m. 


Hot Spots 


Shrine, Perry's Nightclub 14, 
1002 Olden Avenue, Trenton, 
609-989-0972. Also Red E 
Flight and Red Team. 21 plus. 
$8. 8 p.m. 


Zydeco-a-go-go, Triumph Brew- 
ing net: 138 rae 
Street, 924-7855. Louisiana 


dance party mix featuring accor- 
dion. $5. 10:30 p.m. 


Friday Night Live: Lenape Pen- 
tathion, Plainsboro Public Li- 
brary, 641 Plainsboro Road, 
609-275-2897. Match strength, 
accuracy, and wits in five 
events. For ages 9 and up. Reg- 
ister. Free. 7:30 p.m. 


The Crypt Keeper, Mercer 
County Office of Cultural & 
Heritage, Mercer County Park, 
West Windsor, 609-989-6899. 
Also Sidewalk Heroes with rock 
and roll. Bring chairs, blankets, 
picnics. Free. 6 p.m. 


Classical Music 


Neil Sedaka, Ocean Grove 
Camp Meeting Association, 
The Great Auditorium, Ocean 
and Pilgrim pathways, Ocean 
Grove, 732-988-0645. Pop 
singer known for “Calendar 
Girl,” “Happy Birthday Sweet 
Sixteen,” and “Breaking Up is 
Hard to Do,” performs. $25 and 
$30. 8 p.m. 


Def Leppard, PNC Bank Arts 
Center, Holmdel, 609-520-8383. 
$27.50 to $50. 7 p.m. 


Art 


Summer ‘Scapes’, Louisa Mel- 
rose Gallery, 41 Bridge Street, 
Frenchtown, 908-996-1470. Art- 
ists’ reception for a summer 
show of landscapes, seascapes, 
and urban scapes by artists 
from New Jersey and Pennsylva- 
nia. pon, by Nancy Ori 
and Laura Zito are included in 
the roster of invited artists. 
Show runs to September 14. 
Free. 10 a.m. 


Drama 


Open House, McCarter Thea- 
ter, 91 University Place, 609- 
258-2787. Subscribers and do- 
nors are invited to visit the 
Roger S. Berlind Theater, check 
out the stage, seat locations, 
and amenities. By invitation. 10 
a.m. to 4 p.m. 


night for Shak $ ra 
performed historical drame: ° 
August 17. $29 to $55. 7 p.m. 
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Oliver, Open Air Theater, Wash- 
ington Crossing State Park, 609- 
737-1826. Musical. $10. 8 p.m. 


Forever Plaid, Playhouse 22, 
210 Dunhams Corner Road, 
East Brunswick, 732-254-3939. 
Musical salute to the music of 
the 1950s. $20. 8 p.m. 


The Merry Wives of Windsor, 
Princeton Rep Shakespeare 
Festival, Pettoranello Amphi- 
theater, Community Park North, 
Route 206 and Mountain Ave- 
nue, 609-921-3682. Profes- 
sional Shakespeare presented 
under the stars. Free, but $10 
donation requested. 8 p.m. 


You’re a Good Man, Charlie 
Brown, Princeton Summer 
Theater, Hamilton Murray Thea- 
ter, 609-258-7062. Musical com- 
edy. $14. 8 p.m. 


1776, Ritz Theater, 915 White 
Horse Pike, Oaklyn, 856-858- 
5230. Musical. $19.50. 8 p.m. 


Bye Bye Birdie, Villagers Thea- 
ter, 475 DeMott Lane, Somer- 
set, 732-873-2710. Musical. 
$14.8 p.m. 


That Scoundrel Scapin, Shake- 
speare Theater of New Jersey, 
College of Saint Elizabeth, 2 
Convent Road, Morristown, 973- 
408-5600. Moliere’s rollicking 
comedy. Picnicking invited be- 
fore the show. $27 adult; $15 
child. 8:15 p.m. 

Ragtime, Plays-in-the-Park, 
Capestro Theater, Roosevelt 
Park, Route 1 South, Edison, 
732-548-2884. American musi- 
cal. Bring a chair. $3; children 
free. 8:30 p.m. 


Dinner Theater 


Murder Mystery Dinner Train, 


Flemington, 609-443-5598. Inter- 


active show on an old-time loco- 
motive. Also Sunday. $55. 3 
p.m. 


Murder Mystery Dinner, 
Catania’s Restaurant, Route 
206, Skillman, 609-443-5598. 
Dinner and interactive mystery. 
Reservations, $46. 7:30 p.m. 


Folk Star: Singer 
and instrumentalist 
Guy Mendilow, a 
Lawrence High 
School graduate, en- 
tertains at the 
Lawrence Library on 
Wednesday, August 
6. 609-989-6920. 


Literati 


Writing Workshop, Barnes & 
Noble, MarketFair, 609-7 16- 
1570. Laura Muha of Columbia 
University presents her new 
techniques for effective non-fic- 
tion writing. Free. 10 a.m. 


Food & Dining 


Canning & Freezing Class, 
Terhune Orchards, 330 Cold 
Soil Road, 609-924-2310. Or- 
chard owner Pam Mount cele- 
brates the year’s harvest and 
shares her food preservation 
know-how in this once-a-sum- 
mer class. Recipes and preserv- 
ing tips can also be found on the 
farm’s website. Free. 10 a.m. 


Health & Wellness 


Princeton Center for Yoga & 
Health, 50 Vreeland Drive, Suite 
506, Skillman, 609-924-7294. 
Danskinetics, a 75-minute work- 
out for body, mind, and spirit 
with Diane Erbe-Maltabes. No 
experience required. $20. 7 p.m. 


History 


Port Mercer & Brearley House 
Tour, Lawrence Historical So- 
ciety, Lawrenceville, 609-895- 
1728. Tour of the Port Mercer Ca- 
nal House followed by a tour and 
walk to the 1761 John Brearley 
House. Free. 9:30 a.m. to noon 


First Ladies Series of Dolls, 
Kuser Farm Mansion, 390 


Newkirk Avenue, Hamilton, 609- 
890-3630: Madame Alexander 
Doll Company “First Ladies” 
dolls wear clothing copied from 
the inaugural clothing in the Smith- 
sonian Institute. Through August 
31. Free. 11 a.m. to 2 p.m. 


Hot Spots 


The Rich Cox-Band, Triumph 
Brewing Company, 138 Nas- 
sau Street, 609-924-7855. Pop 
and funkadelic rock. 10 p.m. 


Kids Stuff 


Anything that Floats Contest, 
Plainsboro Public Library, Wa- 
ters Edge Park, 609-275-2897. 
Eighth annual contest now in- 
cludes cardboard canoe race fol- 
lowing national rules and regula- 
tions. Races begin when all in- 
-spections are complete. Regis- 
ter. 10 a.m. 


The race has boasted bikes, 
seed spreaders, styrofoam kay- 
aks, and inner tubes. Sails, mo- 
tors, and traditional paddles may 
not be used. The winner of the 
“tech” division squares off 
against the winner of the “non- 
tech” division. The name of the 
winning craft is inscribed on a 
plaque in the library. 


Continued on page 53 


to assist you at all times. 
For a free demonstration, please call (609) 520-1155. 
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oid” TN BedicSe Me bo Ute 


Personalized Attention. Customized Solutions. 


501 Forrestal Drive, Princeton NJ * www.milestoneclub.com 


Workouts 


so personal, 
even our 
equipment 
gets to 


know you. 


Equipment that automatically knows your age, unique 
physical statistics and fitness progress, and actively helps you 
exercise at peak efficiency. Personal, professional trainers on staff 


y 
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“Miller Lane” 
Mary Julia Kephart 


“Infinity” 
Coleen Marks 


“Night Lights” Mary julia Kephart 
“Infinities” Co/een Marks 


Exhibit Continues Through August 24 


Gallery Hours: Friday 5-9 
Saturday & Sunday 12 to 5 & by appointment 


609-333-8511 + 14 Mercer Street + Hopewell, NJ 
www.photosgallery 14.com 
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Qge SHUTTLE 


For Reservations: 


800-385-4000 


www.goairporter.com 


Varicose Veins VANISH 


- As Seen on WABC T.V. 


ein Institute 


OF NEW JERSEY 


ELVS Procedure 


No Surgery * No Anesthesia * No Down Time 


No NEED For VEIN STRIPPING 


Lowe tt S. Kasnick, M.D., F.A.C.S., Director 


Harry Acis, M.D., F.A.C.S. * Mark W. Moritz, M.D., F.A.C.S. 
MicHAeL OmBRELLINO, M.D. - VascULAR SURGEONS ° 


932 State Road ¢« Princeton ¢ 609-683 
95 Madison Avenue, Suite 109, Morristown ¢ 97 


8-2 000 


WWW.Velninstituten}.com 
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Whether your precious memories were 
created in needlework, mixed media, 
even silicon, let us create a beautiful, 
appropriate, archival display. 


Do It Yourself & Custom Framing 


frames & framers’ 


mercer mall « rt. 1 & quakerbridge road 
lawrenceville, nj 08648 » (609) 452-1091 


Honoring the Past 


Continued from page 13 


+ Experience 
+ Honesty 
+ Integrity 


Sale & Rentals 


Sy srt 


STOCKTON REAL ESTATE 
..A Princeton Tradition 
32 Chambers Street ¢ Princeton, NJ 08542 
1-800-763-1416 © 609-924-1416 


REALTOR® 


life had taken me far away, and | 
had my own family to care for. 
So my mother filled her table 
with others like herself, women 
who had lived through the worst 
of times, widowed women who 
had kissed their children on the 
front porch and watched them 
drive off to the world. Their 
voices, heavily accented, rose 
and fell at the table, often speak- 
ing rapidly in the language of 
their childhood. There was his- 
tory imprinted on my mother’s ta- 
ble, maybe not the four-genera- 
tion chronicle that had been ab- 
sorbed by the table in Poland, but 
a history nonetheless. 

I wanted the table, and yet, 
could not bear to take it. The 
crystal chandelier, the delicate 
plates and glasses — all those 
had been carefully packed up and 
shipped to my home. Yet the 
glossy table, its chairs, and the 
matching china closet remained 
standing as silent sentinels in my 
mother’s empty house. To look 
at it was to look at a ghost, a sad, 
wailing ghost who, having lived 
a tortured life, could not rest in 
the afterlife. I was not sure that I 
could live with it in the small 
apartment that now constituted 
my home. After my children 
grew and started their own lives, 
after my husband left me, I had 
moved into a small retirement 
community. Unlike my mother’s 
neighborhood enclave, the place 
was inhabited by dozens of soli- 
tary residents who kept to them- 
selves and left their stories un- 
told. The table, in my home, 
would starve for words. 

And so, I was passing it on. 
Not to my sons, whose wives de- 
clared it ugly and unfashionable, 
and not to my daughter, who 
might auction it off on E-bay to 
classic furniture collectors. In- 
stead; I was giving the table to a 
former student, one whose work 
was full of the richness and vi- 
brancy alive in family history. 
Each item in her home had a 
story, from the heavy glass vase 
that was a wedding gift to her 
grandmother, to the row of hand- 
kerchief vases on her living room 
shelf. One once belonged to the 
great aunt of a neighbor, another 
to a local spinster whose house 


was a treasure trove of period fur 
nishings, yet another, from a ga- 
rage sale of a family down on its 
luck. I knew that, in her care, the 
table would hear its fill of stories, 
absorb laughter, tears, and baby 
formula. 

I heard a truck in the driveway 
and my heart quickened, just as 
my mother’s had on that day, 50 
years ago, when the table had 
been delivered. Now, the table 
would make another journey, to 
another 50 years of serving as the 
heart of a home. I wiped a tear 
that had fallen to its shiny sur- 
face, then went to open the front 
door. The sun was breaking 
through the clouds, slanting 
through the mature elm trees on 
the front lawn. It was a good day 
to move furniture. A good day to 
transplant history. 


Noreen Braman is special me- 
dia editor for RFB&D in Prince- 
ton, a published author and poet, a 
member of the Garden State Hor- 
ror Writers, and proud mother of 
Rosemarie, 21, Annemarie, 20, 
and Roy Michael, 17. She resides 
with them, her dog Zelda, and her 
collection of 1950s era furnishings 
in Jamesburg. 
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A Symphony of Learning 


by Chita St. Lawrence 


he MarketFair food court 

bustled with activity at the 

height of the lunch hour as 
shoppers wove amongst other 
hungry souls, some patiently 
standing in line as others shuffled 
undecided between eateries. Mak- 
ing their way through the milling 
crowd, a group of animal activ-- 
ists was distributing leaflets with 
pictures of abandoned pets in 
need of a home. An old man sat 
by the window, leisurely enjoy- 
ing his meal. He smiled at the 
girl who handed him a leaflet. 
Unable to accept it, as he held his 
hamburger with both hands, he 
nodded indicating to her to leave 
it on the table. 

He glanced at the sheet and 
one picture immediately drew his 
attention. One of the animals por- 
trayed revived a long-buried 
memory. 

Behind the lacy curtain of his 
parents’ bedroom, seven-year-old 
Sava stood motionless, silently 
watching the activity across the 


_ Street. A large 


tarp-covered mili- 
tary truck and a 
military motorcy- 
cle with a sidecar 
stood in front of 
the Bauman’s 
large gray stone 
house. The drivers 
of both vehicles 
wore S.S. uni- 
forms. The street, 
usually astir dur- 
ing morning 
hours, was de- 
serted. The doors and windows 
on all the houses were shut. Only 
the entrance door of the gray 
house was ajar, guarded by an- 
other S.S. man. 

Suddenly the occupants of the 
house appeared, wearing heavy 
winter coats and each carrying a 
piece of luggage. First came Dr. 
Bauman with his wife, followed 
by their twin daughters and fi- 
nally seven year-old Moshe. As 
they were shoved into the truck, 
Moshe glanced towards Sava’s 
house and waved. 

His father’s grip on his shoul- 
der prevented Sava from drawing 


Schwanzy got out 
just as a platoon of 
soldiers marched 
by. The dog at- 
tacked them all, run- 
ning from boot to 
boot barking, biting. 


aside the curtain and waving 
back. ’ 

Moshe’s dachshund, 
Schwanzy, tried desperately to 
jump into the truck, but he was 
viciously kicked by one of the 
soldiers. Yelping with pain the 
little dog ran back into the house 
just as a Gestapo man shut the 
door. Locking it and pocketing 
the keys, the man climbed into 
the sidecar, signaled the truck 
driver and the small convoy 
drove off. 

The street began filling with 
people: school children rushing 
to classes, women with their bas- 
kets to the market, the men going 
about their business. Life went 
on as if nothing happened. Yet 
fear, mixed with grief, hung in 
the air. The children didn’t laugh 
or tease each other, the women 
didn’t walk in groups gossiping, 
and the men greeted each other 
avoiding eye contact. 

Sava paused briefly in front of 
the gray house half expecting his 
friend to come out and walk to 
school with him. On the way 
home he paused again, this time 
to read a placard posted on the 
front gate. The official notice - 
ended with a sentence printed in 
large block letters: ENTERING 
THE AFOREMENTIONED 
PREMISE IS PUNISHABLE 
WITH IMPRISONMENT. 

He kept looking at the Star of 
David, trying to comprehend it 
all — the war, the killings, the oc- 
cupation, the deportations, when 
he heard the whimper behind the 
door. Schwanzy! He had to get 
him out. With the temerity of his 
youth and with a speed and agil- 
ity any cat burglar would envy, 
he climbed over the iron fence 
and ran to the back of the house 
hoping the kitchen door was left 
unlocked. 

It was. 

Cautiously he walked through 
the house. He found the dog shak- 
ing and whimpering, his beauti- 
ful eyes imploring, “Help me.” 


yo lucky nobody saw 
you,” his mother said, put- 
ting a folded towel into the bas- 
ket. “This should be comfortable 
enough.” The dog refused food 
and water, and just lay shivering 
in the basket. “He is in shock,” 
she said, covering the creature 
with another towel. 

“Maybe father would know 
what to do!” 

Father did. He diagnosed a bro- 
ken leg and set it 
with the help of 
two small splints 
and bandages made 
form an old scarf. 
“We can’t take 
him to the vet. No- 
body should know 
you have the dog. 
You entered the 
confiscated house. 
And if he survives, 


eer God willing, you 


keep him inside.” 
After weeks of 
touch and go, the dog recuper- 
ated, and since he had known 


Sava since he was a puppy, he ad- 


justed easily to his new life. He 
slept at night with Sava in the 
bed. (The basket was for daytime 
naps.) He played with Sava in 
the backyard or sat on his lap 
helping with the homework. 
Then one day, Sava’s father ar- 
rived from work and the little 
dog went berserk. Schwanzy 
Started barking frantically and 
tried to bite his boots. They had 
to lock him in another room. Ten 
minutes later he came out again, 
friendly with everybody, espe- 
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cially with Sava’s father. After 
several nights of the same behav- 
ior, they started locking up the 
dog before the arrival of the fa- 
ther. One stormy night, instead of 
going to change in his room, he 
left his muddy boots in the 
kitchen. The dog came, wagging 
his tail as usual but when he spot- 
ted the boots all hell broke loose. 
Fearlessly he attacked them. 
Barking, biting, dragging them 
around, determined to destroy 
them. 

“Hide the boots,” father or- 
dered Sava, who threw them 
down into the basement. “I know 
what ails him. It’s not me. It’s 
the boots he hates.” He shook his 
head. “So small, so low to the 
ground, he could only see the 
boot of the soldier who kicked 
him.” 

For the next two years things 
were fairly normal. Schwanzy 
slept, played, and did homework 
with Sava. You couldn’t say if 
the dog adored his master more, 
or if the master doted more on 
his dog. 

Then it happened. Somehow 
the gate was left open and 
Schwanzy got out just as a pla- 
toon of soldiers marched by. The 
dog attacked them all. Running 
from boot to boot barking, biting. 
The soldiers trying to avoid him 
were tripping and falling. Total 
chaos. People laughing. The ser- 
geant, red in the face like boiled 
lobster, drew his pistol. BANG. 

Sava startled in his seat. The 
‘shattering of a dropped glass 
onto the tile floor snapped him 
back to his present surroundings. 
He finished his meal, cleared the 
table, and took up the leaflet with 
the dog whose photo caught his 
attention. It was Schwanzy. The 
same long body, short legs, and 
same soft pleading eyes. A coura- 
geous little dog whose life was 


cut short by a Nazi bullet. Clutch- 
ing the paper in hand, he briskly 
walked out of the mall to his car. 
To heck with the landlady and 
her cat. He was going to adopt 
that dog! 

Chita St. Lawrence lives in East 
Windsor. Between gardening and 
her daytime job, she is working on 
an historical novel, 


Real Estate 


by Susan Hacker 


arbara looked up from the 
dishes and saw a car 


stopped at the end of the 
driveway. Not another newspa- 
per story, she hoped. Last year, 
after the Weird New Jersey arti- 
cle came out, there had some- 
times been five or six cars lined 
up on the road in front of the 
house, waiting to snap a picture. 
Finally Barbara and Mike had 
started taking pictures of the tour- 
ists as a kind of retaliation. It 
made them feel a little better, al- 
though theresulting photos were 
not very interesting. 

The car pulled away, raising a 
cloud of dust in the midsummer, 
mid-afternoon heat. Barbara 
went to the back of the house to 
open a window for a little while. 
The thing about living in a big 
metal dome in the middle of the 
woods was, you couldn’t buy a 
screen to fit your windows. So 
she kept an eye on the window to 
make sure there weren’t too 
many flies getting in. She 
watched the cats basking in the 
sun outside. They would sleep all 
day and chase each other all 
night. The circular floor plan and 
the lack of walls allowed them to 
build up speed as they tore 
through the house, running over 
the sleeping humans on their 


futons and knocking things over. 
At least nothing was breaking 
any more — anything fragile had 
already been destroyed. 

Barbara closed the window 
and surveyed the house. Every- 
where she looked, she saw unfin- 
ished business: the clothes that 
needed folding, the floor that 
needed scrubbing, the pictures 
that needed painting. She decided 
to join the cats outside. 

Stepping into the yard, she 
was struck by the serenity and 
beauty of the place. A carpet of 
clover and wildflowers sur- 
rounded the back of the house. 
Beyond that, at a respectful dis- 
tance, stood a half-circle of trees, 
which seemed to be holding back 
the rest of the forest. Barbara sat 
down near the cats and felt the 
sun-warmed ground underneath 
her, and the breeze on her arms. 
She gazed at the house. 

Barbara and Mike had stum- 
bled on it seven years earlier, dur- 
ing one of their aimless drives in 
the country. They were looking 
for a restaurant, which could take 
hours to find in these hills. When 
the road forked, they unintention- 
ally took the road less traveled, 
and wound up staring at this hulk- 
ing dome. It looked like it had 
been built 20 years earlier by hip- 
pies from another planet. They 
looked at the Open House sign 
and at each other, then shrugged. 
They weren’t looking to buy a 
house, but the chance to see the 
inside of this curiosity was too 
good to pass up. 

Seven years later, all the mys- 
tery had dissipated. Barbara 
knew what it was like to live ina 
big metal thing. She knew where 
the drafts were in the winter, 
where the spring rains leaked in, 
where the flies congregated in 
summer, and where the rodents 


_ would dig their holes-in the fall, 
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tunneling under the house for 
shelter. Of course, she also knew 
and cherished the particular 
charms of each season. 

Now, for example, she listened 
to the rattle of a woodpecker in a 
distant tree. When it stopped, the 
silence that followed seemed es- 
pecially intense. Then she heard 
the woodpecker again, closer this 
time. Another interval of silence, 
then more pecking. A cat’s ear 
twitched. 

Now the woodpecker was so 
close that Barbara got up and 
walked toward the trees at the 
back of the yard, hoping to catch 
a glimpse of the bird. Listening 
for its rattle, Barbara heard in- 
stead the sound of a car pulling 
into her driveway. She reluc- 
tantly turned back to the house to 
see who it was. 

It was the same car as before, a 
black Saab. It hesitated at the be- 
ginning of the driveway, then 
continued around the house to 
where Barbara was standing. Af- 


ter it stopped, a tall blond woman 
dressed in black and a taller man 
in chinos and a blue oxford shirt 
got out. The woman smiled 
brightly as she approached Bar- 
bara and extended her hand. 

“T hope we’re not intruding. 
My name is Kim, and this is my 
husband, Steve. We saw your 
house from the road and we just 
love it. We were wondering 
whether we might get a closer 
look at it.” 

“Oh sure,” Barbara replied, 
wondering how she could avoid 
letting them into the house. She 
could ask them to wait until 
Mike came home, but that would 
just drag things out. Probably bet- 
ter to just get it over with. 

The woodpecker suddenly rat- 
tled again, directly behind them. 
“A woodpecker!” shrieked 

Kim. All three people turned, 
shaded their eyes and gazed into 
the treetops. The bird kept rat- 
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tling. Barbara, Kim and Steve 
slowly advanced in its direction. 
Steve was the first to see the 
woodpecker and pointed it out, 
about halfway up the tree. They 
watched as it pecked and 
stopped, pecked and stopped. Fi- 
nally, it flew away. 

“Well, that’s something you 
don’t get to see every day,” said 
Steve. 

“T think it must be some kind 
of omen,” Kim said, and glanced 
toward the house. “Do you think 
we could come in, just for a min- 
ute?” 

Barbara grimaced. “It’s such a 
mess.” 

Kim looked at Barbara be- 
seechingly, and Barbara gave in. 
Kim and Steve followed her up 
the stone steps into the house. 

After the midsummer bright- 
ness of the yard, it took a few 
minutes for their eyes to adjust to 
the darkness inside. The dull met- 
al walls barely reflected the dim 
light that the windows let in. Bar- 
bara lit a floor lamp, which illu- 
minated the immediate area. 

“This is the ‘living room,’ ” 
she said. Barbara led Kim and 
Steve through the dining area, 
sleeping area and kitchen, and 
showed them the bathroom. 

“IT guess you have a septic sys- 
tem?” Kim asked. 

Barbara nodded. 

“Any problems?” Kim pur- 
sued. 

‘““No — we just have it serv- 
iced once a year or so.” 

“What kind of heat do you 
have?” Kim asked. 

Barbara was resenting the in- 
trusive questions and regretting 
that she had allowed the couple 
to come inside. Maybe if she 
opened the door, they would fol- 
low her out. 

“Umm...oil.” She held the 
door open, and was relieved that 
Kim and Steve went through it. 
Then she realized that they were 
thinking about buying her house. 

The fact that it had not been of- 
fered for sale was no impediment 
to people like this, Barbara knew. 
They clearly had money and if 
they wanted something, they 
would just offer whatever it took 
to get it. 

Barbara had mixed feelings. 
This was not her dream house, 
but it had dominated her life for 
the past seven years. Although 
she resented the many inconven- 
iences of living there, leaving 
would feel like giving up. 

Kim was standing about 20 
feet from the house, looking at it 
with a dreamy expression. Bar- 
bara stepped back and tried to 
see it from Kim’s perspective. 

There was no way around tt — 
the thing was ugly. It had prob- 
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— Kathleen Candelaria 


terrified of those creatures!” 


In a voice heard above reason 
Deeply embedded, but it freely squeaks 


Heard by one and only one 

Others see and hear, but cannot feel 

It grips your body and your mind 

Even when you know the need of it is not real 


It will differ for one and all 

The only thing that stays the same 
Is the courage it takes to tame the 
Monster that dwells within. 

What will make it fall? 


What action will you take? 
Run or lash out in anger 
Avoid the place or control the tiger 


For whom will you be strong 
Yourself, child or mate? 


Never to be defeated unless faced 
Is its purpose to let us know we are 


Candelaria of East Windsor is married and the mother of 
an adult son. She works at East Windor’s Ethel McKnight 
School. She is a member of a Twin Rivers Library writers’ 
group. This is where she ran into a book about rats. “I’m 


ably been born ugly, and it 
hadn’t aged well. The walls were 
battleship gray, streaked with 
greenish discoloration, and the 
windows looked dark. Barbara 
could not imagine what could be 
attracting Kim to it. 

“Have you ever thought of 
selling the house?” asked Kim. 

“Actually, no,” said Barbara. 
This was not entirely truthful. 
She had thought of selling it a 
number of times, when she 
started missing her friends in the 
city, or when there was a house- 
related problem like a leak. But 


Though it was often 
inconvenient to live 
here, it was kind of 
cool that the place 
even existed. Soon it 
would not. 


she had never got to the point of 
talking to Mike about it. “I 
would have to talk it over with 


_my husband.” 


“Sure,” smiled Kim. “ Why 
don’t you do that, and we’ ll 
come back later?” 

*“ All right.” Mike would be 
home around five o’clock. “Is 
seven too late?” 

“No, that’s fine. We'll see you 
in a little while, then.” 

It was all very sudden, but the 
more Barbara thought about it, 
the better she felt. There were 
lots of other houses around here, 
many of them with interior walls 
and doors. Surely Mike and Bar- 
bara would find one they loved 
more than this one. 

Barbara watched a series of ex- 
pressions move across Mike’s 
face as she told him about Kim 
and Steve. Shock at first, then a 
gradual acceptance and finally, a 
sense of relief. Mike had, after 
all, been responsible for most of 
the maintenance of the physical 
plant. Barbara wondered whether 
he had thought of selling the 
house, too. 

Kim and Steve returned, and 


“Your living room?” asked 
Barbara. 

“Yes, if we bought your 
house. When we build the new 
house, the living room should 
definitely go here.” 

“You would tear our house 
down?” Barbara asked. 

“Well, yes,” Kim replied. 
“It’s a beautiful site, but we can’t 
live in this.” 

“No, of course not.” Of 
course not, Barbara thought. You 
couldn’t expect people like Kim 
and Steve to live in a funky, run- 
down hippie pad. They would 
tear down this house and put up 
something more suitable. A beau- 
tiful rustic retreat with lots of 
wood, a Sub-zero refrigerator 
and a hot tub, perhaps. 

Barbara looked at Mike. He 
looked stricken. He probably felt 
the same way that she did, that al- 
though it was often inconvenient 
to live here, it was kind of cool 
that the place even existed. Soon 
it would not. Then there would 

just be some old photos to prove 
that it had ever been there. With 
a pang, Barbara realized that in 
all the time they had lived there, 
and after painting pictures of 
every tree, flower and woodland 
creature in the surrounding area, 
it had never occurred to her to 
paint a picture of the house itself. 

Barbara and Mike walked Kim 
and Steve to their car and waved 
goodnight to them in the fading 
sunlight. 

“We don’t have to sell it to 
them,” Mike said. 

He was right. The house had 
not even been listed for sale. 
They would politely decline Kim 
and Steve's offer, and the higher 
offer they would later make. In a 
few months, they would put the 
house on the market. Eventually 
a nice hippie family would come 
along, who hopefully would be 
able to scrape a few dollars to- 
gether for the chance to live in 
the house of their dreams. 

In the meantime, Barbara 
brought out an easel, a canvas 
and some paints. There was still 
enough light to start her painting 
of the house. She would begin 
with the curve of the dome. 
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Parallel Worlds 


FROGaMOR- 
PHOSIS 


(with apologies to 
Franz Kafka and his 
cockroach, and 
Rocky & Bullwinkle) 


by Carol MacAllister 


eavy overcast clouds 
masked the sun as Boris, 
after oversleeping, woke 


in a huff, and noting the time, 
panicked, knowing he'd be late 
for work. Sole support of his ag- 
ing parents and young sister had 
been unfairly cast upon him, and 
his family depended heavily on 
his income, causing him to worry 
over his sudden fit of melan- 
choly. Times as they were of- 
fered little in the way of good 
paying jobs and demanded wage- 
earners to exhibit diligence to se- 
cure continuous employment. 

Father, overweight and dis- 
traught from personal bank- 
ruptcy, Mother and her asthmatic 
ailments, and Betty, Boris’ sister, 
who so much deserved the 
chance to study at the Conserva- 

tory, playing her mouth organ 
beautifully, sat at the breakfast ta- 
ble concerned that Boris’ tardi- 
ness would cause his supervisor 
to call the apartment and inquire 
as to his whereabouts. 

“That boy jeopardizes our 
well-being,” came rolling 
through Boris’ bedroom door 
from his family’s concerned 
voices as he struggled to open his 
eyes and get out of bed. 

Boris attempted to lift his head 
off the pillow and prepare his 
box of salesman’s samples and 
count his orders, then leave for 
his walk to the rail station, so he 
would arrive at work timely and 
report his earnings to the account- 
ing department at the company’s 
main branch in town. 

However, as he glanced about 
his room, his vision appeared 
blurred. The familiar view of the 
sanitarium that his bedroom win- 
dow so disappointingly framed, 
assaulting his artistic senses 
every morning and evening, wa- 
vered in defiance to his attempts 
to focus sharply on its sterile ar- 
chitecture and barred windows. 

Trying to wipe his vision 
clear, he raised his hand towards 
his face and, at that very moment 
realized his arms had grown 
longer. His hands had lost defini- 
tion, appearing somewhat like 
that of a lady’s fan, melding into 
a solid form with webbing that 
grew in-between his fingers. It 
was impossible to extricate even 
the smallest of his five digits to 
help remove whatever had coated 
his eyes and obscured his focus. 

Annoyed over what he’d 
hoped a temporary condition, he 
endeavored to rise by attempting 
to swing his legs out from under 
the binding bed clothes and force 
himself to stand up, fearing all 
the while his blurred vision 
might cause him to stumble un- 
steadily across the room to his 
shaving implements. 

His legs responded in an odd 
fashion to which Boris was 
grossly unfamiliar. Instead of 
smooth bending motions to 
which he’d been accustomed 

throughout his life, he jerked his 
stiff knee joints, wrestling with 
the blankets trying to get out of 
bed. Pressed for time and 
plagued with the looming pros- 
pects of losing the only employ- 


ment in the Rossman family, 
Boris forcefully twitched his ap- 
pendages and with a sudden and 
unexpected lurch, leaped off his 
mattress. 

He found himself crouched on 
the floor in a hideous, primordial 
position and after many trials to 
stand upright found any further 
attempts futile, in fact, unobtain- 
able in his present physical condi- 
tion, of which he was uncertain. 

The footed dressing mirror 
Boris used daily to scrutinize his 
professional appearance stood 
across the room next to his shav- 
ing stand and offered Boris a 
mild hope of resolving his inabil- 
ity to comprehend his predica- 
ment. Unable to walk and unable 
to crawl across the wooden floor 
strewn with small, bothersome 
area carpets, Boris leaped in one 
broad motion to view his reflec- 
tion, which his blurred vision 
masked from clarity. 

Crouched down at the wooden 
base of the tall looking glass, he 
raised his cumbersome head and 
was bewildered by the squat blur 
of a reflection, and at the same 
time, tried to reconcile the 
strange green color. Springing 
closer to the surface of silvered 
glass, his vision further blurred 


He raised his cumber- 
some head and was be- 
wildered by the squat 
blur of a reflection, 
and at the same time 
tried to reconcile the 
strange green color. 


as he tried to discern detail, but 
soon discovered that if he backed 
away, the verdant vision cleared 
and the form he labored to sur- 
vey emerged with some detail. 
However, his mind had great dif- 
ficulty in accepting the odious 
form that he had perceived as 
himself. “A frog?” 

Backing further from the dis- 
turbing image, it grew clear that 
he’d somehow, in the midst of 
the night and in his anxiety to 
promote himself with adamant at- 
tention to his work, metamor- 
phosed into an aquatic creature. 
Disconcerted, his somewhat 
pointed snout fell open as the im- 
pending predicament revealed it- 
self with full and utter dismay. 

Suddenly, an unthinkable rivet- 
ing utterance projected from a 
bulbous sack attached to the un- 
derside of his throat. As if this 
were not enough to boggle his 
thinking, a further bizarre action 
astonished Boris. 

Upon spying a rotund housefly 
resting on the gilt framed etching 
of a furry brown bear, an unex- 
pected involuntary reaction 
caused his tongue to unroll and 
shoot forward knocking down 
the etching, left to him by his late 
grandfather, breaking its gilt 
frame and shattering its glass. 

The crashing sound of the 
fallen artwork alarmed his sister, 
who bolted from the breakfast ta- 
ble towards his room and 
knocked briskly on his locked 
door calling, “Boris! Boris! Are 
you all right?” 

Boris withdrew from the shat- 
tered etching and leaped back to- 
wards his bed, planning to con- 
ceal his gross appearance under 
its metal frame and hide behind 
the comforter that had partially 
draped off his mattress. 

Unable to control his move- 
ments, his large webbed hind feet 


tangled in the bedcovers that 
twisted around his long thin 
lower legs while, his two short 
front legs spread outwards in his 
struggle to stop skidding on the 
small scatter rug pressed under 
his white belly, the rug attempt- 
ing to transport him like a speed 
sledder racing down an ice-en- 
crusted hill. 

When Boris hadn’t responded 
to her knock, Betty rattled the 
locked door, insisting that he 
give some sort of indication that 
he hadn’t been injured. 

Attempting to hide from his 
sister and spare her the horrific 
sight of his sudden affliction, 
Boris hopped to the dusty area 
under his bed — just managing 
to compress his height of three 
feet and clear the sharp ends of 
the bedsprings. 

Hiding behind the comforter, 
Boris peeked out towards the 
doorway and noticed his sister 
had managed to rattle the lock 
loose and had set the door ajar, 
not wanting to compromise Boris 
in any sort of unclothed posture. 

When no response was heard 
from Boris, she allowed herself 
to open the door wide and step 1n- 
side the room. Confused over nei- 
ther finding Boris dressing for 
work, nor, in fact, finding Boris 
at all, she suspected that he might 
have, for some unknown reason, 
opened the window and perhaps 
fallen down to the roadway three 
stories below. Betty dashed over 
to the window, quickly threw up 


_ the sash and looked down at the 


street. 

The morning sounds of traffic 
burst into the room through the 
open window and startled Boris, 
now transformed into an exotic 
form unfamiliar with loud clam- 
oring bells and horses’ hooves 
clomping over cobblestones, thus 
causing him to jolt out from be- 
hind the draped comforter to- 
wards the window, and because 
of his inability to control his 
strange appendages, accidentally 
bumped into his sister, who tum- 
bled out the open window to- 
wards the pavement below. 

Hearing the commotion, but 
too incapacitated to get up from 
the full breakfast he’d just con- 
sumed, Father insisted his asth- 
matic wife make her way to 
Boris’ room to chéck on the dis- 
turbance and at the same time 
sternly direct Boris to hastily 
take his leave for work. When 
Mother arrived breathless in 
Boris’ room, she shrieked at the 
sight of a giant frog cowering in 
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Boris’ absence, the Rossman 


the center of the wooden floor, 
crouched on a hand-hooked scat- 
ter rug, one that had taken her 
very own mother six months to 
stitch. Upon hearing the shrill 
call from Mother, startled Boris 
involuntarily opened his mouth, 
and as before, a long sticky 
tongue projected across the room 
and attached itself to the pocket 
of Mother’s dressing gown. 

She struggled to free the snake- 
like tongue, but its sticky coating 
had solidified its tip to her cloth- 
ing and neither could release the 
odd attachment. 

Mother backed across the 
room towards the door stumbling 
and slipping, while at the same 
time calling for Father to leave 
the breakfast table and come to 
her aid. As she moved, Boris, 
still attached to the pocket, 
pulled along as her cries to Fa- 
ther increased until her hysteria 
urged him to push away from the 
table. 

With fork in hand, he waddled 
into Boris’ room, and upon see- 
ing the immense frog attached to 
his wife’s dressing gown, Father 
stuck it with his utensil. Not 
knowing the huge amphibian 
was Boris, he repeatedly pierced 
the green, spotted hide with the 
sharp tines still covered in grease 
from links of pork sausage. 

Boris jerked from pain and his 
writhing twisted his convulsing 
body causing the pocket, to 
which he was attached, to tear 
from Mother’s clothing. She ran 
from the room screaming as Fa- 
ther continued his assault on the 
frog, drawing his swordsman- 
like advances from past service 
in the Calvary. 

Mildred, the aggressive house- 
keeper, despite her hunched af- 
fliction was a sturdy large- 
framed type, and upon hearing 
the commotion, bolted from the 
kitchen and scurried through the 
breakfast area nearly colliding 
with Mother who raced away in 
hysterics. Fearlessly, Mildred 
dragged into the bedroom, due to 
her obvious circumstance, man- 
aged to persuade Father to cease 
his merciless attack on the poor 
creature, for it was now expired 
on grandmother’s hand-hooked, 
scatter rug. 

Breathlessly, he halted his ad- 
vances, turned from the bloody 
mess while holding his chest, 
staggered towards the door and 
leaned on its oak frame gasping, 
then sounded a hearty, almost 
victorious, belch. At the insis- 
tence of the housekeeper, Father 
trudged back to the breakfast ta- 
ble with Mildred, whose good 
eye sported an odd glint, and 
again, he filled his plate, even 
though the sounds of his sobbing 
wife interfered with his comfort. 

As Father reached towards the 
serving dishes with the large 
prongs of the meat fork, the 
housekeeper shuffled past carry- 
ing a cleaver and an empty 
wooden crate in which vegeta- 
bles had been recently delivered 
from the grocers. She entered 
Boris’ bedroom, from which a 
few sudden whacks sounded, 
then she reappeared holding the 
cleaver dripping with blood in 
one hand and pulling-the wooden 
crate back into the kitchen with 
the other. 

Father glanced her way as she 
passed and needing to conceal a 
sudden urge to relieve himself of 
another bout of gas, inquired 
loudly, “And what shall we have 
for tonight's supper, Mildred?” 

The housekeeper grinned 
broadly, even though she was 
self-conscious of her toothless 
appearance, and responded with 
overt enthusiasm, “Frog legs!” 

After several days of noting 


family inquired casu- 
ally of the neighbors if 
they’d seen their son, 
perhaps wandering 
haplessly through the al- 
leyways unable to find 
direction. To their indif- 
ferent dismay, Boris 
never did return to the 
household and the re- 
maining family mem- 
bers were forced to find 
employment contribut- 
ing to the large sum of 
monies Father had se- 
cretly hoarded away in 
an old steamer trunk, 
before purposefully 
bankrupting his last 
business venture. 

Little was ever said 
about Boris’ disappear- 
ance and his apparently 
blatant shedding of re- 
sponsibility in the mat- 
ter of family support. 
Concern for his welfare 
quickly turned from im- 
mediate considerations 
and was placed some 
distance behind choos- 
ing new draperies for 
the parlor. 

Nonetheless, his sis- 
ter, Betty, who escaped 
unharmed from her fall, 
except for a mouth in- 
jury, by landing ona 
passing haystack, had 
quietly lamented Boris’ 
disappearance and 
sighed each time she 
picked up her mouth-or- 
gan when attempting to 
interpret the works of 
the masters. 

Remembering Boris’ 


Poem’s A to Z 


A poem should 

be something besides a 
cute trick with 
descending letters, 
en route downward 
from the top line, 
going vertically from 
high to low 

in alphabetical order, 
just some weird 

kind of silly joke, 
like inept poets 
manage to construct. 


No, a poem should 
open up vistas, 
permitting its readers 
quasi-mystical 
reactions, beauties to 
sustain imagination, 
triumphant and 
unlimited access to 
visions filling them with 
wonder, providing that 
x-factor sought by 

youth and hopefully 
zapping elders back to life! 


— Jack Cargill 


Cargill is a professor of history at 
Rutgers, where he has taught since 
1981. He is an active member of 
“Writers Anonymous,” a writers” 
workshop that meets the second Tues- 
day of each month at Barnes & No- 
ble in North Brunswick, and of the 
Raritan Poets of East Brunswick. 


promise to enroll her at . 


the Conservatory, she 
secretly dedicated her 
dwindling physically-challenged 
renditions to her brother, and, at 
the same time, pondered the 
strange associations that laced 
through her mind over that ill- 
fated day when Boris had disap- 
peared and Mildred had prepared 
a most delicious supper. 


Carol MacAllister has had 
work published in trade paperback 
anthologies in the U.S. and in the 
U.K. A freelance writer, she lives 
in Ocean Grove. 


My Marvelous 
Mechanical Man 


by Louis F. Slee 


made him to do chores 
around the house, but he 
spilled the soup and crackers 
and swept them under the rug — 
along with the cat. Back to the 
lab I went. This time I made him 
as human as possible with nerves 
of gold, muscles of piano wire, 
an array processor for his brain, 
and nuclear batteries for energy. 
He needed a circulation sys- 
tem to give his plastic flesh the 


* proper pink tone. So I developed 


a dye-electric oil to conduct 
color to microdot, 
light-emitting di- 


odes within his 


skin —anoilof | brought Mavis into 'mself.So,1 
silicone vitaminC — the parlor, sat her made fim one and 
with radioisotope : called het Mavis 
elamoniait ixbbh next to him, then Mucosa after a 
erate current and blew in her ear. Im- Young lady of my 
prevent colds. mediately she began acquaintance. She 

A skeleton of tzu duplicate of 
modular titaniu to perk up. Erogenous in 

m ripeenrt er 

with tiny motors every detail inciud- 
imported from Ja- ne moodieey, 
pan moved his joints. His nerves eee fda on her back. e 
and brain were connected by a Sund WR TER«, 
microcircuit network I designed ae at tea. Erage: ,,: 


and built myself with plans from 
the N.T.LS. 

I placed a switch in his back 
with a dial marked for every — 


happy occasion: happy-gentle, 


cated, exasperated-astonished, 
humorous-irascible, meek-fear- 
ful, and witty one-liners for enter- 
taining company. I made one cir-- 
cuit male/female with a servo 
control in case of extreme behav- 
ior in either sex. 

Initially, I sent him to the mail 
box but he frightened the neigh- 
bors. I had made him too ugly — 
to prevent theft. The neighbors 
made me realize just how scary 
he was. So I gave him a broad- 
casting dream generator to inter- 
rupt human perception. It forms 
a pseudo-reality image in the 
viewer ’s mind, an image of what- 
ever person the viewer wants to 
see, a kind of wish-fantasy ego 
mirror. It worked like a charm. 

Then I programmed him to 
speak other languages, including 
obscure dialects of Nautl and Ta- 
galog, New Yawk and Spanglish, 
Gaelic and Yiddish. I gave him a 
name — Erogenous Glucosa — 
after the brilliant German chem- 
ist who used to live in Princeton. 

One day I found him crying. 

“Wassa macka?” | asked in 
pidgin English, a tongue he fa- 
vored when sad. 

“Alone me no happy fella,” 
he replied. 

Puzzled, I examined his cir- 
cuits and found to my surprise he 


RCL  OE T wanted a compan- 


ion, someone like 
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Telling Jokes 
to My Mother 


To tell a joke 

to my very old mother, 
to tell it well, 

I have to hold it 

in the telling, hold it 


hers, too, 
in the murmur of time, 


I just ahead, 

she a flutter later. 

And if as always, 

she falls a little behind, 


in the angle of my face, my hands, 


for she watches every word. 


As I point to the signposts, 

and she comes around each one, 
she gives me small signals 

SO we make the little turns together, 


she knows I will wait for her 


making little circling sounds 
to show her the way back. 


And my mother and I and the tale 
make a space 


until it unfolds, 

renews our promise 

in this embrace 

of our breathing 

just above the dinner table. 


From the center we inhale the laughter, 
here in the mist around our eyes, 

let it reach back to us 

now in a pause of love 


until again 
she is gone. 


April, 2003 


— Ralph Copleman 


Copleman is a Lawrenceville resident who 
works as a management consultant. A New Jersey 
native, he has been writing poems since 1991. He 
began this poem on the day his mother died. 


sensitive switch that turned on 
her nuclear battery. 

Immediately she began to perk 
up. She looked at Erogeous 
through ruby-laser eyes, gradu- 
ally increasing her female bias, 
projecting a pseudo-reality image 
of Darnell Lindor, the beautiful 
screen star. 

Erogenous responded — but 
oh horror! — by turning his 
switch to female. In a fit of jeal- 
ousy, he projected himself as 
Lavender Bagel, the sultry com- 
panion of Humphrey Hogarth, 
the great artist. Then the battle 
was joined. 

Each fired salvos of pseudo-re- 
ality images in alternate moods 
of passion and frustration. Fi- 
nally they rushed towards eack 
other — whether out of passion 
or anger I'll never know. They 
clasped and wrestled on the rug, 
metal clanging, diodes flashing, 
twisting each other’s mood 
Switches. 

I was stunned by the melee 
and passed out. When I awoke 
they were facing each other, 
calmly conversing in Swahili 
about trust funds for the children. 

Children? I thought. 

“What children?” I exclaimed. 

Then I saw them, four tiny me- 
chanical dolls playing intellectual 
Trivial Pursuit in front of the fire- 
place. 

“What have I done!” I cried. 

Erogenous and Mavis an- 
swered in tinny unison, “ You’ ve 
made us very happy!” 


Louis F. Slee says that the lan- 
guage of science and space tech- 
nology inspired him to write this 
story. “Being ‘embedded’ with en- 
gineers for many years at the RCA 
and GE space centers must have 
rubbed off some of their technical 
terms on my imagination.” 


Visiting Hours 


by John R. Platt 


was in the hospital recover- 
; ing from hip surgery when 

my old friend Death came to 
visit. 

He brought flowers, a card, 
and chocolate. I looked at the la- 
bel. Pure sugar. “Trying to kill 
me, sweetie?” I asked with a 
tired wink. 

Death blushed and shuffled his 
feet. 

The card was a Hallmark, very 
thoughtful, though the flowers 
were going to need some water 
pretty soon. Death never was 


_ very good at buying me flowers. 


“How’s Don taking this?” he 
asked, still not quite looking me 
in the eyes. 


I tutted and rearranged my bed- 
covers. “ You know Don. He 
frets.” 

1 ean. 

There was always an awkward 
silence between the two of us 
whenever Don was mentioned. 
Choices had been made long, 
long ago, but Death never quite 
got over losing me to someone 
else.. 

Death walked over to the 
dresser and looked at the other 
cards that had come in over the 
couple of days I’d been in Inten- 
sive Care. “He’s got to watch 


Death walked to my 
side and took my 
hand. His skin was 
dry, but warm. Com- 
forting, as always. 


“You get some rest,’ 
he said. 


that cholesterol, you know,” he 
said, holding a card from my 
grandson. 

I smiled, even though his back 
was to me. “I'll tell him you said 
e- 

More silence. 

A portly nurse poked her head 
into the room and wagged her fin- 
ger at my guest. “ Visiting hours 


are over,” she said, “Time to 
move on.” He nodded, and she 
disappeared from view. 

I glanced over at the clock. It 
was just after eight, but I sud- 
denly felt tired. Pain will do that 
to you. 

Death walked to my side and 
took my hand. His skin was dry, 
but warm. Comforting, as al- 
ways. “You get some rest,”” he 
said. 

I squeezed his hand. A tiny 
squeeze. It was all I had the 
strength for. “Thanks for coming 
by, sweetie. I’m glad you’re 
here.” 

“It was the least I could do.” 

“Tl see you again soon?” 

He finally met my eyes. 
“Yeah,” he whispered. “Soon. 
We’ll do dinner.” 

I laughed. “Only if you prom- 
ise not to cook.” 

He gave my hand another 
squeeze, brushed a loose hair 
away from my forehead, and 
then he was gone. 

Poor Death. Someday Ill 
leave with him, and do my best 
to make him happy. 

Until then, I have Don. 

I reached for the phone beside 
my bed. I wanted to tell a very 
special man that I loved him be- 
fore I went to sleep. 


John R. Platt is the business 
communications manager for 
IEEE, a large trade organization. 
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by Rebecca Burr 


t the age of 41 and lacking 
what’s known as visible 
means of support, Kather- 


ine MacDonald had learned not 
to settle her fortune on princes. 
Nine years ago she married a 
film producer. It ended her acting 
career. Today she was going to 
be an extra in a movie. 

In the ladies room of the pub- 
lic library, a woman of no age re- 
clines against the tile wall. “Je- 
sus loves me this I know. .. 
uhbh. . . this know...” Her 
mantra. She’s wearing her pink 
cardigan, and this morning, al- 
though it’s summer, her white 
hair shoots from beneath a knit 
cap. An army of green-black gar- 
bage bags stands guard around 
her. 

“‘Jeezus in the park takin’ 
pitchurs, honey. He loves his 
SELF!” This spoken by a black 
woman in a gray wig. Her big 
leather shoes are not big enough 
for her feet. The homeless must 
walk. She was the only one who 
minded anyone else’s business in 
a connected, even caring way. 
That was Louise. The women 
knew each other well by sight, 
but kept their distance. Alliances 
were tricky and could be fatal. 

In this chamber of echoes and 
silence, a young woman — an ag- 
ing girl — stands before the mir- 
rored wall, making up her face. 
Compulsively, carefully, adding 
more and more red to the rouged 
cheeks. More black to the thickly 
painted eyebrows. She stands on 
wooden platform shoes, in too- 
short, way-out-of-date bell-bot- 
tom jeans with puckered hems. 

An old woman washes her 
long hair in the sink by the hand 
dryer. Half the toilet stalls are 
closed tight, barricaded from 


. within by mounds of belongings; 


temporary nests where the 
women inside catch an hour of 
sleep missed during the night. 
They would be asked to leave 
here, too. 

Katherine scrubs her white 
knit summer jersey several ba- 
sins away from the woman wash- 
ing her hair. She doesn’t look at 
herself, for if she does, she’ll see 
herself reflected there among the 
bedraggled others with whom 
she does not wish to identify. Her 
graceful, rectangular face dis- 
tracts attention from the en- 
croaching gray in her long black 
hair. Cornflower blue eyes emit a 
beam of youthfulness, robbed 
lately by the crepey skin on her 
cheeks. Her face has begun to 
take on the quirky aspect com- 
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mon to those who must practice 
the art of indirection — making 
eye contact with foreheads, col- 
larbones, anything but eyes. 

“_. this I know. Bible, Bible 
tells me so...” 

‘“*Ahhhhh, why don’t y’ shut 
up an’ go back where y’ came 
from!” 

Toothless Mary chimes tn. 
She’s the one in the lemon-lime 
plaid shirtwaist dress, white an- 
kle socks, and heavy black shoes. 
A forgotten but ever-present be- 
ing, with stringy hair, the face of 
a hag and the walk of a 15-year- 
old girl. 

The one painting her face 
looks up and scowls at the old 
young crone as though person- 
ally hurt by any unkindness to 
anyone. Two vertical grooves 
form between her eyebrows, cre- 
ating momentary blackness 
across her countenance. She says 
nothing. Returns to her face. 

It’s summer and Katherine 
won’t freeze drying her laundry. 
She steps out of the blue-and- 


Film rolled, taking 
with it her Bag Lady 
image, long on the 
street, planning her 
days but not her fu- 
ture. Today she was 
living the rhythms of 
another world. 


white-checked gingham — the 
one that makes her feel like a 
prairie wife, that looks like the 
one Dorothy wore to Oz. She 
squeezes into the white sleeve- 
less jersey. The wet wool sucks 
at her lean body. She goes into 
the summer sun to dry. 

Under the steely sky over Mar- 
ket Square, she stands, feeling su- 
perfluous among commuters 
rushing to jobs. So many people, 
every day, and none to have a 
conversation with. Her image is 
reflected in the glass buildings 
opposite the five star hotel where 
she had, in another life, been wel- 
come, respected. 

People snooze like alley cats 
on the warm marble skirt around 
the library, catching the sleep im- 
possible at night when it’s too 
dangerous, or interrupted by po- 
lice, who are paid to keep them 
moving. Dream busters. City 
men are already hosing down the 
pigeon droppings, the spilled 
wine, the runoff of too many 
meager picnics consumed during 
the night. 

Katherine cannot sit wet to 
dry, or stand too long in one spot 
without being conspicuous. She 
heads for her locker at the bus ter- 
minal. She had waited almost a 
year for a vacancy in a locker. 
There she rids herself of all bag- 
gage except for the small leather 
purse. She doesn’t look too bad, 
not to the clueless, anyway. Her 
park bench tan, she thinks, is not 
so different from the leathery 
brown look of a woman provided 
for. No different. 

Breakfast she always man- 
aged. It had become a ritual she 
was afraid ever to miss. It was a 
ritual that gave a foundation to 
unstructured days. And unlike 
other actors, she always ate be- 
fore a performance. Habit can be 
stronger than time, It was many 
years since her last acting job. 
Hunger is stronger that habit. 
The urge to be necessary stronger 
than both. 

A month ago, she'd picked out 
of the trash an entertainment 


trade journal and saved the notice 
about a film crew coming to 
shoot a movie in August. Some- 
thing about drug dealers from 
outer space. The idea of some- 
how getting back in kept her sane 
for another month. It would be a 
bad movie. She knew it. But so 
what? She’d done worse things 

in better times. 

Hollywood never broadcasts 
locations; on the street you find 
out things. Yesterday she signed 
on as an extra. If you find them, 
it’s assumed you had been sent 
by someone. 

Katherine has a policy never to 
beg for money. Like that crazy 
Louise, in that same alcove near 
the train station every day, flam- 
boyant. She’d heard her say 
once, to whomever was passing, 
“You know, I’m like a movie 
star. Everyone knows who I am. 
Yes. Everyone sees me.” It 
worked for Louise. Katherine’s 
way was to be as invisible as a 
person with somewhere to go. In 
order to secure breakfast, in- 
doors, she armed herself men- 
tally with the protective identity 
of somebody else. 

Today she summoned a little 
Rosalind Russell as she ap- 
proached the genteel old door- 
man of that gréat old elegant ho- 
tel. She flashed him a jaunty 
smile and sauntered through the 
revolving brass door. Halfway 
through, ihe persona failed her, 
and with a certain centrifugal 
force, Katherine parted company 
with Russell, as she revolved 
back to the sidewalk and col- 
lected herself into a Scarlet 
O’Hara type. This time, she ig- 
nored the doorman, and swept 
into the lobby, which reeked of 
ponderously understated tradi- 
tion. Truly, this wasn’t easy, but 
then, neither was it being Kather- 
ine. 

And as she entered, there was 
her mark. What a perfect edit. 
“Excuse me, sir,” she rooted in 
her little purse. ““Excuse me. 
Would you happen t’ have a dol- 
lah-fawty in change? Ah’m al- 
ways trying t’ get rid of it, an 
now Ah seem t’ve run drah!” He 
reminded her of the mild-man- 
nered Clark Kent with his 
smoothed-back hair and tortoise- . 
shell glasses. His distant green 
Kryptonite eyes were more im- 
personal than his three-piece pin- 
stripe suit. 

“Ah need t’ make a long dis- 
tance phone call and Ah hesitate 
to ask the desk clerk t’ change 
this hundred dollah biyill.” 

She let it show so very care- 
lessly, to give the impression that 
there were only hundred dollar 
bills in there. Twenties didn’t 
work like hundreds. And this one 
had earned her more than it ever 
could have bought. 

“Uh, sure.” Diverted from his 
trajectory, he did what the mo- 
ment commanded him to do. A 
harried Superman, he took off 
without a backward glance. 

The cinematographer was an 
“old timer” like herself. Today 
she approached him during an un- 
planned break. She wanted to 
talk shop, connect with the past, 
the present. But what kind of 
words get you from being a non- 
person to just-a-person? 

“Do you ever shoot commer- 
cials?” 

He looked up from his card- 
board coffee cup. 

“Huh?” 

Social skills. How crude, yet 
how fragile, and how quickly 
they go. 

“You look like you might 
have been around when .. .” He, 
in fact, looked a bit used up. His 


JULY 23, 2003 


U.S. 1 SUMMER FICTION ISSUE 35 


aly then I would eat Italian. My 


° sight revealed anew, she felt m ; ; : 
surely, that reality was intan- Rushing the door doesn’t exactly close in my face 
gibly solid. more like on my toes 
Free food is relatively because I am older now and know life se- 
easy to come by on the ‘ at, : ; rets 
dirty T-shirt and low-riding jeans street. Easy, and pathetic. 6:09, alarm wes yori a 
looked slept-in, yet he looked cu- Here, coffee and sandwiches smooth jazz, too smooth when I am on time, the train will be late 
riously unslept. Well, there was carried no message of depri- nothing anyone would want to wake up to and vice versa, vice versa, vice versa 
_ eye cca vation. No sadness in the last night I prepared for these moments because, because, because 
someone r ere to ane et oan D a na but never well enough I must have done somebody, somewhere 
ance. y lunc sam- oe 
for Jon uh Joes ines briefcase by the door ‘wrong 
Her last jobs were commer- next to her and apologized packed with everything I need and the train needs its fun too 
cials. She hadn’t tried to reach for being so vacant before, almost 
old connections for fear of jeop- an. Wika but no matter because I am on a 7:16 Am- 
J p but the delays the shoot- love you hone 
ardizing her career — street ing was already a day behind ; h y trak 
— ees ga and it was already the second wire tise he the seat so plush, the faces so weary 
an 100 a day at this location and the ‘ ‘ ‘ 
* her as though she were perhaps had to be at the next aca , z Back, taek, Dace wage 
from Venus. She felt defined by row: These widnaifatniend di- want the 6:58, that will work fine onto someone else’s lap 
his impatient aertanrt . lemmas seemed so remote rushing down vacant streets thirty-eight bucks, a dollar a mile 
# Raines Ct Nd from her daily ordeals of ne- filled only with squirrels -.and still they lose money 
OENe otra — — on unintended suicide foraging missions an hour to rearrange, to re-program, 
garded her now as maybe He was asking to meet her 3 : : to plot. to plan 
an English-speaking Venutian. later on with some of the complaining to the chief squirrel plot, to plan 
Joe. Yeah.” He lowered his crew for a drink, creating, the head squirrel and generally adjust 
2 mais allow nigetctrnan In pro- she was aware, a new dimen- the top dog squirrel because I must, must, must 
ucing a name, she also pro- sion to her problem. He was in i be in White Plains at 9:30 
duced the Suggestion of an iden- talking to her, legitimizing a getting sats ss a 
a) ; Sears her by his attention, giving even it tne nuts afe-parlicukany g00d this Penn Station at 8:36, 
ou KNOW him: e aSked, her new form. year . a 
impressed. “He’s one of the best. ‘Sometimes they just pick ; : : ae ty = : arn pad 
Nice. too. . people off the street, get a few cars with no direction rack trouble 
Her own past shared with a them to sign a release, give sent by someone to block my way but I can do this, really I can 
stranger, to whom she did not them twenty bucks, free there’s right on red, buddy, I think I know I can, I know I can, I know a can 
@ «matic, but it was all she had to food,” he was saying, “and my hand hovering over silent horn a young train once said 
trade now, to give to the universe —_ everyone’s happy. At first, I ‘ ; : . 
in exchange for even a day of le- —_ thought you were one of like Parkinson dad’s over the potato salad but Iam no train 
gitimacy as a Person. ~ Yes, he those bag ladies.” just New York trained 
agrees 6:55 and I’m on that home stretch 
was the best.” “Well,” said Katherine, : ss S for rushing 
Soman ae for “ gage “you know, Bag Ladies are where hearts like mine sink more often 1 know the shuttle 
and it was quiet. Even those non- _in fashion now. They take than not 
essential bystanders and pas- our pictures, write about us adrenaline hearts ; five hundred step off 
sersby seemed to slow down and _in newspapers, magazine sto- ee r T a. five hundred more step on 
> fade, the demand for quiet so 1m- ries, hang us on the walls in when trains never catch appear in my in under two minutes 
perative — and believable — their art galleries, make mov- view S, i 
that only the pigeons strutted | ies about us, designer cloth- like Godzilla approaching there it is, up ahead, 
about in dense numbers, hopping _ ing. . .” She laughs, smooth- -from the not too distant shoreline the 8:50 heading north 
over coiled cables and paying no ing down her dress. She’s this is no Godzilla 
ee poche oo a making a big hit with this three minutes, a lifetime some would say just a caboose in a tunnel 
worth of equipment. uy. 1: ‘ : 
“Action!” An alien drug ex- — . the kids were born in two two thousand more live bodies to ford 
pleiok Whe Wvenerés While tran Rebecca Burr is a writer, conception and delivery distilled h h 
* —s i d Kath ~ photographer, and mother of Sot. P ee: tv Hearte( ab : t TORS 
mae Hos hea d oe piney three wonderful human be- a0 eee eee like OJ in his prime 
mse rt y a es a ings. She grew up in Trenton Band when he was juice, not joke 
ar i: , ore © a ' and graduated from Princeton with one second to spare : 
rat oe ues. a4 High School in 1969. She has park pay and run the last seat is mine 
. ; worked in film and lived - : 
The thrill of being recognized = gy, ihe Homeless out of shape, so out of shape Iam in shape 
mses inside ee ge eos gotta get in shape I am in shape 
as sne recognize t og scratc y> ° but not now I am in shape 
Beit Singer vcice The WEIR | ow 1 nae that guy from the moming-papes better shape than I thought 
she never spoke to any of the lost of Weather fifty-one damn good shape 
women, Katherine then realized and he swims the English Channel once a middle age, middle of the road 
she was simply and silently re- year another day, another dollar 
eal gt hi by andrea Hella good for him, because this is a shitty way loosen my tie 
ticulated sisterhood brotherhood. vane goa for a forty-seven year old to go out loosen my collar 
One that many could not admit vie tha'dnate Feat although I’m sure someone, somewhere —___ peter Brav 
to. The voice from the edge was é : could put a positive spin on it 
® the first expressed acknow- “accepted habe neat : Brav is a New York lawyer who has lived in Princeton 
led i en trecif reflected a smoother shape. he died doing exactly what he loved doing since 1995: Ag owner abkda omeiiieiaa 
mechan, teeta When did I gain 10 pounds? rushing x erence Sr 
and them. - . he commutes to White Plains, Long Island, or Manhat- 
“Cut! The Bird Lady. What’s i couldi.« Have Deen Uliting tan frequently for closings 
re én at?” the days when the snow blan- q y 8s: 
y Pe scntenion AG hag keted the town. Surely flail- 
“ : ” ing my arms and legs to mouth didn’t taste the rain drops couldn’t they x-ray the fat away? : 
cians eshee eng make snow angels would burn beating against the windows. When did I gain 10 pounds? Pedaling 
eee SS tenant DAA Bat he was’ ~~ Ot the bottomless cups of hot And where did the fresh produce — Despite weighing myself neuroti- Thr h th 
a iia young She OANA tos disquali- chocolate. And I just had to bake go? When it was available it cally every morning, I still re- oug e 
on Nadim on tistant He wis young cookies to heat my home plus would fly off the carts and stands _ fused to believe the number on Void 
and powerful Sy a TERE keep up my strength so I could too fast for me and I was re- the scale represented my weight. 
in New York was for a hair color - icy Meise a0 Fest agen - signed to the frozen food aisle. I was a product of the weather — s 
ial: “Miss MacDougal, “SHOW. When the sun set early When did I gain 10 pounds? an inch of snow equaled an inch a 
caictecee che keiied in the afternoon, I'd hit the Couldn’t be when I went on vaca- on my waistline. With all the mis- by Rachael Cadra . 
when the director got her name couch, notthe gym. tion to a sunny destination guided diets out there, I thought I t finally collapsed. My subur- | 
Saka ha director called, When did I lose heart in going (would you believe Seattle?!) De- could lose the days of inactivity ban existence, that fragile ; 
«“ eo to the eles used to that lirious from sunshine, I believed —_ and poor eating habits. For the house of cards I had so care- 
ot , ‘ rate me turned into an exercise 0 diet that said eat bananas all da hi 
a thi gras » pesasy sibeeaggeae weaving around snow mounds. I assumed that included ree! pre I saw it all happen in wy 
is. When I say er int As I leaned forward to touch my bread. Somehow my logic rea- ania tha. slow tunic 
on hese. ‘estate ms toes in class, the conversations When did I gain 10 soned that two bananas and acou- — chijd’s black vinyl Pulsed 
bread about here. We want the Would inevitably lean with our pounds? It couldn’t have __ ple of cups of flour and sugar backpack, weighted unevenly by 
, hey oh bodies asking ‘How many more , would fulfill my daily require- the grinning pumpkin inside, slid | 
pigeons flocking! Okay’? inches of this?” been during the months vent on the food pyramid, it mars 
meee eect When did I gain 10 pounds? It_—_ of rain. | dashed from Somewhere along the pot- settee Tha bike, the strap’s 
How ae as aaa. penrth oie ear nr a” door to door — sprint holed road 10 pounds crept up on buckle stopping the front tire, 
% months of rain. 1 das rom , . : me. And stuck on me. And now, over the handle- 
=) Amel on fie art, Soene 42, door to door — sprinting like an ing like an Olympian. os tis hed and aaa ier peticie oeden rag 
Priini rolled, taking with it her Olympian and trying to mistake tionless in perspiration, I'm try- side of a well manicured lawn. 
Rit 1 . ‘ak td slick for sleek. It couldn’t have ing to write the weight off. When did all tlie woulne tae 4 
me anger be ming her days but not been from indulging at dinner- coy indulge in dessert at Andrea Rella moved to Prince- gin? Not on the ill-fated bike 
~ her future. Today she was living time, breathing myself into every meal. Calories consumed ton a couple of years ago. Her ride, but years ago when I vo 
the rh f tithe: world. authentic cooking from countries across the country don’t fly back company, BellaRella.com, designs — 
| deg Eda A Seater pe home, do they? When airport se- custom invitations and greeting 
One in which she was a visi couldn’t be in warm and sunny It- curity scanned me for metal conte 
In one of those flashes of old in- ty ‘ 


36 U.S. 1 SUMMER FICTION ISSUE 


JULY 23, 2003 


Continued from preceding page 


to force my square-peg self into 
the round-hole existence of subur- 
ban life. Distasteful Pampered 
Chef parties, monotonous play- 
groups, soccer games — I'd do it 
all. I could fit into this suburban 
maze just as well as any other 
van-driving, floor-waxing, 
Daytimer-wielding mom. 

I was riding my bike that day 
because my car was at the auto 
body shop. I 
should have 
rented the “com- 
parable-sized” ve- 
hicle I was enti- 
tled to, as ex- 
plained by the 
pleasant-voiced in- 
surance claims 
specialist on the 
phone. Instead I 
opted to skip the 
car and use my ~ 
bike for a few days. It was time 
to try to cram my persistent 
weight problem into my over- 
loaded schedule. Driving a car 
continuously left no opportunity 
to shed the temporary Wal-Mart 
jeans. These are the larger size 
jeans needed until I fit into my 
smaller ones. 

My car was in the auto body 
shop due to a mishap at McDon- 
ald’s the previous week. Squeez- 
ing in a fast food dinner between 
CCD and kiddie violin class, I 
took my place amongst the long 
line of vans manned by moms, 
all on cell phones. 

We inched past the speaker 
and pick-up windows, finally ob- 
taining our meals after a lengthy 
wait. As I stepped on the gas af- 
ter passing the Happy Meals to 
the rear seat, the van in front of 
me slammed on its brakes. A 
half-wrapped hamburger was be- 
ing waved out of the car window. 
The driver was yelling back at 
the drive-through cashier, “I said 
NO ONIONS!” : 

Meanwhile my children 
opened their bags to find Happy 
the Dwarf smiling smugly at 
them, causing them to wail. I 
turned to yell at them, my time- 
worn well-too-bad, life-isn’t-fair 
speech. Aggravated at the whin- 
ing, I put the car in gear and ac- 
celerated, forgetting about the 
wronged hamburger customer in 
front of us. I slammed into the 
rear of her van. 

Now that the car was being re- 
paired, I seized the opportunity 
to hide out in the house. It was 
time for a break from the endless 
running. I’d lead a Donna Reed 
type of life. She seemed to find 
domestic peace, which always 
seemed to elude me. I'd bake, 
mend the large pile of clothes, 
and watch TV. In my relaxed 
frame of mind I volunteered to 
go to my son’s kindergarten, for 
the pumpkin project. I’d make an 
appearance, meet the teacher, and 
leave, without getting over-com- 
mitted. To avoid being drafted 
for the unending school events 
was a fine art, and I was still an 
apprentice. 

The little-used bike had a flat 
tire, and as I tried to find the 
pump, the phone rang. It was the 
Girl Scout cookie lady, telling 
me our troop’s 1,000 boxes of 


"cookies had arrived. I explained 


about not having a car, but she of- 
fered to drive them over. As I 
was heading out the door, she 
pulled up, so we unloaded the 
cookies into the front hall. I 
didn’t want to be late for the kin- 
dergarten, so I left them there. 
I’d sort them out later. There 
would be a dozen phone calls to 
make, forms to fill out, receipts 
to be signed in duplicate. 

I climbed on my bike, feeling 
the warm sun on my back. Actu- 


-ally, it was awfully hot. The sun 


beat down on my black shirt. I ar- 


I’d lead a Donna 
Reed type of life. 
She seemed to find 
domestic peace, 
which always 
seemed to elude me. 


rived at school all sweaty and red- 
faced, looking as if I’d nearly 
had a coronary trying to walk 
from the parking lot. 

The school socializing was un- 
comfortable, as it always is for 
me. All those moms, with the 
cheerful enthusiasm, knowing 
just what to say. There I stood, 
stiffly, hoping no one would no- 
tice. A mom came towards me, 
clad in tight jeans and high- 
heeled black boots. Her blond 
hair was expertly 
wound into a 
French twist. I 
wondered whether 
she looked like this 
every day. How 
did she tread the 
aisles of ShopRite 
tottering in those 
boots? 

We carved the 
pumpkins, roasted 
the seeds, and I 
even exchanged names for a play 
date with the stylish boot lady. I 
looked at my watch. It was get- 
ting late. I thought of the cookies 
at home, in the hall, beside the 
window. Most of them were 
chocolaté, and the sun would be 
bearing down on the front of the 
house about now. 

The project was over, but then 
Miss Romer, the teacher, decided 
to auction the pumpkins as a 
thank you to the moms. This 
would be one time I’d be glad 
not to win. How would I get a 
pumpkin home on a bike? 

A child drew the first name, 
“Mrs. Ray!” they called, and po- 
lite applause followed. Maybe I 
could get it later. No, that 
wouldn’t be possible. Tonight 
was spring Little League signups. 
Maybe one of the other moms 
could drop it off at our house? . 
The high-heeled boot lady? No, 
she’d pull up in her SUV at our 
house, see the smallness of it, 
and future playdates would be 
nixed. That would be two strikes 
against us, the lack of an SUV . 
and matching McMansion. 

I devised a plan. I borrowed 
my son’s black Pokemon back- 
pack, and stuffed the pumpkin in- 
side it. I pulled the zipper across 
its grinning face. Conor rode the 
bus and I raced home on the bike. 

The pumpkin rolled across my 
spine as I biked, swaying back 
and forth. I pedaled through the 
Majestic Knolls neighborhood. 
The contemporary homes aren’t 
majestic and the flat roads con- 
tain no knolls. 

Halfway home, I spotted Bar- 
bara, the church lady, getting her 
mail. I put my head down and 
pedaled furiously. Any eye con- 
tact would provoke her to start 
her badgering “We haven’t seen 
you in church lately...” “We 
need help with the bazaar com- 
mittee!” “Nursery Volunteers!” 

She didn’t see me, but just to 
make sure I peeked over my 
shoulder after passing. The pump- 
kin shifted. It rolled to the left, 
and the backpack seemed to fly 
off one shoulder. The strap slid 
down my arm, toward the front 
wheel. The bike stopped 
abruptly, but I did not. 

My last thought was of all the 
Brownie Girl Scouts, holding 
their ruined boxes of melted 
cookies, the ones I wouldn’t be 
able to move away from the hot 
window. The troop’s fundraising 
was wiped out. My kids would 
step off of the bus and be locked 
out of the house. No one would 
know where I was, unconscious 
on the Belgian block curb of a 
tidy lawn, knocked out by the 
grinning pumpkin. 

Rachael Cadra is an accountant 
who lives in Hillsborough and is 
taking a few years off to stay home 
with her children. When not occu- 

pied with housework or homework, 
she likes to write, read, and travel. 


The Death and 
Deliverance of 
Delia’s Dream 


by Margaret O’Gorman 


t that moment, Delia de- 
cided that Dex would dam- 
age her dream forever if 


she let this continue. She knew 
she couldn’t keep lending him 
her beauty school savings, not 
now, not when she was so close, 
not when registration was this 
weekend. 

She knew that she had to make 
changes, and make them quick if 
she was ever going to move on 
and up in this world. Then she 
looked at Dex. 

And Dex smiled. 

Delia’s heart melted on cue. 
Her wallet opened. And before 
she knew it the deposit for her 
first year in beauty school was sit- 


‘ting in Dex’s right hand. 


“This is the last time Dex, I 
swear it,” said Delia, immedi- 
ately regretting her lapse. Her 
stomach suddenly vaulted with 
the realization that she’d put her 
dream on hold for another six 
months. 

She looked hard at Dex trying 
not to see his big blue eyes, his 
startling smile and that way he 
had of looking at her. 

“You'll try to have it back to 
me before Christmas, Dex, won’t 
you?” 

It was the least he could do, re- 
imburse her before then so she 
wouldn’t have to tap her other 
savings for his Christmas present. 

“Don’t worry honey, your 
man will take care of you, don’t 
you worry.” 

Dex slid from the booth and 
left the diner. 

Delia walked back to the 
counter where Norma, Mary- 
Kate and Shirley sat watching 
but not watching her. 

She walked up to them and put 
her hands out, “Well, he was ina 
fix for some part for his truck 
again, what can I do? You know 
how much he loves that truck.” 

“Hon, we know how much he 
loves that truck, and we know he 
loves it better than you,” said 
Norma, the oldest of the wait- 
resses and the one not taken in by 
Dex’s beauty and charm. 

“You make it so easy for him. 
He’ll be adding chrome doohick- 
eys and bigger speakers to that 
truck every couple of months 
while you sit here with the rest of 
us waiting for your life to start.” 

“Norma, he’ll have it back to 
me, he swore y know, he’d have 
it back by Christmas.” 

“That'll be Christmas, 2009, I 
suppose,” said Norma, turning 
back to her station when she saw 
Sandy the manager return from 
her cigaret break. 

The waitresses dispersed 
around the room filling ketchup 
bottles, straightening silverware 
and wiping surfaces. Delia 
placed little paper packets of 
sweetener and sugar in little 
boxes on each table and won- 
dered about what Norma had 
said. Should she have specified 
Christmas this year? “No,” she 
thought to herself, “he knows 
what I mean, I’m sure he does.” 

Delia made a note to call Dex 
that night between shifts to find 
out what he thought. 

She was sure he'd laugh and 
call Norma a fat old cow, like he 
always did. 

She was sure as anything he'd 


say, ““ This Christmas 


you dope, y’know I'll 
have it back to you 
this Christmas.” 


Practicing 


But he didn’t. 

“Yeah, Delia, what- 
ever hon, don’t hassle 
ole Dex right now 
about Christmas, 
y'know,” was his re- 
ply. 

“But Dex you 
promised,” Delia 
said. “ You promised 
it would be before 
Christmas and I want 


If a physician makes a living 
practicing medicine, 

a poet may certainly dream 
practicing poetry. 


— Emiliano Martin 


Emiliano Martin teaches at the Ber- 
litz Language Center in Princeton. 


you to swear before 
this Christmas.” 

“But it’s a lot of money, 

y’ know hon, a lot of money 
you’re expecting from me. I 
don’t know how my shifts are 
gonna fall for the next six 
months now that the season’s 
over.” 

“But that’s my money Dex. 
C’mon, when I’m set up we’ll be 
fine, but now I need the money 
by Christmas to make sure I 
don’t miss another start at the 
school. This is the third one I’m 
missing ‘cause of troubles with 
your truck and I don’t want to 
miss any more.” 

“Listen Deal, I’ve gotta go, 
Mam needs the phone and I’ ve 
got to meet the guys at the Wil- 
low. You comin’ ?” 

“No,” said Delia, “I can’t 
party tonight, I’ve got a double 
shift and have to get back to the 
diner now.” 

“Maybe we'll stop in later 
then? Me and the guys, when the 
Willow is closed.” 

“OK Dex, whatever.” 

“Don’t worry honey, I'll come 
through, I always do, don’t I 


. honey, don’t I Deal?” 


“Sure Dex, whatever.” 

Delia leaned her forehead 
along the cool of the refrigerator 
in her mother’s kitchen. She 
stood there for a minute feeling 
the heat leave her face and her 
heart cool to a regular beat. She 


This was the future 
she had everything 
staked on. The future 
that would get her out 
of the diner and into a 
business where people 
smelled of shampoo 
and conditioner, not 
oil and onions. 


stared down at the linoleum 
floor, scratched and scarred from 
years of feet across the kitchen. 
She stared at her feet, clad in sen- 
sible shoes to withstand the rig- 
ors of diner life and she stared 
through tears suddenly falling 
straight from her eyes, dropping 
silently, hitting the floor with lit- 
tle splashes. 

The tears startled Delia into ac- 
tion. She quickly moved to the 
sink and splashed water on her 
face. 

“No need for a scene now,” 
she reprimanded herself, “no 
need for foolery.” 

Delia took a few deep breaths 
staring out the kitchen window 
into the dark yard. She turned 
and moved toward the back of 
the kitchen where a door led into 
a small garage. This was where 
Delia’s dream was stored, 
amongst the cinder blocks, the 
washer dryer and the heaps of 
junk in piles along the walls. 


This was the future home of “ De- 
lia’s Do,” her beauty salon, her 
lifelong dream. This was the fu- 
ture she had everything staked 
on. The future that would get her 
out of the diner and into a busi- 
ness where people smelled of 
shampoo and conditioner, not oil 
and onions. A place where she 
was the boss and no snooty 
Sandy could tell her what to do. 
It would be a place where people 
came in tired and unattractive 
and left, without exception, revi- 
talized and beautiful. This was 
her dream, her unfulfilled and 
rapidly retreating dream. 

Delia stood in the bare, cold 
garage and dreamed it full of 
women sitting on salon chairs, 
each one parked in front of a 
well-lit mirror. Delia dreamed a 
small sofa by the door with a low 
coffee table scattered with maga- 
zines and coffee cups. She 


- walked through the chatter and 


gossip of the women waiting on 
the sofa and sitting at the mirrors. 
She smiled at familiar faces and 
greeted new ones. 

“Delia, hon, you about ready 
to go to the diner?” her mother’s 
voice broke into her dream. 

Delia turned and the custom- 
ers, the mirrors, the coffee table 
and sofa all melted into the cin- 
der block walls. 

Later that night the diner was 
quiet. The old folks had come 
and gone with the remains of 
their early bird specials wrapped 
up to see them through the next 
few days. A few travelers from 
Route | lingered over coffee and 
newspapers while a steady rain 
beat on the plate glass. Delia 
rubbed clean tables, checked full 
ketchup bottles, and sang silently 
along to the loss and love songs 
from the country and western ra- 
dio station favored by the late 
night staff. 

She heard the door open and 
was soon grabbed by the smelly, 
sweaty, beery arms of Dex who, 
accompanied by his buddies 
Chris and Daniel, slid into a 
booth and proceeded to make 
sweet to her. 

“We missed you tonight 
Deal,” said Dex. 

“Yeah,” piped in Daniel, 
“Sure was quiet in the Willow 
without Delia the disco girl.” 

Delia winced and looked 
sternly at the three young men. 

“And to what do I owe the 
pleasure?” she asked. 

Dex looked over the menu he 
had been studying and smiled at 
Delia. 

“Why girl, we're going to a 
party and you're comin’ with us.” 

“You're kidding and I’m 
tired,” said Delia, “C’mon, I’ve 
still got an hour to run on my 
shift and then I’m going home to 
bed, thank you.” 

“Aw c'mon Deal,” Dex said, 
“we'll wait for you to finish and 
take you to the party. It'll be fun; 
it’s at Craig and Summer’s 
house. C’mon.” Ae 
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Cape May 


the boat, 
exuberant — 
Like babies while 


children, 


hot dogs rotate, 


Whale Watch, 


Dolphins, their sleek, speckled 
Human torsos toss an 
Arc into air and disappear, under 


moans of absent whales, 

Taped, piped through the 
Captain’s tower, sing pitched high, 
heaving “oooh, oooh, oooh.” 

“We might sight whales...” the 


Captain soothes the scrambling 


on deck, in and out of 
cabin, the cafe where grilling 


glistening, rolling on their 


fat backs. 


Taking speed, now the boat plows 
Through open gray ocean, 

Chop, chop, chop and 

Slap. Nausea, drink ginger ale. 
“Scan the horizon,” the captain 
coaxes, “you can spot a whale.” 
But we don’t. 


Joan Goldstein is a poet and sociologist 
and a resident of Princeton. She is a profes- 
sor of sociology and English at Mercer 
County Community College. 


Today, the whales have gone 
Missing, and the sky now 
Heavy, laden with mist 
Opens up the drench of 
Summer rain. 


— Joan Goldstein 


SNORING? 


Snoring is no longer a laughing matter. 
It can be a symptom of Obstructive Sleep 
Apnea (OSA), which can have major 
health implications, including: 
¢ Hypertension (High Blood Pressure) 
¢ Heart Problems * Stroke 


Are you CPAP intolerant 
or unhappy with your CPAP? Oral 
Appliance Therapy may be a viable 
alternative for both OSA and snoring 


For additional information or consultation call: 


¢ 


Central New Jersey 
Dental Sleep Center 


Gary S. Klein, D.M.D. 
609-586-6688 


Daniel and Chris chimed in 
“C’mon Deal, we'll take you 
out, you could do with a night 
out. C’mon.” 

Delia motioned for them to be 
quiet; the few remaining custom- 
ers in the diner were looking her 
way. 

“OK, then,” she said, “Pll 
come with you, but only for an 
hour, and if Craig’s grumpy I’m 
going home.” 

“Yessir,” said Dex, “Disco 
Delia rides again, that’s the stuff 
Deal. Craig’s in great spirits 
these days, wait ‘til you see. You 
won't regret it.” 

Three hours later she did re- 
gret it. She was still at Craig and 
Summer’s house. She had no 
way home and Dex was too far- 
gone to drive or care to remem- 
ber his promise. She sat on the 
back deck of their ranch house 
staring up at the stars wondering 
what the heck she was doing 
there and why, oh why, had she 
agreed to come. 

The sliding doors opened on 
aluminum rails and the sound of 
the party erupted from the house 
for a moment. The door swished 
shut making it all silent again. 

“Stargazing there Delia?” 
came a voice from the dark. 

Delia turned in her chair and 
craned her neck to see. 

“Craig,” she said, “Don’t 
sneak up on me like that.” 

“Why not Disco Delia, | 
didn’t frighten you, did I?” 

Craig approached and sat heav- 
ily into the chair next to Delia’s. 
He took out a box of cigarets, 
tapped them twice, withdrew a 
cigaret, and set it in his mouth. 

“Lighter?” he asked. 

“Nope,” said Delia, “There's 
a box of matches right there in 
front of you.” 

He lit his 
cigaret and sat 
silently beside 
Delia as he 
took a deep 
drag of smoke, 
letting it slowly 
out through 
slightly parted 
Se 

“Nice night 
out, Disco De- 
lia, whaddya 
think?” 

“T think I'd 
prefer you 
didn’t call me Disco Delia,” she 
replied, “It’s a name from high 
school and I haven't been there 
in a long, long time.” 

“Not half as long as me,” re- 
plied Craig. 

“Huh?” asked Delia. 

“You haven’t been out of high 


before her. 


| school half as long as me,” Craig 


ETA RAR ARLE! AIP BLD PONE PIE BLE PEIN IE: AEE 


Delia stood, her legs 
apart, hands on hips 
and head slightly tilted 
to the side. She tried 
not to laugh as she 
looked at the apology 
of a boyfriend slumped 
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explained, “I’ve been out for- 
ever, babe, forever.” 

“And what’s it like?” said De- 
lia, “this big bad world?” 

“T suppose it’s OK, except for 
all the crap.” 

“What crap?” 

“Well, y’ know, bills and liv- 
ing and houses and cars, all that 
crap.” 

“Oh,” said Delia. 

“T was gonna be a cop when I 
got out,” Craig said, “a damn 
good cop, instead of a sod farm 
worker.” 

“What happened? Why didn’t 
you?” 

“Well, crap happened,” said 
Craig, “crap always happens.” 

With that he pushed himself to 
his feet and moved on back into 
the house. 

Delia dozed under the stars 
and when she awoke the house 
was quiet. She moved back in 
through the French doors and 
stood in a deserted living room. 
Beer bottles huddled on a coffee 
table; CD cases laid bare their. 
contents in and around the stereo; 
and the large screen TV flickered 
silently to nobody. Dex was 
gone. Chris and Daniel were 
gone with him. 

Delia turned off the TV, lay 
down on the sofa, and pulled an 
old blanket over her. She slept. 

Summer gave her a lift home 
the next day. 

“Craig was telling me last 
night he wanted to be a cop when 
he left school,” said Delia. 

“Oh yeah,” replied Summer, 
“and a fireman and an EMT 
guy.” 

“Why didn’t he?” asked Delia 

“Crap happened,” said Sum- 
mer, “crap always happens.” 

‘“That’s what he said.” 

“So why ask me.” 

“Well I don’t 
understand crap 
happened,” said 
Delia. 

“OK,” said 
Summer, “Tl 
make it easy. Life 
got in the way. 

Y know that time 
his car was 
wrecked — he 
had no insurance 
so got into debt, 
when he paid that 
off he needed 
work on another 
car, more money... then he 
wanted to get married, I said no 
at first...” 

“You did? I didn’t know that.” 

“Oh, yeah, took him a year to 
persuade me, then of course he 
had to have the house, and here 
he is still working on his uncle’s 
sod farm no closer to the police 


academy than he was in middle 3705 Quakerbridge Rd., Suite 203, Hamilton 
school. Crap happens.” 

“Wow,” said Delia, “I can see 
why he’s so pissed off all the 
time.” 

“Oh, he’s usually OK,” said 
Summer, “he only remembers 
every now and then and gets all 
bent out of shape for a while. He 
goes and gets drunk for a week- 
end and then comes back all 
sorry and ready to start again.’ 

“You must hate that,” said De- 
lia 

“Not really,” said Summer, “I 
get the house to myself once in a 
while.” 
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| Princeton Health Food : 


Next door to Wawa at Rts. 206 & 518 
One-Stop-Shopping 


VITAMIN SALE 


35% OFF Source Naturals 
20% OFF Vitamin Supplements 


(except specials) 


elia was serving a customer 

when Dex showed up this 
time. He was all hunched into 
himself, hands in his pockets and 
that hangdog look Delia knew 
too well. Her stomach dropped. 
What now, she thought? 

“Hey hon,” Dex said when 
she turned towards the booth he 
had slumped into. 

“I’m so sorry,” he continued, 
“T just don’t know what hap- 
pened last night and how come I 
left you all alone in Craig and 
Summer’s house. Will you ever 
forgive me?” 

Delia stood, her legs apart, 
hands on hips and head slightly 
tilted to the side. She tried not to 
laugh as she looked at the apol- 
ogy of a boyfriend slumped be- 
fore her. She had forgotten the 
desertion and even enjoyed the 
drive home with Summer. 

“Well,” said Delia, “this one 


609-279-1636 


Mon-Fri 10-6:30; Thurs 10-7:30; Sat 10-5; Sun 11-3 
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PMS ¢ MENSTRUAL IRREGULARITY *« EAR INFECTIONS 


Sickness and Disease 
Do Not Just Happen 
— They Accumulate 


Call Us Today! 
609-924-5678 


ee 


ARMS & LEGS 


© SHIOUMA TIN 


Drs. Joseph and Caroline Paul 
ASTHMA & EAR INFECTIONS -no more: 


Dear Dr.Paul, a short note of thanks. My son at 10 had chronic ear infections and asthma. All anyone did was 
put him on drugs and recommend surgery. Since coming to see you and chiropractic, he no longer suffers. 
Thank you. Janice G 


LEG PAIN - Gone! 


When I arrived at your office, I was barely able to walk due to hip and leg 
pain. Thanks to your adjustments, | was able to journey to China. What 
made my dream come true, I climbed up and walked on the “GREAT 
WALL”. Thanks for making me mobile again. MaryLou C, 


PAUL FAMILY CHIROPRACTIC 
(Research Park across from Princeton Airport) mS ici! 5! 
LOWER BACK PAIN «e HEADACHES « NECK PAIN" 


. aay 


New Patients 
For a limited time, a complete 
spinal exam, including any 
necessary X-rays (if needed) 
normally a $215 value. 


7. “~. 


NUMBNESS & TINGLING 
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IND HELP. 


Just any therapist 
won't do. You want 
a professional to 
help you locate 
someone with 
special sensitivity 
and experience 

in your area of 
need. Call now. 


We can help. 


1-800-THERAPIST 
1-800-843-7274 


RALPH LAUREN + ELLEN TRACY + ESCADA 


Drinceton 
CONSIGNMENT 


Boutique 
Jewelry Sale 
15% Off Selected Items 


Through July 31st 
1378 Route 206, Village Shopper Skillman, NJ 08558 
609-924-2288 - Summer Hours: Mon-Fri 10-6; Sat 10-5 


DONNA KARAN : LOUIS FERAUD * MONDI 


ARMANI + CHANEL « HERMES 
YIOIV[ « JOTHD > C7IAAIOWVT 


Are You Tired of Keeping Up 
with All the Paperwork? 
We Can Help! 


For small to medium-size businesses. 
Let us do what we do best so you can do what you do best. 
Checking * Accounts Receivable * Payables 
Banking Statements * Payroll and more 
Specializing in Quickbooks & Peachtree Additional Services... 
Professional, Trained Staff * Individual & Corporate Tax Returns 


Bookkeepers Plus! 


Thomas Hh. Perro 
Certified Public Accountant 


Dr. Strangelawn (or 


Why | Learned To 


Loathe My Lawn) 


My neighbors arm for chemical war- 
fare. 

Their windchimes ring in a new 
spring: 

Time to deploy their weapons of 
mass destruction 

determined to drive the demon dan- 
delion from 

the politically determined sover- 
elgnty of 

Kentucky Blue and Rye. 


Why? 

I ask rhetorically 

since my neighbors are entranced 
in crusade-like zeal 

to recreate nature in the image of 
some revisionist natural history. 


Who decided the dandelion was 
evil? 

When did this happen, 

and why? 

Did they, the dandelions, participate 
in the debate? 

or were they excluded 


and which one’s 
scorned, 

in the name of creating 
a chemically dependent 
suburban master race; 


a proud parade of green and preened 
pedigreed properties on display. 

But to their dismay, 

summer brings 

drought 

leaving drug-induced dreamlawns 
unable to cope 

when exposed to the harsh sunlight 
of reality; 


left to go 

cold turkey, 

block after block of well-bred Ken- 
tucky Blue blades, 

whither, pathetically begging 

for a fix or at least admission 

to a Betty Ford Clinic 

for chemically dependent lawns, 


while the weeds, through sheer stub- 
born 

determination and 

natural selectién 

survive the onslaught in spring, and 
flourish, smugly singing in 
Dylanesque whine 


by lawn pharmacists 


full of 


Herbicidal maniacs 


celebrated, 


their lobby shut out, left powerless 
profit driven to pump the ground 


- lab concocted cocktails? 


deciding which species should be 


“How does it feel?” 


— Tony Gruenewald 


Gruenewald works for the New Jersey Unit 
of Recording for the Blind & Dyslexic in what 
is really Plainsboro, but prefers to be referred 
to as Princeton. He has been previously pub- 
lished in U.S. 1, the New York Times, the 
Edison Literary Review, Slow Trains, and lots 
of other, mostly defunct, magazines. 
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609-989-1450 * 684 Whitehead Rd., Lawrenceville, NJ 


www.bookkeepersplus.net 


is goin’ to cost you and cost you 
big.” 

“T know, hon, I know.” 

“T might never talk to you 
again,” said Delia. 

“But listen,” said Dex, “I got 
something for you.” 

And with that he pulled a 
small packet from his pocket and 
handed it to her. 

“It’s yours Deal. See I got a 
better price than I thought and I 
don’t need your loan after all.” 

Delia looked down at the 


BIKE SALE 


ALL BIKES *20 to *150 OFF 


e ALL HELMETS AND ACCESSORIES ~ ON SALE 
¢ ALL BIKE CLOTHING AND GLOVES — ON SALE 


CHOOSE FROM KIDS BIKES TO HI-TECH FULL SUSPENSION BIKES 


AND EVERYTHING IN-BETWEEN, BUILT BY MASTER 
MECHANICS AND READY TO ROLL! 


THE BIKE SHOP AT 


BIKE RACKS AND 


CARGO BOXES 
IN STOCK, 
ON SALE 


; Paramus - 846 Route 17 N (201) 445-9070 
Totowa - 1 Route 46 West (973) 256-8585 
Lawrenceville - 2990 Brunswick Pike, Rte. 1 N (609) 530-1666 


packet of money in her hand. Her 
entire deposit. She cried in 
amazement and quickly sat down 
beside Dex. 

“You’re the best Dex, you re- 
ally are.” 

Delia, finished her shift happier 
than ever. She went home for the 
first time in ages thinking of De- 
lia’s Do and slept with the packet 
of money under her pillow and 
her head full of styles and mani- 
cures. The next registration was 
three days away and she was go- 
ing to make it. 

Next morning Delia had break- 
fast with her mother. They 
caught up on missed gossip, com- 
pared plans for the coming week, 
and made a date to go shopping 
together after registration. De- 
lia’s mom was so happy about 
the registration that she insisted 
she buy her a new outfit for her 
first day. 

“It ll be like your first day at 
high school y’know, you'll make 
a good impression.” 

Delia was touched by her 
mother’s enthusiasm and thanked 
her, 

“Well, I'm just glad you’ ve 
got to where you are,” she ex- 
plained, “So much can get in the 
way of a girl and her dreams.” 

“Yeah, crap happens,” said 
Delia. 

“And they call that life,” re- 
plied her mother. 

Margaret O’Gorman says she 
washed up in New Jersey in 1999 
and has, since then, worked hard 
to “learn the language” of life in 
the U.S. She can now navigate a 
diner menu with some ease, order 
a sandwich in a deli without em- 
barrassment, and understand the 
difference between the Yankees 
and every other baseball team. 


Pale Corsican 


by John Symons 


he President of our Col- 
; lege, Walter Bigbee. 

though a faculty man of my 
own generation, has set out to 
raise our admissions standards 
and do our buildings over in a 
previous style of architecture. 
His intention, he says, is to at- 
tract the higher sort of mind in 
our recruits, and make them feel 
at home among congenial fa- 
cades. But I wonder if there isn’t 
something else he’s after. 

Our College, Browforth by 
name, sits on a promontory, high 
above a decaying town, her 
domes and towers sparkling in 
the sun. She is our little “empire 
of light and reason,” the seat of 
our sometime assault upon the 
town, in blood and fire, with ban- 
ners unfurled. “Bliss was it in 
that dawn to be alive, But to be 
young was very heaven!” Since 
then, the town has more or less 
come round to our way of think- 
ing. 

But I don’t know what the 
devil to make of Bigbee. Up to 
now he’s been sound on most 
things; on salaries, for example; 
he hasn’t brought in merit pay, 
and there's been no talk of the 
corporate model. His weakness, I 
think, lies in too benign a view of 
brains and learning. 

Puzzled by this change in Big- 
bee, I took him to lunch and 
oiled him up with wine. We sat 
alone after the crowds had gone 
and attempted to reason quietly 
together. 

“I don’t know, Walter, really I 
don’t,” I said, when I had felt the 
wine take effect. 

“What don’t you know, Paul? 
I think you know rather a lot.” 
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The Hunting of the Deer 


Enlightenment is Princeton’s raison 
d'etre, 


And love of Nature very much its rant: 


Camping out or at a fete champetre 
Good Princeton folk would never kil] 
an ant. 


Anyone who drives ‘a motorcar will 
Feel the awesome sting of their dis- 
dain: 

“You're burning up the good things 
of the Earth, till 

Naught but dirt and debris will re- 
main! 


We solemnly believe each living crea- 
ture 

Must be preserved — though humans 
fade away; 

For all the species have some special 
feature, 


And we are hardly sacreder than they." 


But then, one tragic day, our Prince- 
ton mavens 

Discovered that their gardens had 
been spoiled; 

No lions, tigers, walruses or ravens 
Had eaten up the plants on which 
they’d toiled, 


_ But deer, the gentle deer who live 


The Township government, it heard 

the crying, 

And rallied to the townies’ righteous 
need: 

“We'll put those deer away, their fur 
a- flying, 

And ne’er again on flowers will they 
feed.” 


The government contracted its ma- 
rauders 
And said: * 
will.” 

The hunters, hired from outside our 
borders, 

Dutifully did maximize the kill — 


Eliminate them as you 


A total kill, with bolt-and-net preci- 
sion: 

A hecatomb of deer they. grimly 
sought. 

No mortal man, however vast his vi- 
sion, 

Could contemplate the carnage that 
they wrought. 


Our joyful neighbors screamed with 
blood-soaked pleasure: 

“Our beds are safe, the deer have 
bought the farm. 

No longer will they eat our greatest 
treasure, 

No longer can they do us floral harm. 


But wait! Within the future that we 


East Windsor | 


*Utkvice 


COENTER 
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among us, 
each fern; 
to fungus, 


burn. 


Princetonians, 
they belong. 
helianthonians: 


17? 


wrong?! 


Had munched away each tulip and 
Our neighbors’ doting nature turned 


Their loving soul became a lethal 


“Exterminate those beasts!” cried the 
“ And put ‘em in the ground where 
They’ ve feasted on our new-grown 


How could our love of fauna be so 


fashion 
dead. 
passion — 


stead!” 


Cheiten, who earned his doctorate in romance 
languages at Princeton University, is a member of 
the Board of Trustees of the Princeton Symphony 
Orchestra, the Governing Board of the Friends of 
Theater Intime, and the Dramatists Guild. A long- 
time resident of central New Jersey, he is working 
on a novel set in Princeton during the Civil War. 


There are no deer to kill: they all are 
On them we cannot vent our lethal 


So let’s rub out the human race in- 


— Marvin Harold Cheiten 
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“What you’re up to for one; 
and I hope you won’t mind if I 
wish it doesn’t work. ” 

“But you can’t wish that, 
Paul.” 

“Why not?” 

“Because you have to join me 
as we build for excellence.” 

“You never used to talk like 
that.” 

Walter didn’t answer so I said: 
“It’s your own sort of monument 
you’re building.” Then I added: 
“Why are we become such terri- 
ble snobs?’ He frowned deeply 
at that and looked at me over his 
goblet. We had been drinking 
rather heavily by this time. “Not 
snobs — ”’; but he paused here, 
the word he 
wanted just out of 
reach. “No — not 
snobs... ”; and 
his eyes filled with 
water. ‘* What’s 

the point,” I con- 
tinued, “of bring- 
ing in these bright 
heads... I mean if 
we aren’t going to 
teach them any- 
thing we haven't 
been teaching already, if they can 
be taught at all?” 

Walter was by now regarding 
me suspiciously, but I said: 

“T mean, thinking as we do, 
what does it matter, so to say, 
whose simian ancestors descend- 
ed first from the . . . what is it? 
Cauliflower . . .?” 

“Ha, ha, ha! Did you say ’The 
Cauliflower’? Walter said. 


LOG EPA EERE LOLIE EL PE AREER STO 


Up to now Bigbee’s 
been sound on most 
things; on salaries, 
for example; he 
hasn’t brought in 
merit pay. 
Ls OS for, Overlook- 


“No, of course not.” 

“You said something about a 
cauliflower.” 

“No, no, not at all — I mean 
that ship, Walter; the one that put 
in at the beginning of things here 
in the States.” 

And there we broke off be- 
cause we couldn’t think of the 
name of anything, past or pre- 
sent. So we drank in silence, and 
never again touched so closely 
on my concerns. 

Bigbee has made the comput- 
ers run day and night, weeding 
out substandard applicants; then 
he started the campus makeover, 
now underway. The first altera- 
tions mean building out shallow 
porticoes over the 
entrances of a few 
of our newer edi- 
fices. I had occa- 
sion to observe 
some of this work 
firsthand. 

One day in late 
spring, I found my- 
self standing at an 
open window on 


ing a construction 
site, when my young colleague 
Fraser Harwill clapped a hand on 
my shoulder. We stood for a mo- 
ment looking down together in si- 
lence. Strewn about the quad 
were scraps of aluminum and 
what looked to be hollow bits of 
column lying in the mud. Work- 
men were milling about. A po- 
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dium and a microphone had been 
erected on uneven ground. Har- 
will turned to me and said it was 
only a groundbreaking figura- 
tively, as in actual fact it was an 
airbreaking ceremony, for no 
ground was to be broken, and 
there would be plenty of oratory. 

I thought this an excellent op- 
portunity to put some of my con- 
cerns to Harwill, as a repre- 
sentative of the younger genera- 
tion. 

‘Not thy cup of tea,” I said, to 
see if I'd get his opinion that way. 
But Harwill sneered out the 

window and didn’t answer. 

I said: “The Georgian, I sup- 
pose — or the neo-Georgian.” 

He said: “No, not that; the 
faux-neo-Georgian.” 

“Yes, I see what you mean. So 
what does this all mean, Fraser? I 
mean really mean.” 

“What does it really mean?” 

“IT mean what does it mean to 
you?” 

“T don’t think it does, really.” 

“T see,” I said. “When will 
you know then?” 

“No idea, old friend. When I 
do, I'll tell you first.” 

“Well, I do you think our ar- 
chitecture ought to reflect what 
we're about, even if Bigbee 
doesn’t.” 

“Interesting idea, Paul. I think 
he does.” 

Then it was Bigbee suddenly 
appeared below us; came step- 
ping lightly across the new sod, 
avoiding seams, waving cor- 
dially. Gathered before him were 
three of our deans, a few journal- 
ists, and a handful of bystanders 
shading their eyes. Bigbee 


~ looked around him and said what 


a great day it was for Browforth, 
and evoked a vision of the ever- 
lasting consequence for the Brow- 
forth legacy, this from the new 
walks and porticoes. It made him 
proud, he said; it should make all 
of us proud. The journalists took 
it down indifferently on their 
pads, the deans applauded. Soon 
everyone had drifted away; and 
workers turned on sprinklers and 
carried the speaking parapherna- 
lia back to Dunzton Hall. 

Then Harwill, before he 
parted, turned and said: “J would 
prefer the neo-eclectic, you 
know; it’s good for poking fun at 
everything. I wonder no one has 
had the wit to build one of these 
things upside down.” 

I laughed as knowingly as I 
could, and wished for some far 
away saner place. 

Then in the fall, the earliest of 
Bigbee’s Exemplary Students ap- 
peared on our campus, and a new 
round of hijinks began, like none 
we’d seen before. This was the 
only higher sort of mind ever to 
come under our scrutiny, and I 
felt privileged to catch a glimpse 
of the fellow as he was being led 
about the pathways by Ms. Finn, 
to orient him to whatever might 
still be there tomorrow. 

Bigbee put out word that the 
lad was to be treated “ gra- 
ciously,” whatever that meant, 
and so I knew at once things 
would never go as planned. 

His name was William Clery; 
privately educated, all crammed 
up with learning and facts, shy- 
seeming, and suitably deferential. 

Bigbee entrusted him to 
Austin Philpastor and freshman 
honors, probably because Philpas- 
tor had just brought out a book. 
In it, he argued for replacing his- 
tory as we know it with chroni- 
cling, and no drawing of conclu- 
sions — since there are none that 
can be drawn. Philpastor argued 
further that we should reject 
whatever we have no personal 
memory of experiencing and be 
wary of filling our minds with 
ideas reported to us by others; we 


Rejection of Pettiness 


A prickly day of bickering. 

These winter nights we travel north 
on 539 a dark straight road. 

The sun has gone below 

and for a moment the bottoms of clouds 
are white against a blackening sky. 
Two stars hang low in the west: 
one so luminous, even I know 

it’s a planet; the gimlet steady. 

Of the two I love the big one, 

be it Jupiter or Mars or Venus 

or Gagarin’s* soul set out there 


— Jim Whelden 


outer space. 


to show beneath the stars 
large-mindedness in man. 


Jim Whelden, a former president of Delaware Val- 
ley Poets, lives in Vincentown. His poetry has ap- 
peared in Road to Recovery, the anthology of the 
Poetry Society of New Jersey, the Edison Literary 
Journal, Zuzu’s Petals, and others. 


*Juri Gargarin, the first man to orbit the Earth in 


should retain only such real 
memories as we have, and only 
so long as they are useful or re- 
quired by law. 

Despite myriad questions I 
have about the book, I consider 
Philpastor one of our better schol- 
ars. He is above all a hard-nosed 


Then in the fall, the 
earliest of Bigbee’s Ex- 
emplary Students ap- 
peared on our cam- 
pus, and a new round 
of hijinks began, like 
none we’d seen be- 
fore. 


idealist, and versatile in his inter- 
ests. For example, he has an origi- 
nal theory of love. 

According to Philpastor, love 
is all the world needs (so he says) 
— his own love above all others, 
since that is his particular respon- 
sibility. Refusal of his love tends — 
to retard the advent of the civili- 
zation of love, so he busies him- 
self spreading it one beneficiary 
at a time, when he cannot man- 
age more than one simultane- 
ously. Harwill has brilliantly said. 
that absent suitable precautions, 
Philpastor might breed up a 
world like Adam, and more to 
our liking. 

During a conference Philpas- 
tor surprisingly said that all his 
thought was in his head, and as 
for his body, it acted without 
thinking and had entirely lost its 
wits. I leave it to you to find the 
meaning; but this remark will 
give an indication of his depth of 
thinking. 

This is the sort of thing I 
thought an Exemplary Student 
could sink his teeth into, and not 
be distracted by our new theatri- 
cal environment. So it is, then, 
with some dismay that I report 
that Philpastor ardently disliked 
Clery from the moment he saw 
him. The positive side of it, is 
this was to mean an early failure . 
for Bigbee. 

There was first of all the mat- 
ter of Clery’s blushing. Philpas- 
tor told me he disliked above any- 
thing else this tendency in Clery 
to blush in class. It was notice- 
able because otherwise rarely 
seen; and Clery tended to redden 
up during the presentation of 
theories from Philpastor’s book, 
which was not a good augury. 

So the Professor would some- 
times stop abruptly in his lectur- 
ing to glare at Clery, and while 


he glared the class could safely 
look on with condescension. 

Sometimes Clery would say, 
“But I don’t follow you.” 

And Philpastor would say, 
‘Good of you to say so,” and 
then everyone would laugh; 
Clery, too; so that was all right. 

But the boy’s blushing become 
more obtrusive, and Philpastor 
felt he had to learn the precise 
mechanism for turning it off and 
on. So one day he said to Clery, 
just as if the class had gone 
away, “ You have heard my the- 
ory of history; I say further that 
all the supposed authors and pro- 
ponents of the supposed observ- 
able order of things live out their 
hereafters in asylums. What do 
you say to that?” 

Clery took a moment to tease 
out the meaning; but though 
blushing as expected, remained 
calm. He said: 

“Those types must have big 
egos.” And Philpastor said: 

“Right you are!” 

So the initial trial ended agree- 
ably enough. However, probing 
of this sort was to continue for 
several periods more. And as it 
was Philpastor who confided this 
news to me, and as I didn’t wish 
Bigbee success in his project, I 
didn’t think it my place to carry 
tales about, which left the young 
protege without protection. 

Fortunately, matters soon 
would come to a head. 

One day, when Philpastor had 
grown weary of looking, as it 
were, through Clery’s transparent 
visage, he began to give the com- 
monly supposed order of things 
another thrashing, including this 
time the entire hereafter from one 
end to the other, all the length 
and breadth of it, beginning, mid- 
dle, and end. It’s the sort of thing 
he was born to do. 

Aware that the Professor's re- 
marks were directed at him, 
Clery again broke his silence. 
“No, it’s not like that,” he said; 
“it's not at all what you say.” 
And for a while no one in class 
dared to speak; only a few tenta- 
tive laughs broke the silence. 

Under duress, Clery showed 
his mettle, for one way and an- 
other, he managed to say that 
since there is a legendary supply 
of Napoleons in the asylums, did 
that mean there was no Napo- 
leon? 

And of course everyone ex- 
pected Philpastor to deny it; but 
when at length he spoke, he said, 
quite improbably: 

“Yes, exactly.” 

Then the class gaped, and gig- 
gled, and laughed in turn; and 
then a hush fell over it. It looked 
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as if the Exemplary Student had 
committed suicide. When Clery 
didn’t speak, Philpastor said: 

“For of course, you see, Napo- 
leon wasn’t the Napoleon he 
thought, even less the Napoleon 
we think; so he’s a bit pale, when 
you try to see him clearly. He’s a 
pale Corsican.” 

Then he smiled; so everyone 
laughed again, relieved. And all 
in all, this proved diverting for 
the students, who had seldom 
heard talk of this type. 

Next day Clery went to Phil- 
pastor’s office to make his apol- 
ogy. 

The Professor appeared to be 
waiting for him. Mollified at 
first, he stood behind his desk 
looking at Clery over an open 
book. “I came —” the boy be- 
gan; but Philpastor said, ‘To 
patch things up. Good, good, 
good. Apology accepted. Don’t 
let it happen again, and so forth. 
End of the affair. But I wish 
you'd stop blushing, and I hope 
you're not going to bring up that 
business about Napoleon again.” 
_ “Not if you think I shouldn’t,” 
said Clery 

“Not if / think you shouldn’t. I 
do think you shouldn’t because 
you can’t see it through to a 
truth. Believe me you can’t. Lis- 
ten,” Philpastor continued. 
“He’s a doubtful sort of person.” 

So Clery predictably had noth- 
ing to say to that, and the Profes- 
sor continued without him, adapt- 
ing freely from his book: 

“What we want from youth — 
have a right to expect from 
youth,” he said, ““— is youth. 
You will not dissent from that, I 
think?” Then: 

“In a universe properly or- 
dered, there wouldn’t be men 
who supposed themselves Napo- 
leon. Jones and Brown would 
know they were Jones and © 
Brown.” And then again: 

“The word does not connect to 
the fact except by an act of will. 
Who has the power wills the 
meaning. 

“So think, man, think. Free 
yourself . . . before it’s too late.” 

“] think there was a Napo- 
leon,” Clery improvidently said. 

So the earlier contention re- 
sumed, their voices rose, and at 
last they spilled into the hallway. 

Of course they could be heard 
quite clearly by other members 
of faculty. Some of the wags on 
our floor thrust their heads from 
their open doors and cried out, 
one by one: 

“* Austerlitz! ... Aboukir! ... 
Marengo!” 

And Clery, heartened, turned 
toward them and said: “ Vincen- 
nes, Fenestrelles . . .”; but his 
voice trailed off and soon we 
could hear only silence. 

This is all true, just as I have 
reported it. Harwill was witness; 
Ms. Pleynfisch, too; Mordure- 
Kennard... 

So this is how things go at 
Browforth College. There’s little 
more to tell. I do feel sorry for 
Bigbee, his first experiment with 
a higher sort of mind botched; I 
as much as told him so; he was 
grateful. For the present, he main- 
tains he’s no more than discour- 
aged; the Big Plan goes forward, 
and Bigbee doesn’t look like 
changing course. 

As for Clery, should he decide 
to go, staff has only to close the 
books and await the next of Big- 
bee’s new applicants. 

The first hollow columns are 
already in place; a student was 
seen rapping on one and making 
disdainful faces. Soon new build- 
ings will be going up in this 
style. Backwards and forwards 
things go, like the tides, someone 

_ is sure to have noticed; so goes 
the march of time. But I won’t be 

around these parts to see how 


_ Bigbee makes the future. 


Just to put things in perspec- 
tive, Mordure-Kennard came by 
my Office one day last week. He 
said: ‘Whole thing reminds me 
of a truth worth repeating; can’t 
say it often enough, really: ‘The 
breach of custom / Is... some- 
thing, something, something.’” 
And with a shrug he left me to 
puzzle out the rest. 

We could all do with a change 
here. 

John Symons is a writer and a 
member of the U.S. 1 delivery 
team. A Pennington resident, he 
has worked as a journalist, freel- 
ance writer, and translator.. Sy- 
mons is working on a novel, but he 
says that “recently I have become 
fascinated with short story writing, 
partly as a result of the U.S. 1 
Summer Fiction issues.” 


Searching For 
A Name 


by Scott Fogdall 


r. Briggs had discovered . 
a new form of senility, 
and was now sharing his 


findings with his friend Dr. Chan- 
dler. 

“Do you have a name for it?” 
asked Dr. Chandler with a smile. 

The two men sat in Dr. 
Briggs’ fourth-floor office, pro- 
tected by soundproof windows 
from the highway noise below. It 
was a pale-orange October eve- 
ning. : 

“T suggest you get a name on 
it soon,” said Dr. Chandler. He 
chuckled slyly from his cush- 
ioned chair. ““ You don’t want 
people calling it Chandler’s Syn- 
drome, now do you?” 

Dr. Briggs smiled weakly and 
put his feet up on his desk. His 
friend had a good point, it needed 
a name. Briggs’ Syndrome... 
Briggs’/Alzheimer’s Disease... 
Well, he had a little time before 
he would publish. Meanwhile, he 
wanted Dr. Chandler’s advice on 

how to handle the patient, who 
was Clearly distraught and would 
need counseling. But the disease 
was so intrusive and advanced 
that Dr. Briggs doubted there 
was anyone, in all the medical es- 
tablishment, who could truly 
help the man. 

“Let’s hear the tape,” said Dr. 
Chandler, impatience creeping 
into his voice. 

Dr. Briggs remembered that 
his friend needed to leave for his 
son’s engagement party. He 
quickly pulled a small cassette re- 
corder from his desk drawer, the 
old kind with one large, monau- 
ral speaker. “Remind me to get 
this burned to CD,” said Dr. 
Briggs, pressing the play button. 

Click — the button com- 
plained a little, like an old story- 
teller with a bad throat. Then the 
patient’s voice came on. It was 
baritone, pinched with age, obvi- 
ously tired. Dr. Briggs immedi- 
ately thought of the man’s face, 
his gray eyes full of something 
like fear. Not a normal patient’s 
fear of needles or bad news, but 
fear of what he was seeing in his 
mind as he spoke. Dr. Briggs was 
not trained to deal with that kind 
of fear. 

“This has to be confidential,” 
said the voice. And again Dr. 
Briggs pictured the man’s eyes: 
72 years of gray water pooled in 
banks of parched skin, eyebrow 
shrubs that kept a little rusty 
brown in them. Then a defiant 
hill of a nose. Words spilling 
from below, clumsily at first, but 
picking up a certain momentum 
as the man sensed Dr. Briggs was 
truly listening. 

“The recording is just for you, 
right? Just for your research?” 

A brief silence on the tape. Dr. 
Briggs looked up at Dr. Chandler 


but received no acknowledge- 
ment. The voice was quite com- 
pelling, and it went on: “Like I 
said, I’m here because . . . be- 
cause there’s something wrong 
with my memory, doctor. I’ve 
tried to keep it secret, even from 
my wife, Sylvia. 

“T’ve never been really sick, al- 
though I was always a bit absent- 
minded. I spent most of my work- 
ing years as a truck driver, haul- 
ing rigs, then towing. I stay 
active, still play golf, and do yard 
work. 

“| first noticed the problem 
about three months ago, during a 
wedding. Friends of ours, the Sut- 
tons — their daughter’s wedding. 
It was a small affair, inside a res- 
taurant, and a young lady played 
guitar for the entrance music. 
What she played made me think 
of so many things all at once, 
like a flood. I’m not musical at 
all, but it was a strong feeling. 
Then the wedding party came in, 
and as soon as Dave Sutton ap- 
peared with his daughter on his 
arm, I was struck with a sharp 
sensation behind my eyes. Not a 
headache, exactly. More like 
something pulling on me from in- 
side. Stirring up my brain like a 
pot of soup. » 

“Suddenly I could remember 
Dave’s daughter’s birthday: June 
12th, 1978. It just popped into 
my head. Understand, my wife 
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has always had to nag me about 
birthdays. I’m terrible with them. 
Why would I suddenly remember 
this girl’s, especially when she 
could probably care less about 
mine? 

“ After the ceremony I thought 
about that guitar music again. 
Like | said, I’m not into the clas- 
sical stuff, I listen to news radio 
and sports. But I really wanted to 
find out what that young musi- 
cian had been playing, so I went 
up and asked her. She told me it 
was Vivaldi’s ‘Adagio in D for 
Guitar.” | said I wouldn’t remem- 
ber that the next day, and we 
both laughed. 

“Well, I did remember that ti- 
tle the next day, remembered it 
when I woke up in the morning, 
word for word. And I went to a 
music store and told the clerk 
what I wanted. The clerk went 
looking for it — he was a young 
kid with earrings and tattoos — 
and he had to come back with 
somebody else who knew classi- 
cal music, asking me to repeat 
the name. Before I knew what 
was happening, I was humming 
the tune for them both.” 

The patient cleared his throat. 
“You gotta understand, I’ve 
never done that kind of thing. It 
was weird, and I tried to forget 
about it. 

‘““A couple weeks later, Dave 
Sutton and I went over to Philly 
for a ball game. I thought of tell- 
ing him about the birthday thing, 
but I didn’t think he would get it. 
Then, as soon as we found our 
seats, that stirred-up feeling came 
back in my head. And my brain 
was — I don’t know how to say 
it — filled with a list. A list of 
every person’s birthday I have 
ever known. If at one time I had 
been told, or jotted down, or 
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even overheard a birth date, it 
was flashing in my mind’s eye. 
Hundreds of dates. I couldn’t 
stop them.” 

Genuine distress was now 
bleeding into the man’s voice. 
‘That was like the floodgates 
opening. I tried to concentrate on 


the ball game — looked down at 
my score sheet, tried to fill in the 
line-ups. And then... my mind 


was bombarded with every base- 
ball statistic I have ever known, 


‘Phillies, Yankees, Mets. Batting 


averages, ERA’s, wins and losses 
— we're talking from 1938 
through the present, every num- 
ber pouring into my mind, like I 
was showering in them. 

“Thank God we had taken 
Dave’s car, because I was in no 
shape to drive home. I was quiet 
as we got back to Jersey, and 
when Dave offered to buy me a 
beer at Charlie’s, I turned him 
down. He asked me if something 
was wrong. I told him I had a 
headache. 

“Now, you might be thinking, 
what’s so wrong about this? This 
is a gift, to be able to remember 
all that! Well, it’s no gift if you 
have no control over it. And the 
worst part was yet to come. 

“The next morning I slept in. 
. . something else that never hap- 
pens. I found Sylvia making 
breakfast downstairs and — I 
know this sounds crazy — she 
turned around to kiss me, and I 
couldn’t look her in the face. 
Every moment we had ever 
shared crashed over me, the big 
moments, the beautiful ones, the 
long kisses, the fights, and the ti- 
niest specks of happening that no 
one would ever remember. Door- 
ways with her smiling seen 
through the opening. The authors 
of all the romance novels she 
ever read. A perfume that she 
stopped wearing 20 years ago. 
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Perspectives 


bits of cheese and fruits 
being consumed 


peppering the art gallery 
this opening night. 


A woman sips Chardonnay 
then relates: 


on a dinner table 


Polarized Artistic 


The red and white wine is flowing, 


in pockets of conversations 


‘““My daughter took an art class in college. 
They discussed how a spoon 


is simply an eating utensil, 

but when it’s in an art gallery 

it could represent world hunger, ~ 
any hunger, or how propaganda 
‘spoon feeds’ the masses.” 


A man 


— Merlot in hand — 


overhears the conversation 


and interrupts: 


“T went to art school for 10 years, 
it’s all a scam to make money. 
A spoon” — he punctuates — 


. 


‘is a spoon!” 


— D.J. Haslett 


D.J. Haslett is a published poet and artist who 
lives with his wife, Janet, in Hamilton Square. 


“T don’t know about you, doc- 
tor, but that is more than a 72- 
year-old man can take. I turned 
away from her and sat down, 
heavy, at the kitchen table. 
Sylvia got scared. She sat next to 
me, but I still couldn’t look at 
her. She asked what was wrong, 
did I need a doctor? I told her no, 
I just hadn’t slept well. 

“She told me I had better be in 
tip-top shape for our 50th anni- 
versary — or else! And then my 
head really started to swim. I got 
up and went out the back door. 

“She followed me into the tool 
shed, saying, “What on earth is 
wrong with you?’ [ told her I 
wanted to do some gardening, 
that’s all. So what if I was in my 


bathrobe. Then she got angry and . 


demanded that I go see a doctor. 
But I said I wouldn’t do it. And 
she left me alone. - 

“T didn’t think I would survive 
our anniversary, which was com- 
ing up in about a month. I 
thought of everyone who would 
be there, and how it would all 
flood. And the flood was going 
to drown me. 

“Well, the next few weeks 
were pretty rough. Sylvia and I 
were virtually separated in the 


~ same house. I spent all my time 


mowing the lawn, raking, organ- 
izing tools. Whenever she went 
out, I got into bed. My life was 
flashing before my eyes, as they 
say, not during a brief moment 
but all the time. 

“Our son Ray called to go 
over details for the anniversary. 
At the sound of his voice I saw 
his birth with crystal clarity, and 
the birth of my daughter, heard 
their first words, their first sen- 
tences. The recollections were 
more real than a movie. Ray 
asked me if I had a speech pre- 
pared, because everybody was ex- 
pecting one. ‘We know you hate 
that kind of thing, Dad, but do it 
for Mom.’ I said I’d do my best. 
As far as I could tell, he didn’t 
know that his mother and I 
weren’t speaking.” 

The voice stopped, distress 
yielding to exhaustion. “I went 
to another Phillies game, this 
time by myself, to clear my head. 
But my mind kept going back to 
the anniversary. I’m terrible at 
speeches to begin with. . . and as 
I sat in the bleachers fumbling 
through words, the biggest flood 
yet washed over me, like a merci- 
less undertow . . . my first date 
with Sylvia... the brass latch on 
her parents’ front door. The red 
stripes on her dress when the 
door opens. Her hair is jet black. 
She blinks twice, quickly, when 
she smiles. Her right hand on my 
left arm. 

“The next thing I knew, I was 
lying on the bleacher with a 
crowd of faces looking down at 
me. I had gone into some kind of 
seizure. I sat up and saw para- 
medics climbing toward me 
through the seats. 

“T waved them off, stood up, 
insisted I was fine. Got out of 


there fast. I must tell you, I was 
terrified as I drove home. It was 
a week before our anniversary.” 

Dr. Briggs heard himself ask if 
the patient wished to take a 
break. “No,” came the answer. 
‘Let me tell you what happened 
when the day came. 

“People started arriving at the 
church where we held the recep- 
tion, people I hadn’t seen in [5 
or 20 years. I remembered every- 
thing they had ever said to me, 
and everything we had ever done 
together. And I found I could 
handle it okay. I even started 1m- 
pressing the old-timers with my 
memory. I asked Jerry Casberger 
(who was very surprised that I 
recognized him) if he still had his 
1966 bronze-green Cougar. He 
said, ‘Yeah, and it’s still a 
beauty.’ I said, ‘Is there still a 
crack in the lower-left corner of 
the windshield? And does it still 
have Delaware plates? Remem- 
ber when we drove it into New 
York for a poker game? You still 
owe me 24 bucks from that 
night.’ Jerry just shook his head 
and patted me on the back. 

“Sylvia and I were distant 
from each other, but she looked 
beautiful as we greeted every- 
body. I wondered what I had 


We held the recep- 
tion, people | hadn’t 
seen in 15 or 20 
years. | remembered 
everything they had 
ever said to me, and 
everything we had 
ever done together. 


been so worried about — people 
and faces and the evening were 
all moving along at a relaxed 
pace, like the streams in those 
Japanese gardens. There was 
great food and dancing. And then 
came the sound of silverware on 
glasses. My son stood up and 
gave a wonderful speech about 
us both. . . and I was holding on. 
Holding on. 

“Then the faces turned in my 
direction, and Sylvia looked at 
me with soft, loving eyes. And I 
stood up. And my hands were 
trembling. 

“This is what I said: ‘Every 
name and face brings back spe- 
cial memories. How could Sylvia 
and I forget any of you?’ As I 
spoke, I felt my mind uncoiling, 
like a hurricane in a fish bowl. I 
stopped. Everyone waited. 

“*And my beautiful Sylvia,” 
I said. And stopped again. In my 
mind I pressed my fingers 
against the fish bowl, trying to 
keep it from shattering. In reality, 
I lifted my champagne glass, still 
trembling, my teeth clenched. 
And the champagne glass broke. 
.. and the fish bowl exploded. 

“There I was, lying on the 
floor, looking up at faces again. 


Not strangers’ faces this time. I 
don’t know how long I was un- 
conscious. But I sat up, and saw 
blood dripping down my arm, 
from a gash in my palm. I in- 
sisted I was all right. I refused 
anyone’s help, pulled myself to 


my feet, and hustled out the door. 


I had no idea where I was going. 

“Tl ducked down a side street 
and caught my breath. Leaning 
my head against a wall, I looked 
up at the sky. It was an overcast 
day, and I was thankful for that. I 
wanted to be swept up, mopped 
up into the clouds. I felt like 
there was no other choice. Before 
anyone could stop me, | got in 
my car and drove to a motel.” 

The voice paused, and the 
pause underwent a metamorpho- 
sis into the silence of resignation. 
Dr. Briggs stopped the tape. 

“Ts that all?” asked Dr. Chan- 
dler. 

Dr. Briggs said nothing. He 
was fast-forwarding; he pressed 
play again, letting his patient 


_ speak after the period of reflec- 


tion: “Doe, I sat in that motel 
room this morning, and was 
amazed to remember something 
new. Like the last, hardest an- 
swer in a crossword puzzle. I re- 
membered a time just before 
Sylvia and I were married, when 
we had fought. I had lost my job 
at a supermarket, and was too 
ashamed to admit it. I planned to 
tell her the truth only after I had 
a new job. 

“She found out about it and 
she was furious. She made me 
promise never to keep anything 
from her, no matter how bad. 
And when I remembered this, the 
shame rolled away from me, and 
I drove-home to her. We cried to- 
gether. And we came here.” 

He was truly finished now, 
and Dr. Briggs pressed stop. His 
friend Dr. Chandler looked in- 
tently at the cassette player. Fi- 
nally, he said: “I would keep this 
private. That's just my opinion.” 

After Dr. Chandler had left for 
his son’s engagement party, Dr. 
Briggs stood in front of his office 
windows, studying the highway 
below. Dr. Briggs was divorced, 
had no children, and did not have 
to be anywhere. 

Watching the traffic winding 
into the sunset, he imagined hun- 
dreds of fish washed gold in 
clear water. He dimly remem- 
bered seeing a stream like that, 
somewhere around here, some- 
where close. But he could not be 
sure that it sull flowed. 


es 


\? 


# 


Scott Fogdall was born in 1966 
in Seattle, where he met his wife, 
Denise. “We moved to the Prince- 
ton area for her job at McCarter 
Theater, where I also work part- 
time as a stagehand. Additionally, _ 
I work evenings at Micawber® 
Books. | have degrees in art and — 
film production, but writing is the 
consistent thread in my life. No 
matter what I’m working on, it usu- 
ally deals with some kind of intro- _ 
spection and coming to terms with 
forgotten, shadowy things.” 
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* Meeting of the 


Bored 


by Peter Dabbene 


ach of the four cardinal 

points of the compass was 

clearly marked by the pres- 
ence of a warm body curling into 
itself, finger stuck in one ear like 
some bizarre human antenna. 

Teresa Washington watched as 

more people trickled into the con- 
ference room. The best windows 
for clear cell phone reception 
were already claimed, so the new- 
comers resigned themselves to 
the less desirable ordinal points 
instead. Those few Luddites and 
paupers without cell phones, or 
those so pathetically unimportant 
as to not have urgent midday 
calls to make (the latter a group 
among which Teresa counted her- 
self), were left to stare into space 
in silence, lest their chatter dis- 
tract from one of the patently 
more important cell phone con- 
versations. 

Biff Lockhart, CEO of the 
Gemini Manufacturing Com- 
pany, entered the room and con- 
versations were abruptly halted, 
phones halved in size, then quar- 
tered, Jetsons-like, until they fit 
snugly in their owners’ pockets. 
It was a point of pride for many _ 
that their phones fit in the 
smaller shirt or blouse pocket 
rather than the larger suit pocket. 

In a craven display of syco- 
phancy, everyone positioned 
their coffee mug so that the com- 


pany logo pointed directly at Biff. 


“Good morning, everyone,” 
said Biff. Biff was a good-na- 
tured, stately looking ex-military 
man who'd just turned 60. His 
hair had turned white at the age 
of 30, owing to an industrial acci- 
dent during his first tour of duty 
at a chemical conglomerate. He 
had discovered that permanently 
bleached hair was an asset within 
the executive ranks, casting a 
grandfatherly wisdom and legiti- 
macy onto anything he said. _ 
“Let’s get started, shall we?” he 
said, smiling. 

“We need to do something 
about employee morale. To put it 
into terms we can all understand, 
it’s the bottom of the ninth, two 
strikes, two outs. There’s a man 
on second, but he doesn’t have 
good speed. We’ve got a singles 
hitter at the plate who can make 
contact but can’t drive the ball. 
Our placement has to be perfect, 
say, right between the first and 
second basemen on the ground, 
for us to score.” 

Over time, Biff had abandoned 
most of his military analogies in 
favor of the modern universality 
of sports analogies (a sacrifice he 
often cited as proof of his ability 
to adapt). Two exceptions were 
the military terms “task force” 
and “BOG SAAT,” which no 
amount of wheedling could con- 
vince him to forsake. So far 
“Task force” had made the tran- 
sition from obscure military us- 
age to everyday corporate ver- 
nacular. “BOG SAAT” — 
Bunch Of Guys Sitting Around 
A Table — had not. 

“Last week,” Biff continued, 
“T asked you all to brainstorm for 
ideas. Any suggestions?” 

Leo Yevegny, affectionately 
known as “Leo the Lifer,” drew 
the attention of all with a loud in- 
halation, indicating that he was 
about to speak. Leo had been 
with the company for [7 years, 
and showed every intention of 
continuing employment until he 
died. “Biff, I stayed ‘til eight 
every night this week trying to 
come up with a solution, and — “ 

“Eight? I stayed till ten every 
night.” Gerry Paquela was a two- 


year veteran who made no secret 


Wasting Time at Work 


of his ambition. Sagely, he had 
realized that it was easier to dis- 
parage the performance of other 
employees rather than boost his 
own modest productivity. 

Both were trumped by Louis 
Gheydmeyer, a recently pro- 
moted parvenu with something to 
prove. 

“[ moved in permanently last 
week. Brought my bed, a nice lit- 
tle refrigerator and microwave. 
I’m now at work 24 hours a day.” 

A hush of awe filled the room. 
Despite the fact that Louis had 
contributed nothing of value for 
the past five months, his psycho- 
pathic dedication intimidated eve- 
ryone in the room. No one would 
challenge Louis on his track re- 
cord, for fear of being “called 
out” on their own meager 10 and 
12-hour workdays. 

It was Lois Ehght of Human 
Resources who voiced a solution. 

“Biff, the HR department has 
come up with a tremendous idea 
for boosting morale, and it won’t 
cost us a cent. Going forward, 
we'd like to refer to all staff per- 
sonnel in print as ‘STAPH’ mem- 
bers. That’s spelled S-T-A-P-H. 

“Tt doesn’t change our verbal 
communications, but internally, 
our employees will pride them- 
selves as being something more 
than S-T-A-F-F. They’ll be ‘Sys- 
tem-Trained, Associate Profes- 
sional Hirees.’” 

“ Associate Professionals?” 
Biff wavered. 

Studies indicate that a simple 
change in title, even one having 
no actual meaning, can increase 
employee productivity and satis- 
faction immensely,” said Ehght. 
‘““We’ ve calculated that we could 
increase employee contributions 


By 2001 Gemini had 
dropped the ‘dot- 
com’ from its name 
and reverted to its 
old economy business 
model. Now it ar 
swered to the unyield- 
ing demands of ana 
lysts’ quarterly esti- 
mates. 


to health benefits by 40 percent 
and reduce bonus amounts by 30 
percent with no corresponding re- 
duction in morale.” 

Biff held out his hand, indicat- 
ing Ms. Ehght, then brought his 
other hand around to applaud. 

‘A tremendous idea from Lois 
Ehght, our First Executive Vice 
President in charge of Human Re- 
sources and Personnel. Thank 
you, Lois.” 


ane Gilooly from accounting 

rummaged through her collec- 
tion of highlighters, which ri- 
valed Crayola’s megapack for 
sheer range of the spectrum repre- 
sented. She possessed ten differ- 
ent yellow highlighters alone — 
thin ones, thick ones, metallic 
ones, ones that improved the cir- 
culation to one’s hand. She had 
raised note-taking to an art form, 
using her palette to capture every 
nuance of a meeting — a harsh 
or shouted word was recorded in 
red, while statistics and dollar fig- 
ures were cast in green. 

Jane selected a purple high- 
lighter, started a new page on her 
yellow legal pad, and wrote 
“STAPH = staff.” 

Sandy Liguori, CFO, was al- 
ways quick to incorporate new 


terminology. “Biff, that’s all 
well and good, but our STAPH 
numbers are too high already. 
What do you recommend we do 
about it?” 

Biff, flashing back to younger, 
wilder days passed in the close 
company of Vietnamese inge- 
nues, suggested, “ Antibiotics?” 

Sandy scrunched her face and 
thought for a moment. “Does 
that mean layoffs?” There were 
many ways to disguise the words 
“You're fired:” Downsized, 
RiFed, laid off. Most employees 
now recognized these terms for 
what they meant: Go away now. 
In the ongoing search for new 
words with which the future em- 
ployment prospects of individu- 
als could be surreptitiously dis- 
cussed, another salvo had been 
fired. Or rather, downsized. 

Sandy kept silent and allowed 
her words to linger beyond re- 
call. Two months ago, she en- 
joyed a similarly accidental, but 
just as respected coinage when 
she interpreted the words “chips 
‘n’ salsa” to mean the outsour- 
cing of technology tasks to Mex- 
ico. 

Jane paused in her note-taking, 
switched to a seldom-used corn- 
flower blue marker, and wrote 
‘Antibiotics = layoffs.” 

Biff, ever congenial, said, 
“Good suggestion, Sandy. Form 


-a task force and look into it. Bob, 


care to review the sales figures?” 

“Sure. I’ve got some charts 
here. Some really great charts. 
Quite professional, if I do say so 
myself.” 

Tom Chesterfield, at age 97 
the oldest member of the execu- 
tive staff, and a man experienc- 
ing a rapid decline in higher men- 
tal functioning, looked around, 
bewildered, and said, “Is that 
what we do here? Make charts 
and graphs?” 

Ignoring the fact that, as it per- 
tained to the people in the room, 
Tom’s statement was largely cor- 
rect, Bob answered: “Bicycles, 
Tom. We sell bicycles. And on 
this chart, you can see that our bi- 
cycle sales to households of two 
or more people have exploded, 
while sales to single-person 
households have plummeted.” 

“Given that we sell only tan- 
dem bicycles, that seems to make 
sense,” Biff astutely observed. 
“Tell me more.” 

“This next chart charts the cy- 
clical nature of our bicycle sales. 
As you can see, we sell many 
more bicycles in the spring and 
summer months, except for a 
small spike in December.” 

“Hey Chartman, chart my lack 
of interest.” This came from 
Wesley Perkins, perhaps at once 
the most reviled and admired 
member of the executive board. 
Since signing his last contract, 
which called for 85 percent of 
pay in severance for the next five 
years if his services were termi- 
nated, Wésley had engaged in a 
concentrated effort to force his 
own ouster. The wrinkle was that 
he could not quit — if he did, 
there would be no severance, no 
free health care, not even unem- 
ployment benefits. If fired, how- 
ever, he could ease into an early 
and lucrative retirement as possi- 
bly the world’s best-paid fly fish- 
erman. 

This conflict had blossomed 
into an all-out battle, in which 
Wesley would criticize and pro- 
voke the other board members in 
an effort to spur them into de- 
manding his release. Perversely, 
the free rein he enjoyed made 
him the most effective member 
of the board. 


Bob ignored Wesley’s com- 
ments and continued. “It’s look- 
ing like we may come in below 
estimates for this quarter. We can 
either revise our estimates or 
look to make some cuts.” 

“Cuts? What kind of cuts?” 
Biff asked. 

“Deep ones. Ones that require 
antibiotics.” 

“All right folks, the writing’s 
on the wall. We’ll use antibiotics 
to get our quarterly numbers in 
line. That may work short term, 
but we’ ve got to get our sales up. 

‘* Let me put this in layman’s 
terms: Our big men have fouled 
out and we’re down by four. We 
can’t afford to shoot three-point- 
ers from the outside, we’ ve got to 
take it strong and hope to get 
fouled. To help us do that, Mar- 
cus from marketing has some 
new ideas on how to position our 
products.” 

“Thanks, Biff. People, tandem 
bicycling has hit a wall: market 
saturation.” “ 


“Whoa! Hold on there, Mr. 
‘Market Saturation.’ We don’t all 
have a marketing dictionary avail- 
able to help us translate. What 
he’s saying, everyone, is that 
we're on the 10-yard line and it’s 
fourth down. We’re down by 
five, so we can’t go for the field 
goal. Their linebackers are likely 
to blitz, but we may be able to 
sneak a draw play through the 
middle. Please continue, Mar- 
cus.” 

“To reach new customers, we 
need to expand to foreign mar- 
kets. China has almost half a bil- 
lion bicycle riders on any given 
day, and tandem bicycles use less 
space on the roads than two regu- 
lar bicycles. Thus, Jay Garda will 
be heading over to China for a se- 
ries of business meetings to intro- 
duce our product.” 

“T will?” Jay asked, surprised. 

Jay, being single and unat- 
tached, had become the unoffi- 
cial travel patsy for the company. 
By now, he rarely resisted his as- 
signments, having been shamed 
into acceptance dozens of times 
by pictures of co-workers’ chil- 
dren, each of whom would be 
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crushed if Mommy or Daddy or 
Uncle (by blood, or in the friend- 
of-the-family sense) couldn’t be 
there at the big third birthday 
celebration. 

For Jay’s troubles, he was 
awarded glossy color photo- 
graphs of the event in question, 
featuring the child’s smiling face 
squeezed next to the (usually 
drunk) co-worker’s. Jay had 
amassed quite a collection, and 
he now thought of these children 
as a surrogate family, but — 

“Couldn’t we just send a bro- 
chure?”’ 

“There’s nothing like face 
time, Jay. That’s the first rule of 
marketing. The second rule is 
‘Always remember the first 
rule.’ Marcus laughed and 
smiled a bit wider, knowing that 
with that off-the-cuff joke, he 
had once again proven the inher- 
ently superior. creativity of mar- 
keters. He would later use the 
joke to open his lecture at the 
39th annual North American 
Marketing Convention, to wide 
acclaim. : 

“But I don’t speak Chinese. I 
know nothing of their customs,” 
Jay protested. 

“They bind the feet of their 
women,” Marjorie Bull said with 
disdain. Her own feet throbbed 
with pain from twin hammertoes, 
a result of the ongoing pointed- 
toe trend in women’s shoes. In 
Marjorie’s eyes, her own binding 
footwear had the dual advantage 
of being |) an independent 
choice; and 2) quite stylish. 

“The proper name for the lan- 
guage is Mandarin Chinese,” 
said Marcus of marketing. “Like 
the orange. You’ll do fine, just 
keep bowing and smiling.” 

“Isn't that the Japanese?” 

“Same difference.” 

“If they’re not interested in 
buying our bicycles, see if they 
can beat our production costs — 
maybe they’ Il want to manufac- 
ture them.” 

“A good suggestion from 
Werner in operations,” said Biff. 
“Even with the future sales po- 
tential of the Chinese market, 
though, those sales won’t come 
fast enough to help us next quar- 
ter.” 


fter a long history as a pri- 
vate company, Gemini had 


gone public in 1998 as the vision- 


ary internet retailer Gemini.com, 
trumpeting a soon-to-come revo- 
lution in the way that tandem bi- 
cycles would be purchased. Ship- 
ping costs proved stubborn and 
prohibitive, however, and by 
2001, Gemini had dropped the 
“dot-com” from its name and re- 
verted to its old economy busi- 
ness model. Now, it answered to 
the unyielding demands of ana- 
lysts’ quarterly estimates. 

“What else have you got, Mar- 
cus?” 

“Well, there’s a big push for 
environmentally-friendly prod- 
ucts, especially among Genera- 
tion Xers. Look at hybrid vehi- 
cles — people will spend more 
money if they feel it’s better for 
the environment. We need to con- 
vince them that they’re not good 
people for having bought a hy- 
brid — they’re lousy people for 
not having bought a tandem.” 

“T like it. Do it.” 

Biff glanced at his watch, then 
turned to Werner. “ Anything 
else from operations? Keep it 

_ quick, I’ve got a two o’clock tee 
time.” 

“Well, we’re now fully ISO 

9009 compliant,” he replied. 

“T’ll sleep better tonight know- 
ing that, Werner. Next time we 
meet, tell me what it means.” 

Biff adjusted his papers (many 
_of which were blank, but made 
ion) and 


“Ahem.” Teresa Washington 
cleared her throat. 

Biff reluctantly set his brief- 
case aside. 

“There is one more item,” he 
said. ‘Two months ago, at the re- 
quest of our shareholders, we 
hired a consulting firm to analyze 
management and suggest im- 
provements. I’m sure you all re- 
member Teresa Washington, 
from Consultant Army.” 

Teresa pushed her chair back 
and stood, her fingertips resting 
on the conference table. 

“As you know, I’ve followed 
Gemini executives closely for a 
few weeks now. I made two ma- 
jor findings. First, my analysis in- 
dicates that shareholders would 
benefit greatly from the immedi- 
ate elimination of most executive 
positions. These positions are 
largely superfluous, and the re- 
moval of compensation and over- 
head associated with maintaining 
sO many executives would allow 
Gemini to become a premier, 
low-cost producer of goods, in- 
creasing its profit margin and put- 
ting money in shareholders’ 
pockets.” 

“Ha, ha, ha,” Biff chuckled. 
“Seriously, Jeresa, what have 
you got for us?” 

“Yes. Well, since we assumed 
the first recommendation would 
meet with some resistance, we 
prepared an alternate study, 
which assumed current executive 
staff and compensation structure 
to remain intact. That study fo- 
cused on productivity per hour, 
and what we found may shock 
you. Eighty-five percent of all 
Gemini meetings were judged to 
be ineffective and unnecessary.” 

The expressions around the ta- 
ble ranged from “the jig is up” 


to “perhaps we could kill her be- 


fore she files her report.” But 
there was nothing resembling 
shock. 

“Thank you, Teresa, for that 
detailed report. Richard?” 

| yest: 

“Td like you to prepare a de- 
tailed summary of that detailed. 
report.” 

“Of course,” said Richard. 

“Excellent,” said Biff. “Dis- 
tribute that summary by Friday. 
We'll meet again on Monday to 
discuss it. In detail.” 


Peter Dabbene, a Hamilton 


_resident, is a writer and financial 


planner. His work has been pub- 
lished online at www.parentheti- 
calnote.com and www. eyeshot.net. 


Lunch 


by Gregory W. Nice 


ccording to the red- 
rimmed wall clock from 
Staples, it was at 9:29 


a.m. that Steve took a deep bod- 
ily sigh, straightened himself in 
his chair, and came to the un- 
avoidable realization that he truly 
had no alternative but to start do- 
ing some actual work. 

His morning thus far entailed 
an hour and a half of procrastina- 
tion; he had spent the last 90 min- 
utes engaged in such seemingly 
work-related activity as getting 
his morning coffee, checking his 
voice mail, checking his E-mail, 
and writing carefully worded re- 
sponses to the E-mails he had 
just received. All this was done 
in the vain effort to avoid the 
gray flannel heart of his work- 
day, but it was now 9:32 a.m., ac- 
cording to the pedantic clock 
from Staples, and as he stared at 
the sweeping second hand, urg- 
ing it to move faster, he felt his 
talent for procrastination and de- 
lay beginning to desert him. 

Leaning back in his chair, 
Steve eyed the 31 laptop ship- 
ping cartons that sat in the mid- 


dle of the workroom, each a rec- 
tangle of cardboard and blue. 
They had arrived yesterday, and 
had been stacked by his assistant 
like a Q-Bert board. Jay had a 
sense of humor like that. But Jay 
wasn’t in today; Jay wasn’t in for 
the real fun. Each of the boxes 
had to be opened, the laptop in- 
spected, its serial number re- 
corded, BIOS updated, memory 
upgraded, hard drive imaged, se- 
curity setting applied, software 
loaded, network connections set. 

It wasn’t that it was hard 
work, it was just monotonous, 
the same sequence times 31. For 
the next six hours he would sit in 
his workshop fiddling away like 
an electronic elf. He set the first 
carton down on his desk and 
went to work. 

He had not expected Mike to 
come in with the big idea, but he 
welcomed him when he did. It 
was 10:06 a.m. according to wall 
clock from Staples and Steve was 


_ still fighting with the first laptop 


he had unpacked 30 minutes ear- 
lier. Mike casually popped his 
head into the workroom and, just 
like that, launched into it. 

“Tm thinking of putting a lit- 
tle lunchtime group together. 
Nothing big, but something nice. 
You interested?” 

Lunch. A lunch away from the 
tangled hell of serial numbers 
and upgrades? Heaven, absolute 
heaven. 

“You know now that you men- 
tion it, I think I might just be.” 
Steve watched the blue status bar 
lurch haltingly across the screen. 
“What were you thinking of?” 

“I’m not sure yet. I was think- 
ing Chinese or sushi, I’m not 
sure.” 

“Chinese is nice. Not sure 
about the sushi though. Not to 
discourage any ideas that you 
may have, but I heard that place 
was completely unacceptable, to 
put it mildly.” 

The concern on Steve’s face 
was evident and Mike sought to 
allay any fears. 

“It’s early in the planning 
stage, location is yet to be deter- 
mined.” 

As Mike said this the laptop 
froze. It would be one of those 
days. Steve knew it. 

“Who else were you thinking 
of getting in on this,” said Steve, 
leaning back in his chair and rub- 
bing his eyes. 

“So far you, myself, Dan...” 

“The usual crew?” 

It was tempting, certainly 
tempting. 

“The usual crew, nothing 
fancy, just a nice time.” 

“Right.” 

“Just a group of associates go- 
ing out and spending quality time 
together.” 

“T like it. [like it a lot.” 

“Good. PI spread the word.” 

“Hey, I'll see who I can get in 
on it too,” he called as Mike left. 
‘See what kind of interest we 
can drum up.” 

This was going to be such a re- 
lief. An hour away from it all, 
maybe more. Why not push it; 
he’d been a good boy, he was get- 
ting his work done. Why not 
more? Why not more? With one 
swift push he throttled his chair 
over to the phone and began to 
dial. 


@, Rae 


Within a half hour Mike was 
back and had with him the mak- 
ings of a preliminary roster. He 


‘collapsed into the chair opposite 


Steve who, biting his upper lip, 
was considering the error mes- 
sage on the first laptop. 

“Dan is a definite, Chris is a 
no show,” he said, emphasizing 
the latter point with the swift 
horizontal motion of his right 
hand. 

“Chris a no show, wow, that’s 


ae 


Einstein and Me 


In Princeton 

where Einstein 
for thirty years 
failed to extract 


the unified field 
and strive in vain 


to spoon up 
from the bow] 


— Harvey Steinberg 


from God’s cosmos 


I whip my egg for lunch 


a white crisp of shell. 


Steinberg has lived with his wife in Lawrenceville 
for over 20 years. He has spent much of his long career 
as a human resources and labor relations executive, 
community developer, and university professor allied 
to those fields; he is also a prize-winning visual artist. 


a surprise,” said Steve without 
looking up. 

““Yep. When he heard Ted was 
in, he didn’t want any part of it.” 
“Oh, I see, after what hap- 
pened last week at that trade 

show.” 

“Felt slighted.” 

“Felt slighted, wow.” It was 
amazing how forgotten invita- 
tions and miscommunications 
came back to haunt, bite, and 
sting. 

“Did you get anyone?” Mike 
asked. 

“T did. I got Maria from ac- 
counting. Tony’s in, Andrea’s 


“We're looking good, looking 
good,” Mike said, swiveling his 
chair from side to side. 

“We are.” 

Steve turned in his own chair 
toward Mike. “‘I tell you, it’s go- 
ing to be a great lunch.” 

“So what are we up to, eight?” 

“Yeah, eight sounds right.” 

‘Should we go for the even 
ten?” 

“You know what, that sounds 
even better! Any agreement on 
where we’re going to go?” 

“None.” 

This was a problem. In this 
last half-hour he had developed a 
craving for sweet and sour pork, 


Things were begin 
ning to go wrong: 
Word of the lunch 
outing had spread 
and the lunch party 
had grown to 18, at 
last check, and now 
included some 
sketchy characters. 


and now the threat of sushi was 
enough to upset his stomach. 
Steve had no choice but to lay 
down the law. 

“You know, I really wish you 
would get that issue resolved as 
soon as possible, because at this 
point I’m really not feeling like 
sushi, and if it’s sushi, I'm not 
going. I’ve got my heart set on 
sweet and sour pork, and if I 
can’t get it, you can forget the 
whole thing.” 

The agitation in Steve's voice 
was evident. It would be Chinese, 
or nothing. 

“You know what, let’s go for 
Chinese.” 

“Good, I'm glad we got that 
matter resolved. I feel much bet- 
ter about this lunch now.” 


xk 


Forty minutes later, Steve 
could feel things were beginning 
to go wrong. Word of the lunch 
outing had spread and the lunch 
party had grown to 18, at last 


check, and now included some 
sketchy characters. 

Matthews and Tony were go- 
ing, which meant trouble. Few at 
the office had forgotten the inci- 
dent at Bertucci’s, and fewer sull 
had forgiven them for it. Eight- 
een or more was a fiasco, totally 
out of control. It would mean 
two tables, and that would not do. 

There was still time however, 
and as he sat playing with a batch 
file Steve hoped that it would be 
all right, that everything would 
somehow hold together and work 
out. But at 11:17 a.m. Mike was 
back with bad news. 

‘“Dan’s out. Ted’s out. An- 
drea’s out.” 

“Really? What happened?” 

“They had their hearts set on 
sushi.” 

“Wow, that’s a blow.” 

“What can I say?” 

Steve sat and pondered. Dan 
and Ted out, this was bad. The 
usual crew was breaking up. This 
would mean more outsiders, and 
who knew if they would mesh. 
Would there be synergy? Would 
conversation just die? No, it was 
too much to hope for. The whole 
situation had spiraled totally out 
of control. 

“You know, I have to. admit, 
at this point, given that Dan and 
Ted are out, I think I’m out too.” 

“Really?” 

It came as a blow, Steve could 
see that. 

“I'm sorry, | don’t mean to 
bail on you, but it’s just too 
much of a hassle right now for 
what it’s worth. If Ted and Dan 
are out, then really, what's the 
point?” 

It was a blow to Mike’s big 
idea, but it was the truth. Mike 
considered it. If Dan and Ted 
weren't going, then what was the 
point? 

“You know, I have to agree. I 
think it’s time we scrapped the 
whole sad affair.” 

“Tm telling you, this project 
was just doomed from the start,” 
said Steve, getting back to his 
laptop. 

“Tt wasn’t meant to be.” 

“No, it most certainly was 
not.” 

“Oh well. Did you bring any- 
thing for lunch?” 

“As a matter of fact, | did.” 

“Whatdcha bring?” 

“Tuna sandwich,” 

“ Albacore?” 

“ Albacore.” 

“ Nice.” 


Gregory W. Nice works at the 
Academic Testing Center at Mer- 


cer County College. He graduated ® 


from Penn State last year with a — 


B.A, in English. During his college 


years, he worked for the — 
Instruction, & 


Information Tech- : 
nology Group at Penn State, and it 


was that experience that 
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And Four Others 


by Nicole Mimnaugh 
Cody 


y son is dead. John Wil- 
liam Flannery, 24, is 
dead. You won't see 


this in a headline. He has been re- 
named in the papers: And Four 
Others. 

Ian Michael Scott. You’ ve 
heard of him, right. Everyone has 
heard of him. Two-time Oscar 
nominee, rising star, striking, one 
of the 50 most beautiful, could 
have been the next Tom Cruise, 
Robert DeNiro, God Almighty, 
creator of heaven and earth. 

Oh yeah, God. Damn him! 

Here is what the New York 
Times has to say: 

lan Michael Scott, 28, star of 
the blockbuster summer film 
Tidal Wave, was killed along 
with four others when their car 
was involved in a head-on colli- 
sion in Kauai and exploded on 
impact after a photo shoot. 


‘Mommy, can I have a camera?’ 
Oh, how I remember those words. 
Most kids wanted bikes. My son 
wanted to capture the world on 
film. My son... 


The accident occurred at 7:30 
p.m. when a 1982 Ford Explorer 
hit the 1999 Land Rover carrying 
Scott and the four others. 


‘Mom can I have the keys to the 
car? Please. I have a date tonight.’ 


Scott was killed instantly. 


Brain dead. My baby is brain 
dead. Please let him live until we 
reach him. I need to say goodbye. 
I need to say goodbye at 24. He 


should have been saying goodbye 


fo me. 


Scott was on the island of 
Kauai filming his latest movie, 
The War Inside. Earlier in the 
evening, he was ata photo shoot, 
promoting the film for Movie 
Magazine. Also in the car were 
Amy Wilson, 33, makeup artist; 
John Riley, 31, hairstylist; John 
Flannary, 24, photographer; and 
driver Charlie Yure, 45. 

That name is F-L-A-N-N-E-R- 
¥! 1 

Yure and Riley were also 
killed instantly. Wilson and Flan- 
nary died early the next day. 

Doctor, where is our son? I am 
so sorry, Mr. and Mrs. Flannery. 
He died peacefully about half an 
hour ago. 

Scott made his film debut at 15 
in the Oscar-winning Boys and 
Stuff. He earned an Academy 
Award nomination for his sensi- 
tive portrayal of a murderer on 
death row. 

We better talk to him, Frank. 
He’s 15 now and not our little 
Johnny anymore. He has a date 
for the big dance. 

He earned his second Oscar 
nomination last year for his role 
as a college student in College 
Ties. 

‘I want to be a photographer. 


‘It is my dream. I don’t want to go 


into business with dad. I love 
you both but I have to do this.’ 


Ryan Daugherty, Scott's assis- 
tant, issued a statement, “The 
family of lan Michael Scott is 
devastated by the tragic loss of 
their son. They extend their heart- 
felt thanks for the hundreds of 
cards and mementos they have re- 
ceived from lan’s fans. They 
know Ian will live on in their 


hearts and in his wo. 


Hi, | am Tom O’Brien 
from MoviesRule maga- 
zine. Mrs. Flannery, | am 
sorry for your loss. Was 
your son a friend of Mr. 
Scott's? Did your son talk 
about Ian to you? Mrs. 
Flannery — 

Those bastards. All 
they cared about was Ian 
Michael whatever-his- 
name-is. Oh yes, our local 
paper did write a story 
about Johnny. Here’s the 
headline: 

Local Man Dies in Ac- 
cident with lan Michael 
Scott 


What about my son? 
Does anyone care about 
his life? Does anyone 
care about those “four 
others”? 

Yes, they do. They 
come in droves with 
food, wine, advice, wis- 
dom. They are our dear 
friends and family. It is 
nonstop. We are sorry, 
Winnie. We loved him 
so much. Oh, we have 
that photo he took of us 
from our anniversary 
party still hanging over 
the mantle. We are so 
sorry, Winnie! He’s in 
God’s hands, Winnie. 
What can we do for you, 
Winnie? 

Bring my son back! 

Later in the day it dies 
down. How ironic, dies 
down. I sit and I look at 
my beautiful daughter. 
Thank God you have a 
daughter, Winnie. Yes, 
that is the one thing that 
is the whole truth. I 
touch her stomach. 
Thank God you’ll have a 
little one around in a few 
months. It will take your 
mind off the pain. Oh 
yes, to see a little face, 
to see Johnny’s face. De 
people watch too much 
Oprah? Do they stand in 
the Hallmark store and 
read those sympathy 
cards and memorize 
what to say? 

I laugh. My husband 
looks at me like I have 
two heads. Laughter is 
outlawed now. Mourn- 


For Pablo 
Neruda, Who 
Understands 


the Darkness 


and the Light 


You put the sun in your 
pocket 
and walked away. 


Of course the birds 
stopped singing 

and leaves rained down 
from every tree, 

all the color was washed 
from the world. 


Of course I did not die, 
how could I 

with so much emptiness 

to be filled and no one else 
to do it? 


I dug many little holes 
in my darkness for seeds 
sadly watered 

with silent tears. 


After sunless centuries 
I was astonished 

to see the first green 
leaftips 

break through the hard 
earth 


my lips parted 

in a smile that I hung 
from a bare branch of 
a leafless tree 


to celebrate the coming end 
of that long night — 


Who does not love 
a crescent moon? 


— Rice Lyons 


Rice Lyons is a Princeton resident 
who leads “The Wonder of Word- 
play” poetry writing workshop for 
seniors. She also teaches LAFF (Life 
After 45), a course of her own devis- 
ing described as “classes for people 
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ing. He thinks I am cold who like to be happy.” 
because I can’t cry. Not 

one tear. I just can’t help 

it. I laugh. I picture our doin 


friends and family hovering over 
the cards memorizing what they 
should be saying to me. Oh, I 
need to lie down. 

I climb those stairs and all I 
see is Johnny’s photos. Photo af- 
ter photo. Vacations, pool par- 
ties, silly pictures, pictures that 


What about my son? 
Does anyone care 
about his life? Does 
anyone care about 
those ‘four others’? 
Yes, they do. They 
come in droves. 


ALS LOLOL LOL LLL, 


look back at you. Johnny was so 
busy taking pictures, there are so 
few of him. 


The phone rings. A shaky voice 
is on the other line. 

Mrs. Flannery, this is Mrs. 
Hankerstein.. . 

I don’t know a Mrs. Hanker- 
stein. 


Oh no, are you another re- 
porter or some crazy fan, I just 
can’t — 

No, | am lan’s, well Peter’s, 
mother. 

Now I remember: Ian Michael 
Scott, born Peter Hankerstein. 
Oh God, what do I say? Maybe I 
should have paid more attention 
to those cards. 


I just needed to talk, to talk 
with someone who understands. | 
cannot bear this pain. They 
won't leave me alone. There are 
reporters everywhere. | found a 
photographer on my roof. There 
are flowers, tributes lying on the 
ground outside. | cannot move. | 
am stuck in this house. | can't 
mourn. 


They followed us to the airport 
and took pictures of us with his 
coffin. A fan disguised herself as 
a caterer during the Shiva today 
and threw herself on me, saying 
she could not live without my 
son. She could not live without 
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my son! I cannot live without my 
son. Do you know what I see at 
night? Not what they show on 
TV, the night he presented at the 
Oscars or his films. I see myself 
pushing him on the swing. | see 
myself giving birth to him. | see 
myself telling him he was crazy 
to become an actor, that he 
should go into the family busi- 
ness. 

I] am so sorry, Mrs. Hanker- 
stein. We begin to reminisce. Not 
‘four others; just two mothers 
who have lost their sons. And I 
begin to cry. 

Nicole Mimnaugh Cody is the 
internal communications adminis- 
trator at Recording for the Blind 
and Dyslexic. She lives in Mon- 
mouth Junction. 


The Secret 
Mission of 
Russel John 
McCrory 


by Elizabeth M. Vivaldo 


ussel John McCrory was 

stuck in time in a dying 

town. Maureen McPherson 
sat in a white Falcon station 
wagon on Main Street watching 
him trudge slowly down Locust 
Avenue. He wore tight Wran- 
glers and a denim jacket, the uni- 
form of the ’60s, but it was 1983. 
And the sleeveless shirt left un- 
buttoned almost to the waist re- 
vealed not the vibrant chestnut 
hairs of his youth, but a ragged 
tangle in brown and gray. 

She remembered him 15 years 
ago in high school when he was 
the captain of the football team, 
and she was the envy of every 
girl at Mt. Carmel High. He had 
come up to her one day after 
cheerleading practice. She and 
nine other cheerleaders had gone 
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Servant d’Amour 


— Charles H. Johnson 


Every combatant proclaimed the name 

of the lady whose servant d'amour he 
was. He was wont to look up to the stand, 
and strengthen his courage by the sight 
of the bright eyes that were raining their 


— King Arthur and His Knights 
(from “Bulfinch’s Mythology” ) 


I knew nothing about love until it hit me 

as Henry, Gary and I drove to Princeton 

sitting three abreast drinking beer in 

the front seat of a beat-up Chevy station 
wagon Henry called his Princess. That’s when 
I begged Gary to tell me where my high school 
sweetheart was. I wanted to see her three 

years after she had sent a “Dear John” letter 
while I had been in Vietnam. Gary protested. 
He said it was best to be done with her, that 
she was engaged to be married in six months. 
But I persisted, pressing on like Henry's 
Chevy despite the reality that time had 

passed us by. Finally, finishing the six pack, 
Gary relented, succumbing to my pleas she 
was the only girl I’d ever love. But she 

had given no favors to carry into battle — 

no scarf or veil or sleeve bracelet. Just 

a “Dear John” about a month before my tour 
ended overseas. Yet I swore to Henry and 

Gary I loved her even as they counseled 

there was no such thing as love. If that was true, 
I thought, then there was no such thing as 
mortal combat. But I had faced that dragon 

so there had to be a lady fair. Gary finally gave 
me her address as the Chevy chugged on, bearing 
a knight drunk on romance and his pledge to 
prove love was as real as his battle scars. 


Charles Johnson is poetry reviewer and Night Editor for 
the Home News Tribune in East Brunswick. He is a Geraldine 
R. Dodge Foundation Poet. His first collecion of poetry, 
“Tunnel Vision,” was published by Warthog Press this year. 


influence on him from above. 


through their routine but were 
hanging around the bleachers at 
the end of the field watching the 
team work out, hoping to be no- 
ticed. He had run up to her, his 
helmet in one hand, across the 30- 
yard line, his padded shoulders 
heaving with the exertion, to the 
20, his thigh muscles straining 
against the tight uniform, to the 
10. She had watched him run, 
had watched those slim hips 
move rhythmically. She was ab- 
sorbed in watching him run, was 
startled to realize he was running 
to her. 

“T’ve been watching you prac- 
tice,” he said. “ You look pretty 
good.” He tilted his head back in 
an effort to keep his brown, wavy 
hair out of his eyes. 

It was a gesture she would see 
and love hundreds of times to 
come. His eyes sparkled at her. 

‘We practice every day.” 

It was a stupid thing to say. 

‘Well, I was wondering if af- 
ter the game on Friday you'd like 
to go over to Matucci’s for some 
pizza or something.” 

“Sure,” she had said, and had 
lain awake all night thinking 
about what she should have said. 
“Sure, I'd love to. That would be 
terrific.” 

Terrific! Half the girls in 
school would have betrayed their 
best friend to go to Matucci’s to 
have pizza with Russel John 
McCrory. 

They went to Matucci’s for 
pizza that night. As everyone in 
the °69 graduating class at Mt. 
Carmel was fond of saying, the 
rest was history. Things had been 
assumed about them. She herself 
had made assumptions. Nothing 
had worked out the way every- 
body in town assumed it would. 
Something called Vietnam had 
come between them. 

The minute he emerged from 


the Mekosh Cafe, McCrory spot- 
ted her car. He saw her from the 
corners of his eyes, eyes that had 
been trained to scan the jungle, to 
spot movement in the vegetation, 
to avoid surprises. His eyes had 
kept him alive in hostile territory 
for two and a half years. His eyes 
were still sharp. 

McCrory wondered why 
Maureen bothered watching him. 
It was she who had broken it off, 
she who had written the letter. 
He still had the letter buried at 
the bottom of his footlocker tn its 
original envelope, an envelope 
ripped open in haste, read in 
haste because he was so busy 
watching, watching day and 
night, watching to make sure that 
he survived. He had not read it 
again. There really was no need. 
It would mean the same thing 
five minutes or five years later, 
“Chuck has asked me to 
marry him. With the way things 
are, me here and you there, I'm 
sure it’s for the best.” He remem- 
bered those words although he 
had not read the letter again. He 
hadn’t the time. 

McCrory bowed his head and 
turned left. His boots tapped out 
a labored rhythm down the brick 
sidewalk of South Locust Street. 
This was the heart of what the 
press had termed “the impact 
zone,” the 16 acres designated 
by the Bureau of Mines as most 
threatened by surface cave-ins 
and carbon monoxide poisoning 
resulting from the mine fire. 
Houses in the impact zone were 
tilted crazily out of line; the brick 
sidewalks buckled. This was 
McCrory’s reality. He would not 
desert it. 

A yellow Ryder truck was 
parked in front of the two story 
green-and-white frame house at 
21 South Locust. The ans 
were piling furniture into the 
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ruck. By this time next week, 

the place would be boarded up. 

McCrory and Bic Flanagan 
had been good friends until the 
May °81 meeting, the one just be- 
fore the referendum. McCrory 
was arguing vehemently for 
money to put out the mine fire 

@ and save the town of Centralia. It 
was what everyone in town had 
once wanted. By May of 81 the 
State’s proposed buy-out money 
had turned their heads. McCrory 
was booed down; Bic was among 
his most passionate opponents. 
“You even own a house in this 
town, McCrory? Your name on 

@that deed? You come here to vote 
tomorrow, you bring that deed 
with your name on it.” 

McCrory had to ask his 
mother to sign the house over to 
him and give him the deed. She 
had been hurt and angry. He was 
never to see her so angry again. 

The referendum passed 434- 

@ 204 in favor of using the govern- 
ment money to demolish the 
town and build elsewhere. Mc- 
Crory and Flanagan had not spo- 
ken since. 

McCrory was walking to the 
edge of town. Maybe he would 
stop by the baseball field behind 
the school. He doubted kids 
would be hanging around to- 
night, though. The people were 
too scared to let their kids out. 
He was right. The streets of the 
impact zone were virtually de- 
serted. There were two signs, im- 
posing red signs on steel spikes 
driven into the earth by the Of- 
fice of Surface Mining (OSM). 
® The giant white letters read, 

“Subsidences — Keep Out!” 

At least one a month had been 
going up since the incident in the 
Domboski’s back yard. He 
wished he had been there that 
day the earth had opened up, al- 
most swallowing the frightened 

®. 13-year-old. He would have 
known what to do. McCrory 
knew how to survive in emer- 
gency situations. He was trained 
for them. The incident had oc- 
curred in February, Valentine’s 
Day, wasn’t it? He couldn’t re- 
member where he had been that 
night. Walking around perhaps, 

@ Watching. Out on patrol, riding 
his Harley-Davidson XL up and 

down Route 61. 

He remembered it was in the 
dead of winter. The Pennsylvania 
hills were covered with snow. 
Icy patches made the highway 

treacherous all the way to 
Pottsville, but even snow 
f > : 
rs wouldn’t stick on the quarter of a 
~~ mile stretch of Route 61 on the 
southern edge of Centralia. 

Maureen watched him until he 
was out of sight. Then she started 
the engine of the old station 
wagon and turned right, resisting 
the impulse to follow him down 
South Locust. She often found 
herself following him since he 
had come back to town, and in 
the last few months, with greater 
frequency. 

He had come back out of no- 
where after the Associated Press 
had gotten hold of the story 
about the mine fire. He had come 
out of nowhere saying very little 
about where he had been or what 
@ he had been doing in the seven 

years since he had been released 

from the army. There had been a 

lot of talk back then about what 

had happened to him in the war. 

His mother said he had been held 

prisoner but had escaped. From 

other people she had heard that 

he had been discharged after fir- 
sa ing a round of ammunition at 
members of his own squad. 
Maureen didn’t know if that 
were true. She had heard of post- 
traumatic stress; but he never 
talked about it, and she was 
afraid to ask him. 

- Maureen was standing at the 

Popson’s Market 
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became aware of someone stand- 
ing behind her. If she hadn’t al- 
ready heard he was back in town, 
she probably never would have 
recognized him. Everything 
about him had changed: his size, 
his weight, his stature, his eyes — 
especially his eyes. The twin- 
kling, brown eyes had become 
piercing. And where were the 
dimples, the deep, pencil-point 
dimples that had charmed every 
teacher in high school? 

“It’s been a long time,” she fi- 
nally said. 

“You've changed.” His voice 
was harsh and accusing. His eyes 
probed her the way the eyes of 


He wished he had 
been there that day 
the earth almost swat 
lowing the frightened 
13-year-old. McCrory 
knew how to survive 
in emergency situ 
ations. He was 
trained for them. 


the shoppers probed the wrapped 
packages of meat, trying to see 
what lay under the thin layers of 
cellophane, what lay hidden on 
the other side of the Styrofoam 
packages. 

“So where’ve you been?” She 
busied herself, pulling the white, 
sliced bread from the cart where 
two cans of corn were squashing 
it. She tried to avoid meeting his 
gaze. 

“T’ve been moving around,” 
he snapped. 

“Seven years is a long time to 
move around.” She knew it was 
the wrong thing to say, but he 
was making her defensive. 

“Yeah, well, it’s a big country. 
They yours?” He was looking at 
her kids, peering at them from 
the corners of his eyes. 

“Sure are. This is Jeffrey.” 
She patted the blond-haired, two- 
year-old sitting in the grocery 
cart. “And Michael.” She nod- 
ded toward a small boy who 
stood clutching the cart’s red han- 
dle. He glanced secretly at 
McCrory, then looked away, curi- 
ous but shy. 

McCrory did not acknowledge 
them. Maureen waited for a 
flicker of warmth to light his 
eyes, for the muscles in his face 
to relax, for his lips to curve up- 
ward. Instead, he shifted his at- 
tention downward from her face. 

“You know, you really 
shouldn’t wear that!” 

Maureen was startled. She 
moved instinctively from him, 
then, the small of her back press- 
ing against the cold refrigerator 
case where the pork sausage lay. 
She followed his gaze to her pur- 
ple tee shirt. “Centralia,” it read, 
“the hottest town in Pennsylva- 
nia.” 

“Tt’s just a shirt,” she 
shrugged. “Some people think 
it'll help if we wear them.” 

He smirked. “No way to fight 
a war!” 

“Listen, I gotta get going. 
Come ‘round sometimes, I live 
on Wood.” 

“Sure,” he said. 

But he had not come around. 
She had seen him in town almost 
every day and at every borough 
meeting. He had made the fight 
for money to put out the Cen- 
tralia mine fire his own, meeting 
with local politicians and state 
politicians, finally making the 
trips to Philadelphia and Wash- 
ington, D.C. The outsiders all as- 
sumed he had lived in Centralia, 
Pennsylvania, all of his life. He 
said nothing to contradict them. 

Two years ago, his mother had 


__ died of a massive heart attack. 


For a long time afterward, he 
spoke of her as one of the casual- 
ties. He grouped her with the 
growing statistics of the mine 
fire, a prestigious compilation of 
those left physically and emotion- 
ally maimed, the ammunition to 
fight his war with. Maureen won- 
dered if he had ever cried for her. 

Maureen went to his house the 
day after his mother passed 
away, the day before the referen- 
dum. She took an angel food 
cake as an excuse to see him. No 
one answered the door when she 
knocked, so she silently mounted 
the back stairs to the kitchen. The 
table was already dotted with the 
customary covered dishes that 
neighbors send in times of 
trouble: breaded chicken, potato 
salad, and cole slaw. The house 
looked the same as she had re- 
membered it. A mahogany din- 
ing room table where she and 
Russ had sat doing trig problems 
was covered with a white, cro- 
cheted tablecloth. Withering daf- 
fodils in a cut-glass vase stood in 
the center. 

“Russ, Russel?” she called. 

When there was no answer, 
she moved through the dining 
room to the hall and a small sit- 
ting room at the end of the hall. 
A huge bulletin board, not the 
small wood-framed type sold in 
card stores, but the giant pieces 
of cork found at lumber yards, 
hung on the wall behind the sofa. 
A map of Centralia drawn in 
charcoal dominated the board. 

Red ink marks cluttered the 
drawing. She supposed they rep- 
resented the boreholes. Engineers 
had insisted that they could put 
the fire out by injecting a chemi- 
cal directly into the fire through 
holes drilled in the ground. And 
so the OSM drilled through the 
streets of Centralia, through the 
sidewalks, through the open, bar- 
ren fields. They drilled 1,800 
holes altogether. 

The fire still burned. 

The shades were drawn in the 
small room making it hard to see. 
She knelt on the sofa pressing 
her palms flat against its back to 
balance herself and peered close. 
Newspaper clippings of the mine 
fire covered the bulletin board. 
The stories run by Time and 
Newsweek were at the very top, 
the spread by the New York 
Times Magazine in the center, 
and articles by the Shamokin 
News-Item at the bottom. 
Maureen’s lips moved as she 
read the titles: “Slow Burn in 
Centralia,” “Hottest Town in 
America,” “Centralia, Doing the 
Same Slow Burn.” Over the past 
five years she had read them all; 
everyone in town had. But she 
wondered how many people in 
town saved them, pasted them 
into a scrapbook, hung them up 
in their living rooms. And how 
many ran home after the OSM 
drilled another hole and marked 
it on a map? 

Maureen never heard him en- 
ter the house; perhaps he had 
never been out. Suddenly an arm 
came from behind to clutch her 
throat. His other hand grasped 
her right arm, twisting it behind 
her. “What are you doing?” he 
asked. His voice was low and 
grating, a mere whisper in the si- 
lence of the house. She couldn't 
speak; the words wouldn't pass 
the spot where his arm lay on her 
throat. She thought the bones in 
her own arm would crack. She 
heard a piteous, whining noise 
and realized it was coming from 
her. 

He relaxed his hold on her 
then and pushed her onto the sofa 
to face him. 

“Russ, please. I wanted to see 
you. To tell you how sorry I 


In The Nursery 


Each one 


As if under water. 
Starfish hands 


Until 
We drown 
In awe and wonder. 


— Caroline Hancock 


Through the thick glass, we see 
A sea of small clear cribs. 


A world. In each swims 

A tiny diver from the perilous salty seas 
Where none of us could now survive. 
Mouths open and close like gills, 

But there is no sound here, 


At the end of anemone arms, 


Wave, beckon, betoken the future 


Caroline Hancock is director of communications with 
Michael Graves & Associates. She lives in Princeton Town- 
ship with her architect husband, Robert Cerutti, and their 
son and daughter — both of whom inspired this poem. 


didn’t care. It just happened; 
that’s all. You weren’t here, and 
it just happened.” 

His gaze drifted behind her to 
the map on the wall and he nod- 
ded. “It’s a lousy war,” he mur- 
mured. 

She had fled from the house 
that day. Still, she felt compelled 
to watch him from a distance, to 
learn his secret. She hadn’t much 
time. In a week she would be 
gone. It was Chuck’s decision to 
move to Bloomsburg, but she 
had gone along with it. Why not? 
The state’s buy-out offer for the 
house was good. With the reloca- 
tion aid money, they could afford 
to build almost anything they 
wanted. 

Besides, this was no way to 
live. Smoke rising from bore 
holes, sulphurous odors. Ecolyz- 
ers going off in house after house 
all hours of the day and night. 
Every day another house boarded 


Centralia was 
McCrory’s mission, a 
mission blessed by 
the saint who 
guarded the town, a 
mission that McCrory 
would see to the end. 


up. You had to watch your kids 
every minute, afraid to let them 
play outside, afraid to leave them 
alone inside, afraid to sleep for 
fear you'll fail to hear the shrill 
beep of the ecolyzer or will hear 
it a minute too late. 

But what would Russ do? Stay 
here fighting his battle long after 
the last borough meeting was 
called and the news reporters 
stopped coming? Sure there were 
the old geezers who swore they 
would never leave, couldn't be 
bought out or ordered out. They 
sat all day at the Amoco Station 
behind that ridiculous sign as if 
they were a bunch of college 
kids. “Hell no, we won't go!” it 
said. She wouldn't be surprised if 
McCrory himself had printed that 
sign. Maureen knew the old tim- 
ers would see reason eventually. 
Would Russ? 

McCrory reached the edge of 
South Locust where South Lo- 
cust became Route 61. In the dis- 
tance were the culm banks, evi- 
dence of the strip mining which 
had ravaged the land and now 
sent the fire raging uncon- 
trollably th an 
labyrinth. On the left was 


right the church and rectory. 

McCrory sat on the stone 
fence, which surrounded the play- 
ground of the school. It filled 
quickly with children of the past 
— himself, Bic, Maureen — 
happy children being raised in 
the proud poverty of an anthra- 
cite mining town in Pennsylva- 
nia. They were holding hands 
and spinning around and around 
oblivious to the danger, which 
lurked even then, beneath their 
feet. 

Tonight, the playground was 
empty. 

Soon it would be spring. Al- 
ready the woods were filling 
with green. The moss was forc- 
ing itself through the bricks of 
the sidewalks even here in the im- 
pact zone. The spruce and moun- 
tain ash lining the streets were al- 
ready blossoming. Soon the huck- 
leberry bushes behind the 
playing field would flower and 
bear fruit. And the fruit would be 
flawless, the tiny clusters per- 
fectly formed on each berry. He 
knew they would. Nature 
wouldn’t abandon this town and 
neither would McCrory. No one 
would send him away this time. 
He had come home. 

McCrory was no longer a prac- 
ticing Catholic, but he believed 
that St. Ignatius guarded the 
town, believed it with the fervor 
of a small boy listening to Sister 
Alice Ann tell the class stories 
about the saints. “Everyone in 
life has a mission,” she would 
say. Centralia was McCrory’s 
mission, a mission blessed by the 
saint who guarded the town, a 
mission that McCrory would see 
to the end. 

A light rain began to fall as 
McCrory retraced his steps 
through the town. Around him 
the 1,800 bore holes probed the 
earth beneath the tiny Centralian 
yards and searched the cavernous 
bowels of the mines for the fire. 
Ten minutes later he arrived at 
the emptiness of the old house 
and sat in the sitting room at the 
end of the hall. The rain beat 
down endlessly in zillions of 
miniature crowns onto the side- 
walks. He watched through the 
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white mesh curtains, watched the 


rain mix with the fog and sul- 


phurous gas. An hour later, he 


couldn't see to the other side of 
the street. 
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ing with energy. Now she was 
matronly, fat, her charges in tow. 
She had made a practical choice, 
then found that she needed some- 
one to make her happy. He didn’t 
have any happiness in him. He 
tried to remember the last time 
he had smiled. Oh, he laughed all 
the time at the cafe, laughed at 
the guy’s jokes, laughed in deri- 
sion at the nonsense spouted at 
the borough meetings. 

But he couldn’t smile because 
his smiles had been taken from 
him when the Viet Cong had 
stripped him of his arms. He 
imagined their report. The pris- 
oner was carrying an M- 16, three 
hand grenades, and a pocketful 
of smiles. They had immediately 
squelched them, the foreign 
hands running obtrusively over 
his body had squelched the 
smiles, thrown them to the 
ground, stamped them with their 
tiny feet, pounded them into the 
earth. 

McCrory was standing by the 
refrigerator, the phone’s receiver 
limp in his hand. 

“Russ, Russ, is that you? 
Russel, answer me.” 

“Yeah, Maureen, what is it?” 

“Russ, what are you doing? 
Were you sleeping?” 

“No, not sleeping. More like 
sleepwalking.” 

“Why do you always talk like 


that? Russ. I’m going to be leav- | 


ing in a few days. I'd like to see 
“Well, Bloomsburg isn’t so 
far.” 

“It’s far for me, Russ. ’'ma . 
married lady.” 

“So why are you calling, 
Maureen?” 

““T want to say good-bye.” 

“Good-bye, then” 

“T want to see you. For old 
times sake, I want to see you.” 
“Maureen, just let it go.” 

“Tt would mean a lot to me.” 

“ — Russ?” 

“O.K., when?” : 

“Tonight. Big Mine Run 
Road, the old hang out. Eight 
o’clock.” 

He hung up the receiver and 
reached for another Pabst. And 
another before he dozed. Waking 
a half-hour later, he remembered 
Maureen’s call. 8 p.m., Big Mine 
Run Road. Or was Maureen’s 
phone call a dream? 

McCrory eventually decided 
that he should find out. Poor, pa- 
thetic Maureen. Like the others, 
she was going away. Maybe he 
owed himself the pleasure of a 
good-bye. 

He plodded deliberately down 
the steps of the back porch. It 
was almost 8 p.m. as he released 
the bike from its kickstand. He 
shifted into first gear, and started 
down Park Street. At the corner 
of Park, he ignored the stop sign, 
leaned into the turn, and sped 
down South Locust, stopping 
briefly to stare at a small statue 
of St. Ignatius, which stood in a 

grotto in front of the church. “I'll 
never abandon this town,” he 
promised. “And I won't let you 
abandon me either.” 

As he merged from South Lo- 
cust onto Route 61, McCrory’s 
eyes searched the ravine on his 
left. Parallel to the ravine was 
Big Mine Run Road. McCrory 
spotted Maureen’s station wagon 
pulled over on Big Mine Run 
Road beneath the willow trees. 
McCrory decided he would walk 
through the ravine rather than 
drive around it. He crossed the 
highway on his bike, pressed 
down on the foot brake, and dis- 

_ engaged the clutch. The machine 
came to a halt on the berm of 


feet down the ravine when he 
saw an orange flicker and real- 
ized that someone was down 
there. Was it Maureen lighting a 
cigarette? Or was Maureen; 
phone call a dream? 

The spark was followed by a 
short blast that jarred his mem- 
ory. McCrory was certain it was 
sniper fire. He fell to the ground, 
clawed his way to the brim of the 
ravine, jumped on his cycle, and 
plunged down the incline. Being 
on higher ground, he had the ad- 
vantage. He would take them by 
surprise. This time, he would be 
victorious. The saint was with 
him. McCrory couldn’t help but 
smile. He rode through flames 
leaping out at him and tree 
branches flying wildly. At last, 
his cycle struck a boulder. He felt 
himself being torn from the ma- 
chine. 

Sitting in her station wagon un- 
der the willows at the western pe- 
rimeter of the ravine, Maureen 
McPherson saw flames shooting 
from the ground, orange, blue 
and red coloring the night, tower- 
ing above the ravine, lighting the 
pointed steeple of St. Ignatius at 
one end of the town, making vis- 
ible the rounded dome of the Rus- 
sian Orthodox Church of Sts. Pe- 
ter and Paul at the other end. Peo- 
ple were stopping, getting out of 
the cars on Route 61, standing 
motionless in the middle of the 
highway, silhouettes of fear. A si- 
ren screeched through crackling 
flames. 

Maureen felt flushed. Through 
the inferno of the ravine a ma- 
chine moved toward her, a ma- 
chine bearing a man who she 
knew was Russel John McCrory. 
He was speeding maniacally 
down the ravine toward her, his 
hands tautly gripping the handle- 
bars, his body stiff, almost stand- 
ing, and a non-descript bundle 
under his arm. She sat mesmer- 
ized even as he was tossed 
through the air and lost in the pur- 
ple haze. 

And Maureen, confronted 
again with a choice, did the only 
thing she could, the practical 
thing. She started the Falcon’s en- 
gine and took off down Big Mine 
Run Road. 

‘‘T just went for a little ride,” 
she later explained to Chuck. 
‘Just had to get away from the 
kids for a little. Well, I saw those 
flames shooting out of the 
ground. Was I scared!” 

The Shamokin News-Item car- 
ried color photographs of the sec- 
ond “break out” along with de- 
tailed accounts of how the mine 
fire had ripped through the 
earth’s surface a quarter mile 
south of Centralia. Since the fire 
still smoldered in the ravine, 
Maureen knew that it would be 
days before Russel’s body would 
be discovered there. 

Maureen was about to put the 
paper aside when her eyes fell on 
a small article at the bottom of 
page three, an article which sent 
chills through her body, although 
Maureen couldn’t explain why. 
Nor could she explain why she 
later took a pair of scissors and 
cut out the tiny article placing it 
with other articles which told of 
significant events in her life — 
her graduation, her wedding, the 
births of her children. Even after 
she had placed the article at the 
bottom of her jewelry box and 
had closed the hand-painted lid, 
even then, the title seemed to 
dance before her eyes, 

“Statue Stolen from Church 
Grotto,” it said. 


Elizabeth M. Vivaldo teaches 
reading and language arts in the 
North Brunswick Township 
schools. She has lived and worked 
in central New Jersey for the past 
25 years, but grew up a few miles 
from Centralia, Pennsylvania. 


Rantiom Access Memories 


The Seven 
O’Clock Train 
of Thought 


Herewith the third chapter in 
a work-in-progress about Sir Hil- 
lary Evenshot, his fiancee Her- 
mione, and his redoubtable gen- 
tlemen’s gentleman Cyrus. Sir 
Hillary has lived a quiet yet un- 
predictable life, proceeding se- 
renely through his days leaping 
freely from one train of thought 
to another. This he has accom- 
plished mostly unscathed due to 
Cyrus’s ability to accommodate 
his employer’s random itinerary. 

Sir Hillary’s quiet existence 
has been thoroughly and delight- 
fully interrupted since the day he 
wandered into a bookstore in- 
stead of the train station and met 
his future fiancee, Hermione. Af- 
ter a brief courtship filled with 
giddy discussions of dry rot and 
morals, Sir Hillary took the 
plunge and asked Hermione if 
she banked by mail. Their en- 
gagement was solemnized by the 
ritual hunt for the perfect multi- 
faceted carbon-based symbol of 
undying love. 


Chapter Three: 

To Have and to Hold 
in Fee Simple 
Absolute 


by E.E. Whiting 


ir Hillary had never really 

considered real estate be- 

fore. He had, of course, en- 
joyed his summer holidays in the 
country with Grandmama, where 
he was free to roam the countless 
hectares supervised by no one ex- 
cept two exceptionally energetic 
and insistent border collies. Bob 
and Mac were ubiquitous and om- 
niscient when it came to a small 
boy’s thought processes. When- 
ever young Hillary took a fancy 
to climb the fence into the lower 
pasture, Bob and Mac would mi- 
raculously materialize from the 
ground to nip at his heels and 
turn him back before Slow Ian, 
who wasn’t slow at all, made a 
hash of him for disturbing his 
harem of Guernseys. 

Hillary had had a pony of his 
own named Widowmaker — a 
more kindly natured thing never 
drew breath. He had named him 
after receiving a glossy colour 
magazine about rodeos from an 
aunt in the States. He and Wid- 
owmaker would trot stoutly 


around the paths under the oaks 
for hours. Occasionally one of 
his grandfather’s prize pheasants, 
known throughout the county for 
their long tail feathers, would 
flush up from the brush in front 
of Widowmaker’s nose. At those 
moments, he would dance slowly 
sideways for three or four steps 
and for a brief instant, Hillary 
could imagine himself a real, rug- 
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The current flat sin 
ply wouldn’t do now 
that there were to be 
three people under its 
roof... But Sir Hit 
lary had no real no 
tion of how willing St 
mon would be to 
carve out a bit of 
ground for his cousin. 
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ged, chaps-wearing, cigar-chew- 
ing wrangler riding a wild 
bronco — just before he slipped 
gently from the saddle and fell 
with a thump onto the damp 
leaves. Widowmaker would stop 
stock still, rolling his soft brown 
eyes heavenward asking for the 
patience and fortitude inherent in 
his breed to wait for the ump- 
teenth time for Hillary to be in- 
spected by Bob and Mac, al- 
lowed to rise and remount. Once 
up in the saddle Hillary always 
heard a soft exhalation from his 
steed; he was never quite sure 
whether it was a sigh of thanks 
that he was unhurt cr excess gas. 

All these memories and more 
flooded Sir Hillary’s reverie as 
he paced the oriental carpet in his 
drawing room. The Evenshots 
had held the country property 
ever since his lord-knows-how- 
many great-grandfather had had 
the foresight to pack lambswool 
for one of the interminable royal 
progressions during the reign of 
William Rufus. The queen had 
been plagued by her husband’s 
snoring and it was old Arnulf of 
Evenshot who had suggested us- 
ing his woolly supply to deaden 
the din. The queen had been 
much relieved, bore the crown an 
heir, and rewarded Arnulf with a 
small landholding about the size 
of Kent. 

The holding now was the prop- 
erty of Sir Hillary’s cousin Si- 
mon, eldest son of Peregrine 
Evenshot. Sir Hillary was consid- 
ering asking Simon if he and Her- 
mione might be granted a tiny 
patch to call home. This then was 


Two Poems 


Ebb and Flow 


pe 


Crest of ocean wave 


At Daybreak 


shadows disappear. 


— Shirley Wright 


Now quickly enter, depart: 


A gathering undertow. 


No longer in night’s power 


Sunlight pierces like prophecy. 


An East Windsor resident, Shirley Wright's poetry 
appeared in U.S. 1's first annual summer fiction issue. 
She has been published in the Delaware Valley Poets 
anthologies and in the Kelsey Review. 


the genesis of Sir Hillary's cur- 
rent concentration on sod and its 
measurements. Rods, furlongs, 
and hides all crowded into his 
consciousness, demanding atten- 
tion. It had become evident that 
the current flat simply wouldn't 
do now that there were to be 
three people under its roof. Cyrus 
had not even raised an eyebrow 
when Sir Hillary had announced 
one morning as his breakfast was 
deposited on his lap, 

“Cyrus, I hear blackberries are 
devilishly difficult to keep under 
control.” 

“Indeed, sir, so I understand. 
Will you require your solicitor to 
negotiate the sale of the flat?” 

“Yes, thank you, Cyrus.” Had 
Sir Hillary noticed, Cyrus’s left 
eyelid quivered with anticipation. 
It was naturally unbeknownst to 
his employer that Cyrus was a 
closet lepidopterist and longed to 
move from the bustling metropo- 
lises of Buckinghamshire to a 
countryside teeming with mon- 
archs and swallowtails. 

The tring of the doorbell an- So 
nounced the arrival of Hermione. 
She had taken to dropping by in 
the morning before going to her 
office. Cyrus gladly anticipated 
her arrivals since it mean another 
pair of eyes to prevent some un- 
fortunate sartorial blunder in Sir 
Hillary’s dress. 

Hermione breezed into Sir Hil- 
lary’s room as naturally as sun- 
shine. In point of fact, her appear- 
ance often caused him to catch 
the scent of clover and consider 
bees. 

‘““We must have room for sev- 
eral hives,” he greeted her. 

‘T love you too, honey,” she 
replied airily. 

Hermione was listing a bit to 
port these days, what with the ad- 
ditional weight on her bejeweled 
left hand. This slight aberration 
in her gait gave her a delightfully 
giddy appearance rather like Sir 
Hillary’s own of late. Cyrus 
smiled the internal smile of the 
consummate gentleman's gentle- 
man. He approved heartily of 
Hermione. Her sense of disorder 
so perfectly opposed Sir Hil- 
lary’s that together they provided 
a balanced perspective that made 
his life much more predictable, 
taken in the aggregate. 

“Are you still seeing Simon to- 
day, dear?” she asked. “Shall I 
still meet you at the club at two?” 

“Yes, we are having lunch and 
I hope to find him in a willing 
mood.” 

Sir Hillary had no real notion 
of how willing Simon would be 
to carve out a bit of ground for 
his cousin. They were not of an 
age, Simon being several years 
older and therefore not much a 
part of his growing up. He had a | 
vague memory of a large, athletic 
chap charging into his life peri- 
odically, but the memories al- 
ways included remembrances of 
the type of physical discomfort . 
that came with the sort of well-in- 
tentioned rough-housing that a 
teenager could inflict on a tod- — 
dler. Hillary had, at one time, fan- 
tasized that he would offer Si- 
mon the use of Widowmaker, 
who would, upon the secret sig- ) 
nal from his master, dash his tor- 
mentor to the ground. The fact 
that Simon's feet would trail . 
along the dust if he ever mounted 
the tiny, rotund steed never fac- © 
tored into Sir Hillary's reverie of 
retribution. 

At 12:15, Sir Hillary 
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@ igs and periodic correspon- 


dences. Simon had dashed hither 
and yon about the globe engag- 
ing in various business enter- 
prises of the sort that Sir Hillary 
found confusing. It did not help 
that Simon’s descriptions of each 
venture amounted to synopses no- 
table for their brevity, At one 
point he had described a joint 
venture with a nameless govern- 
ment to provide “mobile, exter- 
nally generated power grids.” Sir 
Hillary’s cognitive connection 
with that venture consisted of 
writing himself a note to ask 
Cyrus if they needed light bulbs. 
So it was that when the large 


~ paw gripped his shoulder from 


behind in the club foyer, Sir Hil- 
lary started visibly and braced for 
an all-out assault. The loud laugh 
that greeted his reaction sounded 
much like a ram defining his terri- 
tory. The hand shook Sir Hil- 
lary’s shoulder convulsively 
while another equally massive 
mitt pistoned his right hand until 
whiplash was a distinct possibil- 
ity. 

“Hillary, old chap, you sly 
dog!” Simon brayed. “‘Haven’t 
been letting the grass grow under 
you, have you, lad!” 

Sir Hillary thought immedi- 
ately of a pork roast when he be- 
held the ruddy round cheeks of 
his cousin and attempted to greet 
his relation with equal enthusi- 
asm and joie de vivre. 

 Applesauce!!”” he declared, 
slapping his cousin’s upper arm 
affectionately. 

Simon had never really fol- 
lowed Hillary’s mental skips. 
This, coupled with a slight case 
of deafness (so slight as to not 
merit consideration in Simon’s 
opinion), brought a broad beam- 
ing grin to his already jovial face. 

** Asparagus? By Harry, I love 
asparagus! Did you see it on the 


. menu, Hillary?” 


“What? Menu? Lunch? Yes, 
lunch, indeed lunch. That’s what 
we are here for!” Hillary de- 
clared firmly. 

As they were shown into the 
members-only dining room, Sir 
Hillary was reviewing all the co- 
gent arguments he had mustered 
to convince Simon to carve out a 
piece of sod for the new 
“Hillmione Wold.” He and Her- 
mione had spent countless hours 
curled up on the newly re-uphol- 
stered couch in the drawing 
room, dreaming about their fu- 
ture home together. 

Sir Hillary had never been able 
to capture Simon’s attention long 
enough to have a serious conver- 
sation. Significantly younger 
cousins were not often part of Si- 
mon’s con- 
sciousness 
growing up. He 
was always 
loudly proclaim- 

ing his latest 
athletic victory 
or an adventure 
with the lads. 
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The unfortunate solici 
tor looked stricken... 
‘We reread your great- 
grandfather’s will. You 
recall that the testamen 
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Making a way 
Out of no way. 


Slaves recognized the metaphor 
Putting odds together with ends 
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Manipulating fabric 


Functional, enduring 


— Allison Whittenberg 
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first major advances in defensive 
warfare, I think,” he declared to 
his soup. 

“Ventilation? Yes, it is stuffy 
in here,” Simon agreed. 

“You know, Simon, now that 
you mention it, fresh air is power- 
fully good for one’s well being. 
One can’t draw a deep breath in 
town.” 

“Balderdash! Who has time to 
go larking about smelling the 
breezes, Hillary. Deals! Now 
they put air into a man’s lungs, 
by Jove! Get the notion, get the 
backers, close the deal, and be 
off!” 


ir Hillary could see that any at- 


tempt at appealing to the out- 
doorsman in Simon would meet 
the same fate as Simon’s salmon, 
devoured and dismissed. Perhaps 
couching his request in the form 
of a new venture would work. 

He opened his mouth to 
change feet, but was interrupted 
by Alistair, the Maitre d’. 

“T beg your pardon, m’lord”’, 
he said to Simon, “but your so- 
licitor, Mr. Hemelthwaite, is ask- 
ing if he night have a word.” 

‘Aha! The Mauritius deal! 
Yes, yes, show in him. You don’t 
mind, Hillary, do you? Won’t 
take a moment.” 

Mr. Hemelthwaite had the 
complexion of a mushroom. His 
was a profession that rarely al- 
lowed a breath of non-circulated 
air, let alone a ray of sunshine. 
The dust of the law settled spoor- 
like about him. Sir Hillary could 
easily imagine his pale, bald 
head, visible, but barely, above 
moldy leather books, much like 
an edible puffball. 

‘Pleasant when picked fresh,” 
Sir Hillary muttered in greeting 
when Simon motioned Hemelth- 
waite into the 
chair opposite. 

“Now, what’s 
this all about?” 
said Simon rub- 
bing his hands 
together. 

The unfortu- 
nate solicitor 


Up at Cam- tary trust he established looked stricken 
bridge, he had controls the descent and had to swal- 
supposedly read ie : low several 
History, but Sir and distribution of the times before he 
Hillary seri- Evenshot lands.’ blurted out: 
ously suspected “Today is 
that he had ETAT ETN IETS your birthday, I 
given his stud- believe, my 


ies even shorter shrift than he 
gave his cousin, since Simon was 
mostly haring off after the latest 
pretty face or well-turned ankle. 
And now he was face to face 
with Simon at a moment when 
getting his undivided attention — 
was critical to Hermione’s happi- 
ness. Sir Hillary focussed in- 
tently on his opening gambit. He 
would casually bring the conver- 
sation around to the joys of do- 
mesticity and the pleasure of 
knowing that one’s home was 
one’s castle. 
_“Crenelation was one of the 


lord?” 

“Why, so it is, so it is! How 
nice of you to remember,” Si- 
mon bleated. “ Baaaaa, | shall 
have a party!” 

“It is your 5Oth, is it not?” 
The poor man was clearly on the 
verge of collapse. 

“Now, Hemelthwaite, we 
don’t need to trumpet that about! 
There might be ladies here!” Si- 
mon slapped his back good- 
naturedly, causing his lawyer to 
become intimately acquainted 
with the club’s china pattern. 

Sir Hillary sipped his gimlet, 
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question that told him it was not 
merely polite conversation that 
brought them to Simon’s age. 

“Well, actually, m’lord, we 
must mention it. You see, that is 
why I am here.” 

Simon’s brow suddenly de- 
scended to cover his eyes and his 
head lowered to the side like 
Slow Ian’s just before the explo- 
sion of hooves and horns. 

‘What are you babbling about, 
man?” Simon rumbled. 

Because he could now retreat 
behind the palisade of his profes- 
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sion and discuss “The Law,” He- 
melthwaite actually rallied at this. 

“Well, you see, sir, we have 
been reviewing your affairs as 
you instructed, and as part of that 
review, we reread your great- 
grandfather's will. You recall 
that the testamentary trust he es- 
tablished controls the descent 
and distribution of the Evenshot 
lands.” 

“Yes, yes, I remember. It was 
all explained to me 20 years ago 
when Papa passed over. I was the 
eldest male and therefore entitled 
to inherit.” Simon waved his 
hand to dismiss the gnat of a 
question. “* What’s that got to do 
with my birthday?” 

“You are quite right that at the 
time your great-grandfather 
wrote his Will, it was possible to 
entail the estate to the eldest male 
heir. However, sir, his trust goes 
on to state that if that male heir 
fails to produce male issue of his 
own by age 50, half the Evenshot 
landholdings passes to the next 
eldest issue.” 

Simon’s face became as blank 
as if he had been unplugged. His 
eyes crossed while he rifled his 
memory of the past 35 years. 

“By Jupiter! I forgot to have 
children!” he boomed. “Haw, 
haw, haw! What a turn of events. 
Why, Hillary, that’s you, lad! 
And by Heaven, I’m damned 
glad of it. Devilish business try- 


ing to manage all the paperwork 
that that property produces. Gets 
in the way of deals, don’t you 
know? Take your half, my boy, 
and welcome to it!” 

Sir Hillary gaped intently at 
the onion in his drink. Half the 
Evenshot lands! His and Her- 
mione’s and all the little Even- 
shots to come! Sunsets over the 
deer park, the rhododendrons, 
and kitchen gardens full of fresh, 
green, growing things. 

He looked up to behold Her- 
mione’s beautiful, bewildered 
face among the onlookers. 

“Hermione, darling! 
Peapods!!!" 

She blushed crimson, sliding 
her gaze sidewise to see who 
might have overheard. 

“Hillary! We’re not married!” 


E.E. Whiting is a recovering at- 
torney living in Princeton, who 
battles Turnpike traffic to Morgan 
Stanley in Jersey City daily. This 
commute provides a total of three 
hours of solitude within which to 
listen to Sir Hillary and Hermione 
tell their tales. Kind friends have 
called these vignettes “bedtime 
stories for.adults,” while others 
have merely chalked them up to 
Ms. Whiting hearing voices again. 
Either way, the saga continues 
from chapter one, published in the 
U.S. 1 Summer Fiction issue in 
2001, and chapter two, published 
in last year’s Summer Fiction is- 
sue. 


Dress: A Poem Making Fun of 
My Wordy, Overly Lavish Style 


“Put it on” 


bind it 


My creation 


Silk 

Or summery cotton 
It would have to be 
Sleeve strings 


ice 


her feet 


hem 


What a dress! 


— Kate Mende-Fridkis 


She could never simply 
Pull it up from the floor to her shoulders and 


Or slip it over her head, 
As other poets might let her 
Instead, she had the misfortune of being 


The dress could never just be 


Winged and fighting tightly up at the braided 
Rushing darkly down from the catch of the bod- 


To pour into a glistening pool over the floor, 
Slithering wide, cool kisses over the slopes of 


And sulking into shadow at the unnoticed distant 


Each fold must hold its full rich dip of mystery 
Each stitch a subtle glint of determination 
Every tuck and sweep, every neat edging 

A masterpiece of detail 


She would have to stand for ages, chin just so, 
Hands arched up and posing away from her sides 
While I described the dress 

Never envious of my attention, 

She was merely exhausted 


Once or twice she sighed in her boredom, 
But I was too occupied with her shoulder, 
Where a slender skin of gold clung 

Spread smooth in a straining drape embrace 
Then splaying playfully over her collar 
And splashing so softly up upon one breast 


Oh, what a wonderful dress 


Kate Mende-Fridkis is a 17-year-old poet and musician 
featured i in U.S. 1 on April 23, 2003. Of her new poem she says: 
“I am in love with words and color.” 


Free Memory 
Upgrade 


by George Point 


tis 10:45 on a hazy, humid 

Saturday morning, and the 

CompUSA Superstore on 
Route | is already abuzz with cy- 
bershoppers. I’m here because | 
need some software for a project 
[’ve just taken on and, well, be- 
cause shopping on a Saturday 
morning is a longstanding New 
Jersey tradition. 

As I wait in line to make my 
purchase, the purchase that might 
just push Bill Gates into gazil- 
lionaire status, my thoughts do 
not turn to CD R/W, Centrino 
technology, or Wi-Fi. There is 
only one burning question on my 
mind; what is Cousin Brucie up 
to this morning? For my overcaf- 
feineated brain is flashing back, 
back to the grand opening of this 
very store, when I experienced 
what the Google inside my cere- 
bral cortex now retrieves when- 
ever I type “Cousin Brucie Mo- 
ment” into my mental search box. 

If you have been or this planet 
for any length of time, it is a vir- 
tual certainty that you know 
“Cousin” Bruce Morrow in at 
least one of his incarnations as 
disk jockey, MC at rock ’n roll 
oldies shows, pitch man (“Rickel 
makes living eeEEEeeee-zee!”’ ) 
and ubiquitous media personal- 
ity. He was serving in the latter 
capacity the day I happened into 
CompUSA in search of an open- 
ing day bargain. 

The store was chock-a-block 
with people, stacks of merchan- 
dise, helium balloons, interactive 
demos, and marketing repre- 
sentatives pushing brochures and 
samples of their software at eve- 
ryone who passed by. But even 
with all the hoopla, I couldn’t 
help but notice Cousin Brucie. 
Standing at least half a foot taller 
than most of the wireheads, cy- 
bernerds and vaguely bewildered 
techno novices who prowled the 
aisles while cocooned in their 
own private digital nirvana, Mor- 
row stood near the front of the 


_ store, engaged in an animated 
_ conversation on a cellular phone. 


Cousin Brucie seemed oblivi- 
ous to the storewide sensory as- 
sault that was already beginning 
to send a dull buzz zapping 
through my head. His assistant 
scrambled to prepare for his 
scheduled appearance. She 
placed a table, typical of the kind 
found in any high school cafete- 
ria, in a strategic location be- 
tween the checkout and a cart 
where 25-cent hot dogs were dis- 
pensed to the throng. A few pens 
and a steno pad were purpose- 
fully placed at one end of the ta- 
ble. A banner (“CBS-FM New 
York’s Oldies Station”) was un- 
furled. 

Morrow punched up his next 
conversation on the cell phone, 
somehow shielded from of the 
pleadings of his assistant, and ap- 
parently unseen by the steady 
stream of shoppers bumping 
around the crowded aisles. Ex- 
cept for the occasional discreet 
wave, or a hushed exclamation of 
‘Hey, isn’t that Cousin Brucie?’ 
from a respectable distance, he at- 
tracted about as much notice as 
the rent-a-cop checking packages. 

What is Bruce Morrow doing 
here anyway, I pondered? How 
can the celebrity status claimed 
by virtue of being king of the 
oldies compete with Zip drives, 
Pentium technology, and PDAs? 
At exactly that moment, the 
store’s public address system 
crackled to life. This time it 
wasn’t a 15-minute special on re- 


cycled printer paper, but an an- 


smn aewrtgk: a Bruce 


My Landscape is Suffocating 


I am here to stay. 


But here I stay. 


But for now, I must stay 


grow. 


But that’s all right. 


sight. 
And float again you will. 


as you race from your past. 


less rust. 


and turn them green. 


— Larry Straus 


My landscape is suffocating. 
Old, cold wrought iron fences me in and keeps you out. 


My empty brownstones are drowning in weeds and seeds 
and broken glass and shattered dreams. 
This river city town is stained with rust and isolation. 


To plant some trees and raise these kids 
and turn my brownfields green. 


This sunshine is intoxicating. 
I wish we could bleach these municipal streets 
and trek the world and ride roller coasters. 


drunk on life on my urban street. 
Painting rooms, writing poems, watching trees and kids 


I am lonely even though I am not alone. 


My brownfields are turning green. 


The horizon is mesmerizing. 

It sings to you to float over its edge and float out of 
You soar toward your future 

You know not of my fences, companionship and heart- 


But, before you go, before you leave my urban world. 
Smile down on my brownfields 


Lawrence Straus is a Lawrenceville psychologist who writes 
professionally on his website: www.the-therapist.com. 


Morrow was ready to sign auto- 
graphs and give away CBS- FM 
tee shirts. 

Cousin Brucie immediately be- 
came the center of attention, just 
like the scene in those old sci-fi 
movies where the cloaking ray is 
turned off and the aliens become 
visible. People filtered toward 
him from every corner of the 
store. I was no exception. Drawn 
by the molecular pull of the 
crowd, I wound up in standing 
near the head of the line. 

Morrow clicked off the cell 
phone and took a position next to 
his assistant. I could see him 
much more clearly now. Dressed 
in a short sleeve shirt and casual 
slacks, he cut a surprisingly fit 


Drawn by the molecu 
lar pull of the crowd, 
| wound up in stand 
ing near the head of 
the line. Am 1a 
Cousin Brucie fan? 


figure. A suspiciously dense mat 
of curly hair sat atop his head. 
Morrow turned to greet the first 
of the faithful. Male, mid-40s, 
Dockers, navy blue sweatshirt, 
Nikes — a common sartorial de- 
nominator in a queue that already 
stretched from the books on Vis- 
ual Basic to the printer cartridges. 

“What am I doing here?” I al- 
most said aloud, as I was pro- 
pelled forward. For that matter, 
what were any of these people do- 
ing here, waiting their turn to.... 
to do what? What does one say to 
Cousin Brucie Morrow in a com- 
puter store on a muggy summer 
day in the middle of New Jersey? 

As the line moved along, the 
ritual soon became apparent. A 
few words, an autograph, a hand- 
shake, then on to another... fan? 
Yipes! Am I a Cousin Brucie 
fan? It was too late to think about 
it — I was next! 

Brucie’s assistant, poised with 
pen and pad at the ready, asked if 


Co 2 


cate to anyone. I heard a voice 
that sounded suspiciously like 
mine ask for She’s About a . 
Mover, an obscure 1965 classic 
by the Sir Douglas Quintet, to be 
dedicated to my wife, Helen. In 
one seamless motion, Morrow 
broke his grip on the hand of my 
predecessor and made full eye 
contact with me. “She’s About a 
Mover, eeEEEeeee! Great song, 
great song,” he beamed. “I'll 
play it for you tonight in the 9 
o’clock hour.” 

Without missing a beat, Mor- 
row plucked a brochure from my 
hand and scribbled on the back. 
““EeEEEeeeee... Windows!” he 
enthused in his trademark decla- 
mation while scanning the bro- 
chure. “I used to use DOS, but I 
switched to Windows,” he 
shared. “Isn’t it great? What's 
your name?” He had inscribed 
the brochure, “To George, So 
nice to see you! Love n’ DOS, 
Bruce Morrow.” 

Although no one was there 
with a camera to record the mo- 
ment, I am sure that my face dis- 
played one of the classic goofball 
grins of all time. The best I could 
manage was “Gee, Cousin Bru- 
cie, who ever would’ ve thought 
that you and I would be here 
talkin’ about DOS and Win- 
dows?” I received the patented 
handshake and walked away, cu- 
riously happy, as Morrow turned 
his attention to the next Boomer 
in line. 

A memorable moment, but not 
my Cousin Brucie Moment. That 
came later, at 9:17 p.m. to be ex- 
act. That's when Helen and I 
were in my pickup truck, cruisin’ 
down Bordentown Avenue with 
the radio on, when an unmistak- 
able voice announced a special 
request for the Sir Douglas Quin- 
tet, going out to George and 
Helen. That was the moment 
when the goofball grin returned, 
the fog in my brain lifted a bit, 
and one small piece of life’s puz- 
zle fell into place. 


* 
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Scams and Near-Scams 


Princeton Profits 


by Barbara Nuzzo 


enny scribbled a few words 
On a Service report, signed 


the bottom and slapped it 
behind the visor in the van he 
drove for Expert Copier Service. 
He’d never understand why they 
needed all this paperwork. Then 
he cast a wary look around the 
municipal parking yard on the 
corner of Tulane and Spring 
streets. 

The way these university types 
walked with their heads in the 
clouds always amazed him. He 
wondered what they thought 
about all day. Since no one 
seemed to notice him, he pulled 
Out the scrap of paper he’d 
tucked in the shirt pocket of his 
uniform. It held the latest credit 
card numbers he’d overheard 
when a couple of antique buffs 
called in orders at Annie’s while 
he just happened to be servicing 
her copier. After carefully record- 
ing them into his secret note- 
book, he stashed it back under 
the driver’s seat. Then he tore the 
paper into tiny pieces, which he 
sprinkled out the window as he 
left the lot. . 

He glanced around again and 
shook his head. No one paid him 
any attention. Yes, he’d done 
well at Annie’s Antique Shop. 
Time to move on to his next vic- 
tim. 

This time, he lucked out with a 
parking space right on Nassau 
Street. Close, but not too close, 
to the next call on his list. He’d 
been to Wendy’s Worldwide 
Travel only a few weeks ago and 
wondered what the big emer- 

gency was that made Stan, the 
boss at Expert, jam them into his 
schedule today. He loaded the 
meter with all the quarters it 
would take. He didn’t want to 
bring attention to himself by hav- 
ing to interrupt a service call to 
feed the meter and certainly 
couldn’t afford a ticket that 
would pinpoint his location. 
He’d been fudging the times on 
his service reports for months 
and didn’t want to give anyone a 
reason to question them now. 

Grabbing his toolbox, Lenny 
locked up and walked past Star- 

* bucks and Hamilton Jewelers to 
cross at the light on Witherspoon 
Street. The colorful storefront of 
Wendy’s travel agency was sand- 
wiched between the Fleet and 
PNC Banks that framed the next 
block. He stopped to admire the 
poster display of exotic beaches 
and luxury resorts before going 
inside. That’s when he noticed a 
new girl, an eye-catching blonde, 
sitting behind the front desk. He 
gave her a wink as he walked 
past and made sure to glance her 
way several times while he 
worked on the copy machine. 
She was a real looker so when he 
finished, he swaggered back to 
her desk. 

“I’m about to go for lunch,” 
he said, shrugging toward the 
Burger King next door. “Care to 
join me?” Lenny always pros- 
pected for dates at the female- 
owned businesses he serviced. 
They employed mostly women, 
so why not kill two birds with 
y one stone? Wendy hired a real 
winner this time. 

“Too busy today,” she said, 
but batted her eyelashes and 
slipped him her card. “ Another 
time, okay?” 

“You bet.” He winked again 
and, to make sure she’d remem- 
ber him, handed her one of the 


company pens he saved espe- 
cially for the ladies. Back in the 
van, he read her business card. 
“Michelle Brady,” he said. “Just 
you wait. We'll be flying the 
friendly skies together in no 
time.” 

Lenny gave up his parking 
space with some time still on the 
meter. Consider it an investment, 
or better yet, a business expense, 
he thought, and whistled as he 
headed for his next stop at 
Blooms down past Palmer 
Square. Squinting into the sun, 
he made a sharp right, nearly 
missing the quick one-way turn 
on John Street that led to the pri- 
vate lot Blooms Florist shared 
with the Talbots stores. 

“Hey, Debbie,” Lenny called, 
letting the door slam behind him. 
“Wanna do lunch?” 

“It’s Debra, and I’m busy.” 

Lenny looked at the counter 
strewn with roses, greens and 
those dried-out little weeds cov- 
ered with white fuzzballs. “‘Eve- 
ryone’s busy today. What’s up 
with that?” he asked. 

“Two funerals this week.” 
She pointed to several buckets of 
water filled with carnations, 
mums, and more flowers he 
didn’t recognize. “I’m a dozen ar- 
rangements behind, the phone’s 
ringing off the hook, and our 
temp called in sick. Sophie and 
Pll be here till midnight.” 

“You still gotta eat.” 

“Lenny, just fix —” 

“IT know, fix the copier.” 

Lenny marched into the back 
office to the copy machine next 
to Sophie’s desk. Of course, he 
found the problem right away but 
fiddled for half an hour flipping 
switches and making test copies 
so he could stick around. He 
hated to leave on a day when the 
busy flower shop turned into a 
gold mine. Sophie took orders a 
mile a minute, all by credit card, 
and repeated the customers’ 


Let the hot shots in his 
office fight for the big 
corporate jobs on 
Route 1. Lenny would 
be laughing all the 
way to the bank. 


names, addresses, card numbers 


and expiration dates loud and 
clear before thanking them for 
their business. 

Thank you is right. Lenny 
smiled, grateful for his excellent 
hearing and Sophie’s strong 
voice. He’d be laughing all the 
way to the bank again this week. 
Let the hot shots in his office 
fight for the big corporate jobs 
out on Route |. Lenny didn’t 
even want the Princeton Univer- 
sity contract. He’d talked Stan 
into lumping that in with corpo- 
rate and kept the rest of the down- 
town Princeton accounts for him- 
self. He knew which side his 
bread was buttered on. The heart 
of Princeton was chock-full of 
small businesses that were per- 
fect for his numbers game. 

He’d considered hacking into 
computers at catalog houses and 
direct marketers to feed the credit 
card racket, but why risk that 
when people like Sophie made it 
so easy? Finally, he wrote down 
one last set of numbers, slipped 
the paper in his pocket and 
tucked his pen behind his ear. 
Good thing these saps fell for 
maintenance contracts. Their 
regular service calls, on top of 
emergency breakdowns, fed his 
sideline very nicely. Selling a 


hundred numbers a week satis- 
fied Lenny. With today’s wind- 
fall, he’d top that. Hooray for fu- 
nerals! 

“See ya, Debbie. Oh, I mean 
Debra,” Lenny said, removing 
his cap and making an exagger- 
ated bow that sent his pen flying. 
“Let me know when you’re not 
too busy for lunch.” 

“Don’t hold your breath,” De- 
bra said. 

Although he wanted to, Lenny 
didn’t bother hunting down the 
pen. He shoved his cap back on 
and stomped out the door. 


fter striking out with lunch 
dates over the next few days, 
Lenny was pleased to hear from 
Michelle. His dispatcher patched 
her call through on the phone in 
his van. 
“Hey, Michelle! You didn’t 


- forget the hero who fixed your 


copier last week,” Lenny said. 
Michelle’s sultry voice made 
his throat go dry. When she sug- 
gested they meet for lunch at 
Luigi’s, he jumped at the chance. 
“Sure, see you at noon.” Lenny 
beamed. This beautiful Friday 


-morning just got even prettier. 


He thought about Michelle all 
morning. He had it all planned. 
She was too classy for a pizza 
joint. He’d surprise her by lead- 
ing her to Luigi’s back dining 
room. If things went well, and he 
knew they would, they’d have a 
hot date for Saturday night. 

Michelle arrived exactly on 
time. Lenny chuckled. He liked 
them eager. He motioned their 
waitress past the plain booths up 
front. Just as he’d planned, she 
steered them to a cloth-covered 
table in the dining room. Pretty 
impressive, he thought, scanning 
the wall mural and potted plants. 
When the waitress left, he used 
his own lighter to light the candle 
on their table. 

‘So, where should we go for a 
happening vacation?” he asked, 
satisfied with the romantic touch. 

“Well, I like the good old 
USA.” Michelle chattered about 
Alaskan cruises as if he really 
cared. She sounded like a trave- 
logue or worse yet, one of those 
boring infomercials that put him 
to sleep watching late night TV. 
This wasn’t so great after all. 
That waitress better hurry back 
for their order. 

Lenny looked up when he 
heard her approach, but it wasn’t 
the waitress who returned his 
gaze. It was Debbie from Blooms 
Florist, with a cop! 

“Lenny, meet Officer 
Hewitt.” Debra smirked. 

“Leonard Wilson,” Hewitt 
said. “We have a warrant for 
your arrest.” 

Michelle rose from the table. 
She pulled out a badge and 
flashed it in Lenny’s face. 
‘We’ ve been trying to crack 
your credit card ring for months. 
Your pens led us right to you. 
The trail’s obvious now, but De- 
bra fingered you.” 

Lenny gawked at her, then at 
Debra. 

“T belong to the Women’s 
Small Business Alliance,” Debra 
said. “Several of our clients were 
victims of credit card scams. We 
compared notes and came up 
with the one thing they all had in 
common. You! And your pens!” 

“We have six months worth of 
service reports from your em- 
ployer that track your trail of 
crime,” Hewitt added. “And a 
warrant to search your van.” 

- Lenny’s jaw clenched. He 
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thought of his notebook. They'd 
find enough evidence in the van 
to bury him. He lurched forward. 
He wanted to punch that grin 
right off Hewitt’s face, but 
Michelle grabbed his arm and 
twisted it behind his back. 

“Wendy cooperated at the 
travel agency too,” Michelle 
said, slapping a pair of handcuffs 
on his wrists. “She hired me, and 
you fell right into our trap.” 

Lenny grimaced as the sicken- 
ing clicks echoed in his head. 
He’d been so careful — until one 
too many slips of a pen signed 
him up for a prison cell. 

Barbara Nuzzo lives with her 
husband, Ray, in North Brunswick 
and writes mystery and romance 
fiction, poetry, and nonfiction sto- 
ries. Her love of travel keeps her in 
far-off places whenever possible 
and fits perfectly with her job as a 
travel agent. 


The Dilemma 


by Linda D. Aldrich 
Teichmann 


eith Woodbridge sat on 

the railroad abutment, star- 

ing down at the silver Am- 
trak lines. His eyes were wide 
open, and his mind felt empty as 
the tracks his eyes were fixed 
upon. Still hot from the afternoon 
heat, the concrete stones warmed 
the back of his legs, as the early 
evening sun warmed the small of 
his back. Never before had he 
been in a dilemma like this, but 
as he watched the bright yellow 
light of the distant train, death 
seemed so inviting. 

Shaking his head from side to 
side, he breathed a hollow sob at 
the thought of his wife and un- 
born child living alone. Rebecca 
would manage without him. She 
was a survivor. But what would 
she tell their son as he grew up? 
That his father was a crook? A 
coward? A liar? Or a thief? 

The scene of the accident 
flashed through his mind for the 
100th time that day. 

It had been only a small acci- 
dent, a fender bender, when the 
elderly man skidded through the 
stop sign on the rainy day three 
weeks ago. The right front fender 
had been bent out of shape, the 
passenger side running light had 
been smashed into smithereens, 
and the bumper hung at a 30-de- 
gree angle as Keith’s car limped 
home on that fatéful evening. 

Not feeling any pain, Keith 
went to bed that night, assuming 
he was uninjured. But eight days 
later a little creep of a lawyer he 
met at the Trenton Thunder game 
convinced him that he wasn’t. 

He should have known not to 
have trusted Daniel Brewster. A 
red suit and a pitchfork would 
have been more appropriate than 
the white Thunder baseball T- 
shirt and the cut-off blue jeans he 
wore. 

If only he hadn’t slipped on 
the bleachers when he tried to 
catch the foul ball, then he never 
would have told the story of the 
car accident to the middle-aged 
lawyer who helped him up. The 
foul ball. That’s right. Blame this 
whole thing on that stinking foul 
ball. 

. Keith cringed as he refocused 
his eyes on the bright yellow 
light. It glimmered more brightly 

‘now, reminding him of a light at 
the end of a long tunnel. Slightly 

larger now, but still so far away. 

‘When the haunting whistle 


pierced his ears, his shoulders 


shuddered and he silently begged 
for the train to hurry on. 
Come on Number 2383. Let’s 


Just like Brewster wanted to 
get on with the lawsuit. 

Yeah, what a fool he was to be- 
lieve the nonsense Brewster in- 
culcated into his brain. The more 
Brewster talked about aches and 
pains, the more Keith bélieved 
his cramped neck and spasmodic 
back really existed. Sure he had 
doubts about how serious they 
were, but the X-rays proved him 
wrong. And knowing that X-rays 
don’t lie, he was terrified when 
an unexpected image of a slipped 
disk also appeared on the trans- 
parent black film. For this meant 
surgery, a procedure of which he 
was deathly afraid — especially 
on his spine. 

He had left the doctor’s office 
that crucial morning with much 
trepidation, concerned about his 
life and what he had left undone: 
skiing lessons in the Poconos, 
seeing the Trenton Thunder play 
a championship game, tubing 
down the Delaware River, as 
well as working his way up the 
ladder at Merrill Lynch. He won- 
dered if all these goals would be 
sO attainable if the threat of a 
slipped knife or even death inter- 
rupted his life’s plans. 

The thought of calling off the 
surgery had entered his mind 
many times, but deep in his heart 
he knew that postponing it would 
only prolong the dull ache in his 
lower back. No, he wouldn’t call 
it off; he would go through with 
the surgery and he would wear 
that stupid huge collar around his 
neck. He had to get better, not 
only for himself, but for Rebecca 
as well. 

Yet shortly after arriving at 
work one morning 12 days ago, 
he made the phone call that 
changed his life forever. The law- 
suit was a go and the surgery was 
scheduled to take place in 15 
days. If Aetna insurance didn’t 
cover the whole bill, then the 
money from the lawsuit should 


Deep in his heart he 
sensed something was 
wrong, but couldn’t 
pinpoint it. After as- 
saulting his brain with 
the pros and cons, he 
gave in to practicality 
and did nothing. 


cover the rest, as well as the price 
of a new car. At least that’s what 
Brewster had promised, a lawyer 
who always won his cases. 

Then four nights ago, the insur- 
ance investigator visited him. 
When Megan Greenwald walked 
through the front door, the pa- 
thetic smile on her face conveyed 
the pity she felt for his having to 
wear the neck brace 24 hours a 
day. He was grateful for her sen- 
sitivity and readily answered the 
simple questions. But even 
though he was sure he had an- 
swered the questions thoroughly 
and completely, her doubtful 
eyes convinced him he had given 
a wrong answer or two. Or was it 
the fact that he had stumbled 
over the answer of how bad his 
pain was that left her dissatisfied? 

He hardly slept at all that 
night. Why had he felt so fright- 
ened and guilty? He had told the 
truth, hadn’t he? At least accord- 
ing to the way his lawyer had ad- 
vised him, he was. If only he 
hadn’t removed the uncomfort- 
able neck brace just before she re- 
turned to retrieve her eye glasses. 

Keith glanced up at the ap- 
proaching train light and sighed. | 
If only... If only he hadn't needed 
the money so badly. But their 
house debts had been rising the 
last several months, what with 
the needed renovations, plus the 


costs of the unex- 
pected baby wasn’t 


making it easy either. 
Necessity. Is that 
what made him do it? 
Or was it the thought 
of having all that ex- 
tra money? Yes, that’s 
what it was. The 
money. Pure avari- 
ciousness. And now 
look where he was be- 
cause of it — one step 
away from the hands 
of the law. Unless, he 
took his life in his 
own hands. He took a 
deep breath as a cool 
evening breeze caused 
him to shiver. If only 
that train were here al- 
ready. 

The yellow light 
grew slightly bigger 
as he focused on it 
with the wide eyes of 
a watchful owl. The 
bright mesmerizing 
beam infiltrated his 


— Patrick Walsh 


blue eyes and immobi- 
lized his inner soul, 
forcing him to think about the 
son he would never know. The 
son he and Rebecca were so ex- 
cited about the day the ultra- 
sound revealed the baby’s gen- 
der. Noah — that’s the name 
they had picked. Noah Evans 
Woodbridge. N-E-W. NEW. 

If only he could have a new 
life, too. 

Keith had wanted to shrivel up 
to nothing that night after Megan 
Greenwald left. And what was 
worse, he wanted to crawl under 
the rug when Daniel Brewster 
yelled about his major faux pas. 
For what? An innocent mistake? 
He just wanted to scratch the 
back of his neck and feel a bit 
more comfortable for a few min- 
utes. But after Brewster rammed 
him up and down for removing 
the collar and slammed the phone 
receiver in his ear, Keith had be- 
gun to have grave doubts about 
the intentions of his attorney. 

If it wasn’t for his intuition, he 
probably wouldn’t have spent the 
next two days ping-ponging back 
and forth on whether or not to 
stop the lawsuit. Deep in his 
heart he sensed something was 
wrong, but couldn’t pinpoint 
what it was. After assaulting his 
brain with the pros and cons of 
continuing the matter, he gave in 
to practicality and did nothing. 
For the thought of all that money 
brought on a sense of security. 
And wasn’t that what this lawsuit 
was all about? His future? 

Complacent with that attitude, 
he settled himself into a daily 
drudgery, anticipating the new 
life that the results of the litiga- 
tion would bring. And he judged 
himself to be handling the situ- 
ation quite well, until last night. 

His wife had asked him to go 
out and buy her a pint of ice 
cream. With great gusto, he 
jumped into the car and drove 
five blocks to the local Acme. As 
he rounded the end of the freezer 
aisle, he was jarred by a collision 
with another body. Startled by 
the clatter of cans scattering on 
the floor, Keith turned around to 
notice an elderly gentlemen try- 
ing to round up the metal tins 
with his walking stick. With his 
wobbly knees, the man had a 
hard time bending over to collect 
the three cans he had dropped. 

Stooping down to help gather 
the cans, Keith noticed half of a 
tattered shoe lace holding a pair 
of ragged brown shoes together. 


_ Shocked that someone could be 


so poor in these modern times, he 
placed the cans of beans in the 
old man’s arms, only to discover 
that he was the same man who 
had side-swiped his car. 

Keith didn’t have to think very 
hard to recall Chester Martin’s 


brace!” — pierced his ears with 


Out of Season - 
For a while I was secure, firmly fixed in the strength of summer: 
On the beach I'd contemplate blue; in the mountains I had 
Green to think about. But let’s face it: summer’s through, 
That beauty queen’s been done. And though it’s early August 
It’s August no less. A fat sun treading water, the palpable haze — . 
Those bell-bottoms are on their way out, another fad put to rout. 
I see everything going the way of all things. The waxy leaves 
Drooping like the Red Sox in the Series — poor trees, 
Well it’s obvious they’re in need of a drink. Which reminds me — 
How will I deceive myself, keep my spirits afloat? I know; 
I’ll throw my weight behind fall, endorse its mellow colors, 
Get me a pair of tree-trunk slacks and a pumpkin-orange sweater. oe 
The frenzy will move indoors: a girl in a tight black turtleneck 
Framed by the window, an elm’s gaunt hands frozen behind her. 
Patrick Walsh has lived and worked in Princeton since 1993 (with a year and 
a half’s “vacation” in Dublin to get an M. Phil. in Anglo-Irish literature at 
Trinity College.) He works as a copywriter at Films for the Humanities & Sci- 
ences. His poems have appeared in The Hudson Review, Press, Cimarron Re- . 
view, The Recorder, U.S. 1, and online at the Richmond Review. 
~ name from the complaint that the painful realization that the X- 
had been filed. As he glanced rays were not his at all. And 
quickly at the poor old man, he upon his attorney’s admission, he 
couldn’t help but notice Ches- discovered he was in far too deep 
ter’s dingy, blue and white to get out of this matter with fi- * 
striped shirt, and blue, green, and _nesse. 
yellow plaid pants. He had committed perjury, not 
Embarrassed, Keith had tried only to the Mercer County legal 
to make a quick exit, but the system, but to the insurance in- 
man’s feeble apology drew him vestigator as well. In one big 
back. Another glance at the strag- | whoosh, he saw his future sucked 
"gly white-hair man, showed asad —_ down the drain. How could he 
and lonely person with a slight have allowed himself to get 
limp. The man hobbled towards caught up in this doctorandlaw- 
Keith, thanked him, and shoveda __yer’s con game? How? Was there ~ 
dollar bill into his hand, money any way at all to escape the ugli- 
which Keith promptly refused. ness of his dilemma and come 
Relieved that Mr. Martin out in good grace? Then he 
hadn’t recognized him, Keith thought of the only possible way. 
now understood why the man’s The bright white light raced 
foot slipped off the brake. The ac- down the tracks toward him, giv- 
cident was not due to reckless ing him the easy way out — the e 
driving, but to an incapacity be- coward’s way. Yes, his son — 
yond the old man’s control. True, | would know his father as the 
he probably shouldn’t be li- coward he never saw. The guy 
cenced to drive, but a pale line who lied just to make a few extra 
on his ring finger indicated he bucks. And for what? Not to see 
was most likely a recent widower. him grow up? 
How could he sue someone so The train sped toward the abut- 
soft-spoken and gentle, yet possi- — ment. Keith stood on the wide 
bly grieving at the same time? ledge, waiting for the exact mo- 
And Chester didn’t look like he ment to jump. Closer, closer, = 
had much in the way of money closer. The light became brighter 
or insurance, for that matter. and brighter. So bright it blinded 
him. The thought of the son he 
nother glance upwards would never see flashed through 
Fie the pees train was his mind. Noah Evans Wood- 
closer now. The light that had ap- bridge. N-0-W — New. Fi + ig! 
peared yellow several minutes — _— for the world. A 
ago, now took on a bright white iat 
glare, staring him Pl with the The train thundered under the 
intensity of a lion, paralyzing abutment, 
him with no fear. A new life for him. : 
And he had no fear that morn- Heaving a great sigh, Keith 
ing when he told Brewster to can- stood still for a few moments, 
cel the Iawanit. swaying back and forth, sur- 
The middle-aged attorney took rounded with warm relief. Then, 
one look at Keith and reminded filled with anxious anticipation, 
him of the money he would need he climbed off the ledge, and, | 
for uncovered medical expenses, still shaken, slowly walked to- s 
the new baby, and a new car. ward his waiting yee 
Keith didn’t care about the The py oy had hit him with 
money right now. He was more the speed of light. He hadn't plot- 
concerned about Chester Martin, 4 the insurance deception with 
the defendant in the lawsuit. The Brewster and Dr. Clarke. He was 
poor old man. Not only that, he merely a victim, and it was his 
had felt fine lately and didn’t see duty to report them to the authori- 
why he had to continue wearing _—‘“#¢S- How many other people had 
the stupid neck brace. they used before him to further s 
Daniel Brewster's face wore a _*heir crooked scheme? es 
sour expression when he pulled While driving toward the local 
out the X-rays and pointed to the police station, he felt a sense of 
slipped disk and the striae of peace enveloping him. He knew 
spasmodic neck and back mus- he was doing the right thing, not 
cles. It wasn’t until then that only for himself, but for his son. 
Keith realized that, if he had a For in eight weeks, his son 
slipped disc, why hadn’t the doc- would have a father after all, and 
tor required him to wear a back one that he would be proud of, | 
brace, too? Except for a few Linda D. Aldrich Teichmann is * 
aches every now and then, his a legal secretary who lives in Bor- 
back had been feeling fine the dentown and works in ” ae 
past two weeks. for the firm of Huff Moran and— 
Brewster's sarcastic comment — Orron. A graduate of Drexel, she 
— ‘What do you mean, the doc- és married and the mother of two— 
tor didn’t tell you to wear aback — children. She a 
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Barnes & Noble, 869 Route 1 
South, North Brunswick, 732- 
545-7966. Storytime. Free. 11 
a.m. 


@Barnes & Noble, MarketFair, 
609-716-1570. Meet Miffy and 
read stories about her adven- 
tures. Snacks and craft. Free. 
11 a.m. 


For Families 


Tower Tour, Fonthill Museum, 
East Court Street and Swamp 

Road, Doylestown, 215-348- 
9461. Explore Fonthill, Henry 
Mercer's castle, from the Crypt to 
the top of the tower. Preregister, 
$7 adult; $2.50 youth (age 6 to 
17). 10:30 a.m. and 11:45 a.m. 


Planetarium Shows, New Jer- 
sey State Museum Planetar- 
jum, 205 West State Street, 
Trenton, 609-292-6303. “Laser 

% Space Files: The 3D Chase” at 
1 p.m. “MarsQuest” at 2 p.m. 
“Laser American Dream 3D” at 
3 p.m. “SkyQuest” at 4 p.m. 
Weekends through September 
28. Laser show, $5. Planetarium 
show, $3 adults, $2 children. 1 
p.m. 


Evening Hayrides, Howell Liv- 
ing History Farm, Valley Road, 
®*off Route 29, Titusville, 609-737- 
3299. Free. 5 to 8 p.m. 


Family Theater 


Winnie-the-Pooh, Princeton 
Summer Theater, Hamilton Mur- 
ray Theater, 609-258-7062. Chil- 
dren’s theater directed by Devon 
Wessman-Smerdon. $5. 11 a.m. 

a and 2 p.m. 


> 


Tennis for Singles, Princeton 
Racquet Club, 609-799-8214. 
Mixed doubles on clay for sin- 
gles ages 25 to 55. Refresh- 
ments. Rain or shine. $25 at the 

> door. 4 p.m. 


Sports 

Princeton Bicycling Event, 
Princeton Free Wheelers, Mer- 
cer County College, 1200 Old 
Trenton Road, West Windsor, 
609-882-4739. The club’s 23rd 
annual touring extravaganza. 
Bikers get a choice of seven 

~ tours through the countryside 

" around Princeton ranging from 

16 to 100 miles, from easy, flat 

terrain to rugged hill climbs. Any- 


Princeton Past: The Historical Soci- 
ely of Princeton presents an exhibit 
of photos, ‘Lost Princeton,’ including 
Mountain Lakes Ice Company deliv- 
ery wagons. 609-921-6748. 
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one who rides a bicycle safely 
and wears an approved helmet 
is invited. All rides begin and 
end at Mercer County College. 
Volunteers provide parking, rest 
rooms, free bicycle adjustments, 
cue sheets and road markings, 
on-call emergency help, and 
snack and water stops. Early 
registrants get a free T-shirt. 
$25 adults; $10 ages 16 and un- 
der. 7 a.m. 


Cowtown Rodeo, Route 40, 
Woodstown, 856-769-3200. Pro- 
fessional rodeo every Saturday 
through September..$12 adult; 
$6 child. 7:30 p.m. 


Outdoor Concerts 


Summer Carillon Series, Cleve- 
land Tower, Graduate College, 
College Road, 609-258-3654. 
Free concert performed on the 
1927 carillon, an instrument 
comprising 67 bronze bells 
played on a wooden keyboard. 
Refurbished in 1993, it is the 
fourth largest carillon in the na- 
tion. 1 p.m. 


Pon Music 


Ringo Starr, PNC Bank Arts 
Center, Holmdel, 609-520-8383. 
Ringo and his All Starr Band 
with John Waite, Paul Carrack, 
Colin Hay, Sheila E., and Mark 
Rivera. $20, $32, $50. 7 p.m. 


Art 


TAWA Open 2003, Ellarslie, 
Trenton City Museum, Cad- 
walader Park, 609-989-3632. 
Trace Drury and Connie Gray 
give a gallery talk in conjunction 
with the TAWA members’ show. 
Show runs to September 14. 
Free. 2 p.m. 


TAG Exhibit, Plainsboro Public 
Library, 641 Plainsboro Road, 
609-275-2897. Artists’ reception 
for TAG, the Art Group and its 
summer show, “Fruits of the 


APARTMENTS 


HILTON REALTY CO. of Princeton 


+ NASSAU ARMS 


609-921-7617 


PROSPECT HILL * MADISON ARMS 
908-782-8281 
EAST WINDSOR 


PRINCETON ARMS * KENSINGTON ARMS 
DORCHESTER ARMS « CHESTNUT WILLOW 


609-448-4801 


a * Conveniently located near Route 130 & Route 1 just off Rt. 571. 


* Individual balconies 
* Superintendent on site 


« Heat and hot water included 


¢ Some units with 1st and 
2nd floor (Townhouses) 
« Convenient to shopping 


* Individually controlled heat incl. in rent 


¢ Air conditioning 
¢ Storage in apt 
¢ Wall to wall carpets 


LAWRENCEVILLE 


FRANKLIN ARMS, LAWRENCE TOWNSHIP 


609-895-95 + 609-448-4801 
Franklin Corner Bes Just off Route 1. 


* Close to shopping & malls 


* Balconies * Superintendent on site 
HIGHTS TOWN 
7 TOWNHOUSE GARDENS « HIGHTSTOWN BOROUGH 
609-448-2198 


Just off the New Jersey Turnpike in Hightstown. 


° Easy commute via NJ Tpke. 
¢ Superintendent on site 
* Near Route 130 


Drama 


You’re a Good 


Earth.” Show 
runs to August 
31.3 to 5 p.m. 


Man, Charlie 
Brown, 
Princeton 
Summer Thea- 
ter, Hamilton 
Murray Thea- 
ter, 609-258- 
7062. Musical 
comedy. $12. 

2 p.m. 


1776, Ritz 
Theater, 915 
White Horse 
Pike, Oaklyn, 856-858-5230. Mu- 
sical. $15. 2 p.m. 


Bye Bye Birdie, Villagers Thea- 
ter, 475 DeMott Lane, Somer- 
set, 732-873-2710. Musical. 
$14.2 p.m. 


Dr. Cook’s Garden, Off-Broad- 
street Theater, 5 South Green- 
wood Avenue, Hopewell, 609- 
466-2766. Drama. $22.50. 2:30 
p.m. 


Forever Plaid, Playhouse 22, 
210 Dunhams Corner Road, 
East Brunswick, 732-254-3939. 
Musical salute to the music of 
the 1950s. $20. 3 p.m. 


That Scoundrel Scapin, Shake- 
speare Theater of New Jersey, 
College of Saint Elizabeth, 2 
Convent Road, Morristown, 973- 
408-5600. Moliere’s rollicking 
comedy. Picnicking invited be- 
fore the show. $27 adult; $15 
child. 4 p.m. 


The Merry Wives of Windsor, 
Princeton Rep Shakespeare 
Festival, Pettoranello Amphi- 
theater, Community Park North, 
Route 206 and Mountain Ave- 
nue, 609-921-3682. Critics’ night 
for professional Shakespeare 
presented under the stars. Free, 


 “Lleft for the airport at 
5 a.m., had two flight 
connections, met with 
three clients, rode in 
four taxis, jumped back 
on a plane, and got 
home at 12:30 a.m... 


but $10 donation requested. 8 
p.m. 


Faith 


Princeton Center for Yoga & 
Health, 50 Vreeland Drive, Suite 
506, Skillman, 609-924-7294. 
Yoga Chat. $10 donation. 4 p.m. 


Health & Wellness 


Breathwork Workshop, Prince- 
ton Center for Yoga & Health, 
50 Vreeland Drive, Suite 506, 
Skillman, 609-924-7294. Use 
the breath to induce an altered 
state of consciousness for emo- 
tional healing and spiritual expe- 
rience. Register. 1 p.m. 


History 


First Ladies Series of Dolls, 
Kuser Farm Mansion, 390 
Newkirk Avenue, Hamilton, 609- 
890-3630. Madame Alexander 
Doll Company “First Ladies” 
dolls wear clothing copied from 
the inaugural clothing in the Smith- 
sonian Institute. Through August 
31. Free. 11 a.m. to 2 p.m. 


Guided Tour, Trenton Histori- 
cal Society, Trenton Conven- 


HQ Videoconferencing 


is the right destination 
for your next meeting. 


We can't be everywhere at once. We are compelled to work smarter 
and communicate more efficiently and effectively. 


The need to meet with distant customers, colleagues, and a world of other 
associates has never been greater. But the cost of business travel is staggering. 
HQ Global Workplaces delivers the highest quality videoconferencing services in the 
public room industry. We're not only a service provider, we add value to your event. 


It’s time for your business to rethink meeting strategy. 
It’s time for videoconferencing at the HQ Global Workplaces. 


tion & Visitors Bureau, Lafayette 
and Barrack streets, Trenton, 
609-777-1770. Guided walking 
tours of historic downtown Tren- 
ton led by area history enthusi- 
asts, covering over 300 years of 
activity. $5. 1 p.m. 


Buccleuch Mansion, Easton 
Avenue, Buccleuch Park, New 
Brunswick, 732-745-5094. “Our 
Revolutionary Women: 225th An- 
niversary of the American Revo- 
lution” exhibit. Donation. 2 pm 
to 4 p.m. 


Plainsboro Museum, Wicoff 
House, 641 Plainsboro Road, 
609-799-9040. Plainsboro’s his- 
tory featured in exhibits from 
6,000 years ago to the present 
day including Walker-Gordon, 
transportation, Elsie the cow, 
schools, and other historic 
memorabilia. Free. 2 to 4:30 
p.m. 


Evening Tour, Kuser Farm Man- 
sion, 390 Newkirk Avenue, 
Hamilton, 609-890-3630. 

Guided tour of the mansion’s 
first and second floors. Register. 
Free. 5 pm also 6 and 7 p.m. 


Continued on following page 


GLOBAL 


me Ell use . 
‘HQV Gocontetencine. 


HAMILTON 
PRINCETON COURT « KLOCKNER WOOD « CRESTWOOD SQUARE 
609-586-5108 * 609-586-1253 


@ Located on Klockner Road and Whitehorse-Mercerville Road. Close to shopping. Beautiful 
: landscaped grounds. Superintendent on site. 


WWW.RENT.NET/DIRECT/PRINCETONARMS 
Heat included in all apartments except Klockner Woods & Townhouse Gardens. 


MODEL APARTMENTS OPEN DAILY 
Call During Normal Business Hours 


609-448-4801 


Hi Q WORKPLACES 
™ 


www.hq.com 
Princeton Center * Princeton Forrestal Village 


609-520-2144 
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Dr. Brian F. Civinski 


Dr. Brian F. Civinski 


Mercer Family Chiropractic 
3105 Nottingham Way 
Hamilton, NJ 08619 
(609) 631 - 7200 


NLP Technician Training... 
IT’S TIME TO REGISTER! 
Early Registration Discount available 


Starting September 13-14, 2003 


Coaching & Training with 
Neuro-Linguistic Programming (NLP) 
Improve your people skills 
Resolve issues quickly and easily 


Call for brochure 609-689-3748 
E-mail nlpprinc@optonline.net 
www.nipprinceton.com 


The Princeton 
Center for 


NLP 


© Fine Arts 


¢ Custom Framing 


© Commercial Accounts Welcome 


195 Nassau Street 
Princeton, NJ 
609-259-0909 


601 Route 206, Unit 25 
Hillsborough, NJ 
908-281-1855 


Joanne Dailey, LCSW 
166 Bunn Drives Suite 101 * Princeton» New Jersey 08540 


609-683-0002 


THERAPY FOR WOMEN 


Relationship Issues 
Sexual Trauma 
Depression 
Anxiety 


Ms. Dailey, a Princeton psychotherapist for 
16 years, has helped many women 

work through life obstacles and 

move toward wholeness. 


Traditional Insurance Plans Accepted 


At the Movies 


N.w Jersey International 
Film Festival screenings are Fri- 
days through Sunday in Scott Hall, 
Room 123, Rutgers College Ave- 
nue campus; Thursday screenings 
are in Loree Hall 024, Douglass 
College campus; with selected free 
events at 9 p.m. Highland Park 
Middle School, North Fifth Ave- 
nue, Highland Park. Admission 
$6; all Rutgers programs begin at 
7 p.m. Information 732-932-8482 
or http://www.njfilmfest.com. 

Jersey Fresh Media, premiere 
screenings of film and video works 
by New Jersey artists with Friday 
guest appearances by the directors, 
July 25 and 27. Casablanca, free 
outdoor series features the Holly- 
wood legend starring Humphrey 
Bogart and Ingrid Bergman, July 26. 


Mainstream Movies 


Confirm titles with theaters. 


Bad Boys II. Sequel with Will 
Smith has gruesome moments and 
violence. AMC, Destinta, Loews, 
MarketFair, Multiplex. 


Bend It Like Beckham. Com- 
edy about an Indian girl in London 
and her soccer-fueled teenage re- 
bellion. AMC, Montgomery. 


Bruce Almighty. Comedy stars 
Jim Carrey, Jennifer Aniston, and 
Morgan Freeman. AMC. 


Charlie’s Angels: Full Throt- 
tle. Drew Barrymore, Cameron 
Diaz, and Lucy Liu return. AMC, 
Destinta, Loews, MarketFair, 
Multiplex. 


Finding Nemo. Disney’s com- 
puter-animated fish film with 
voices of Albert Brooks, Ellen De- 
Generes, and William Dafoe. 
AMC, Destinta, Loews, Market- 
Fair, Multiplex. 


Freaky Friday. Jamie Lee Cur- 
tis and Lindsay Loahn trade places. 
AMC, Destinta, Loews, Multiplex. 


How to Deal. Mandy Moore 
stars in film based on Sarah Dessen 
novels. AMC, Destinta, Loews, 
MarketFair, Multiplex. 


The Hulk. Marvel Comic hero 
stars Erica Bana and Jennifer Con- 
nelly. AMC. 


The Italian Job. Mark 
Wahlberg and Edward Norton star 
in film about a heist. AMC, Loews, 
MarketFair, Multiplex. 


Johnny English. Rowan Atkin- 
son in comedy about a British spy. 
AMC, Destinta, MarketFair, 
Loews, Multiplex. 


League of Extraordinary 
Gentlemen. Sean Connery in ac- 
tion film based on comic books. 


AMC, Destinta, Loews, Market- 
Fair, Multiplex. 


Legally Blond 2: Red, White 
& Blonde. Reese Witherspoon is 
back as a blonde lawyer in Wash- 
ington, D.C. AMC, Destinta, 
Loews, MarketFair, Multiplex. 


The Man Without a Past. 
Markku Peltola plays a man who 
loses his memory after getting 
mugged. Montgomery. 

Matrix Reloaded. Special ef- 
fects sequel to the sci-fi thriller 
with Keanu Reeves. Multiplex. 


Nowhere in Africa. Caroline 
Link’s Oscar-winning drama 
about a Jewish family that escapes 
Nazi Germany for life in Kenya. 
Subtitles. Montgomery. 


Pirates of the Caribbean: The 
Curse of the Black Pearl. Johnny 
Depp and Geoffrey Rush star in 
film based on the Disney ride set in 
the Caribbean during the 17th cen- 
tury. AMC, Destinta, Loews, Mar- 
ketFair, Multiplex. 


Sinbad: Legend of the Seven 
Seas. Brad Pitt, Catherine Zeta- 
Jones, and Michelle Pfeiffer star in 
DreamWorks’ new animated film 
set on the high seas. AMC, Destin- 
ta, Loews, MarketFair, Multiplex. 


Swimming Pool. Charlotte 
Rampling, a British author, finds 
herself living her own mystery story. 
Garden, Montgomery, Multiplex. 


Terminator 3: Rise of the Ma- 
chines. Arnold Schwarzenegger 
returns. AMC, Destinta, Loews, 
MarketFair, Multiplex. 

Together. Chen Kaige directs 
dramatic film in which a father 
takes a son to Beijing to study the 
violin. Garden, Montgomery. 


28 Days Later. Danny Boyle 
directs zombie movie about a 
deadly virus. AMC, Destinta, 
Loews. 


High Seas: Johnny $ 
Depp and Orlando 

Bloom star in Dis- 

ney’s live-action ad- 
venture ‘Pirates of 

the Caribbean.’ 
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Whale Rider. Story about 
young love written and directed by 
Niki Caro. Garden, Montgomery. 

Winged Migration. French 
documentary about the migratory 
patterns of birds (“Le Peuple Mi- 
grateur’ ). Montgomery. 


AMC Hamiiton 24 Theaters, 325 
Sloan Avenue, I-295 Exit 65-A, 609- 
890-8307. Stadium-seating 24- 
screen multiplex. $8 adults; $6 mati- 
nees; $5 twilight. 


Destinta, Independence Plaza, © 
264 South Broad Street, Hamilton, 


- 609-888-4500. Stadium-seating 12- 


screen multiplex. $7.50 adults; 
$5.50 students; $5 matinees & 
Tuesday nights. 


Garden Theater, 160 Nassau 
Street, 609-683-7595. Two screens 
with stadium seating. $8 adults; $5 
for shows before 6 p.m. 


Loews Theaters, Route 1 South, @ 
New Brunswick, 732-846-9200. Sta- 
dium-seating multiplex. $8.50 
adults; $5.25 matinees. 


MarketFair-UA, Route 1 South, 
609-520-8700. Now with stadium- 
seating. $8 adult; $5.25 matinees, 
students, and seniors. 


Montgomery Center Theater, 
Routes 206 and 518, Rocky Hill, 
609-924-7444. $8 adults; $5 mati- & 
nees. 


Multiplex Cinemas Town Cen- 
ter Plaza, 319 Route 130 North, 
East Windsor, 609-371-8473. Sta- 
dium seating, 15 screens. $7.50 
adults; $5.25 matinees. 


Continued from preceding page 


Kids Yoga Day, Yoga Studio at 
Pennington, 114 West Franklin 
Avenue, Pennington, 732-821- 
1135. Learn yoga poses, breath- 
ing exercises, and relaxation 
techniques through activities, 
music, and games. Free. Noon 
to 3 p.m. 


Origami Discovery, Blue Tulip, 
Nassau Park, West Windsor, 
609-520-1300. April Zay shows 
how to create fun and whimsical 
shapes from handmade papers. 
For ages 8 and up. Register. 
Free. 2 p.m. 


For Families 


Historic Trades, Pennsbury 
Manor, 400 Pennsbury Memo- 
rial Road, Morrisville, 31 5-946- 
0400. Joyner and blacksmith 
demonstrate their skills. $5; chil- 
dren, $3. 1 to 4 p.m. 


Airplane Rides, Princeton Air- 
port, Route 206, 609-921-3100. 
Weather permitting. Ten cents a 
pound with a minimum of $5 and 
a maximum of $15. 3 to 6 p.m. 


Schools 


Open House, Princeton Latin 
Academy, Route 518, Rambling 
Pines, Hopewell, 609-924-2206. 
Open house for Princeton Latin 
Academy, a liberal arts curricu- 
lum for elementary students 
Academy for grades 9 to 12. Ap- 
plications accepted year-round. 
Free. Noon to 2 p.m. 


Monday 


August 4 
Art 


Free Appraisal Day, David 
Rago Auctions, 333 North 
Main, Lambertville, 609-397- 
9374. Appraisals of jewelry, art, 
rugs, silver, and furniture by 


Sarah Churgin and other expert 
appraisers from 1 to 4 p.m. 
every Monday. Free. 1 p.m. 


Great Westerns, County Thea- 
ter, 20 East State Street, 
Doylestown, Pennsylvania, 215- 
345-6789. Opening program of 
a two-part series “ e of the 
Greatest Movies Made Were 
Westerns” led by Warren Day. ®& 
Program features film clips and 
discussion. Series continues 
Wednesday, August 6, with 
screening and discussion of a 
35 m.m. print of “The Furies.” 
$7.75. 7 p.m. 


Literati 


Writers’ Exchange, Barnes & 
Noble, MarketFair, 609-716- © 
1570. Monthly ing of the 
creative writing work ledby 
author and j ist Ed Lee- ; 
feidt. Free. 7 p.m. 
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town. 


ys. 1 Single 


Princeton, NJ 


MEN SEEKING WOMEN 


Alive Risk Taking: Independent 
business owner, who loves this country, 
the intensity of life and puppies. Wishes 
to the accompaniment of an alluring 
lady. Prospects shall be sharp-witted, 
in-depth, free thinkers on issues of be- 
lief. One who follows self written destiny 
with a competent jest for surpassing all 
goals in life, one who knows the mean- 
ing and power of love. 25-40. This SWM 
prefers Asian SWF. If you live every 
minute as if a new dawn and anticipate 
every second as to bring on the right, 
do not pass on this chance. Box 
223185. 


Asian Professional Male: 49 years, 
easy going, comfortable, fun to be with, 
communicative and spontaneous. 
Likes parks, movies, romance and can- 
dielight dinners. Box 212947. 


Explore Life With Me: SWM, 37, 
5’8", 170 Ibs, trim build. | have a “tough 
guy” look but with a heart of gold. ISO 
fit, S/DWF for friendship, laughter, LTR. 
| enjoy biking, the shore, long walks, 
flea markets, day trips, sporting events, 
and quiet evenings at home. Take a 
chance. Spend a dollar. You never 
know what could happen. Box 223389. 


National Showbiz and diverse 
Success Galore: Unpretentious, satiri- 
cal, streetwise, Ph. D. and J.D., 65 (not 
visibly). Yes...the real thing awaits spe- 
cial you. Box 223373. 


Ss Exchange 


szel Road 
ren) 00840 


SINGLES BY MAIL 


TO SUBMIT your ad simply send it by mail or fax or E-mail to U.S. 1. Include 
your name and the address to which we should send responses (we will keep that 
information confidential). We will assign a box number, print the ad in 
forthcoming issues of U.S. 1 and forward all responses to you ASAP. Remember: 
it’s free, and people can respond to you for just $1. 
(We reserve the right to discard responses weighing more than 1 ounce.) 


U.S. 1 Singles Exchange, 12 Roszel Road, Princeton 08540 © Fax: 609-452-0033 ¢ E-mail: info@princetoninfo.com Questions? Call us at 609-452-7000. 


WOMEN SEEKING MEN 


travel, the shore & country, smoke & 
drug free. Friends first, 60+. Box 
223393. 


Olivia Newton-John Seeks Her 
John Travolta (Think “Grease”): To 
hang out with at the beach this sum- 
mer...an for those hot summer nights 
(brownie points for good kissers). Put 
some sizzle in your summer! Nonsmok- 
ers only - no substance abusers - and 
please, no children. Must be clean, 
well-mannered, and financially secure. 
Photo is appreciated with your reply. 
Box 218811. 


SBF: Would like to meet nice consid- 
erate mature single male 36-46 non- 
smoker only. No substance abusers 
please. Box 223412. 


SBPF: Attractive, no dependents, 
huggable, seeking a sincere, nice, con- 
siderate, mature, single, professional 
male 47-57. 1 enjoy bicycling, reading, 
flea markets, theatre, cinema and spon- 
taneous excursions. Your sense of hu- 
mor, maturity and appreciation of a 
woman who is intelligent, loyal, warm 
and looking forward to the companion- 
ship and sharing of life’s joys and chal- 
lenges. If you enjoy reading, discus- 
sions on various topics, picnics and 
pampering, and the fun to be had while 
getting to know each other, send a note 
with your phone number and best time 
to call. All races welcome. Box 223360. 


MEET SOMEONE NEW! 


zhy\ \ Now is the time to try U.S. 1’s free Singles By Mail classifieds, with a charge of just $1 
PY \\ for anyone seeking to reply to your ad. Submit your personal ad to U.S. 1 and 
let us forward replies in confidence to you. 


It’s low-tech but highly selective. 


U.S. 1 Singles Exchange is geographically targeted — 
respondents are people who live or work in the U.S. 1 circulation 
area and read U.S. 1. And best of all, it costs just $1 to respond. No hidden charges. 


(Offer limited to those who work and live in the greater Princeton business community.) 


TO RESPOND simply write out your reply, put it in an 
envelope marked with the box number you are 
responding to, and mail that with $1 in cash to U.S. 1 
Singles Exchange, 


12 Roszel Road, Princeton 08540. 


WOMEN SEEKING MEN 


take care of himseif. | enjoy the out of 
doors, most anything including long 
walks especially gardening. I’m partially 
retired; enjoy summer barbecues, shar- 
ing quiet dinners, and card games. I'd 
rather see a good movie than watch TV. 
I’m looking for someone willing to com- 
municate and have some good times 
together. Personality is more important 
to me than money. I’ve been told, “I look 
10 years younger than | am’. You make 
that decision. Box 210667. 


MEN SEEKING MEN 


| Am A Bi White Professional Male: 
Age 47, 6’1", 200 Ibs., brown hair and 
eyes seeking bi, or bi curious guys be- 
tween the ages 22 and 45 who enjoy 
laying back and receiving a nice relax- 
ing massage. If you are interested, 
please respond back with your name, 
brief description of your age and best 
time and way to contact you. Box 
223274. 


Share My Fantasies: Will you share 
yours? would you like to know all the 
fantasies | have in store. Leave me your 
number and you'll see when | give you 
a call, you'll want to be with me. I’m a 
single Bi white cute Italian male. Blue 
eyes, blond hair, 149 Ibs., 5’7" who is 
seeking a Bi or gay male 23 to 42, prefer 
Hispanic or any race for friendship and 
fun times. No drugs. Until then, I'll be 
waiting for your reply. Box 223183. 


SWDM: Lone Wolf, 38 years old, 
from Somerset County NJ. Is seeking a 
special lady for along term relationship. 
This truly one of a kind good looking 
nice guy is wanting a serious girlfriend. 
| am independent, living on my own, 
have a steady job. | love fishing, mov- 
ies, rollerskating, bowling, hockey, Ital- 
ian cooking, Yankees baseball, walking 
on the beach. | want a lady without 
tattoos and body piercing. Photo and 
phone number please. Box 218385. 


Where Are You? W.M, 57 years old, 
5'10, honest, caring, sincere, NS, ND. 
Romantic who loves doing things to- 
gether (including cooking). Seeking 
pretty, slim-medium build lady, 45-55, 
NS, Hispanic or any country. Race not 
important. Children okay. No games, 
please. Send me your address and/or 
phone number, and, if you like, a recent 
photo. Thanks. Box 223300. 


WOMEN SEEKING MEN 


DWJF: Very youthful looking & very 
attractive 59-yrs.-young. Dark hair & 
eyes, 5’4", NS is seeking a polite, hon- 
est, successful gentleman. | enjoy 
dancing (all kinds), good music, oldies, 
etc. | also enjoy cooking and trying new, 
healthy recipes & dining at good restau- 
rants, too. | love to walk & exercise to 
keep in shape, good movies, plays, 

travel to new places & the beach. Write 
~ me & leave your address & phone num- 
ber and, if you like, a recent photo. 
Hope to hear from you soon. Box 
223307. , 


Looking for Someone Just Like 
Me: | am a DWF, 60, Pisces, slim, ani- 


Shakespeare in the Park: Opera 
series, good films, the shore, New York, 
travel...lf you’re a 60ish man who'd like 
to share these and more with slim, ac- 
tive, in-shape, interesting, professional 
woman, please write. Box 211421. 


SWF, 34: My man magnet is my 
heart. Sweet, old-fashion girl seeks se- 
rious relationship for all the beautiful 
dreams in life that one expects. Box 
223289. 


SWF: Would like to meet tall, charm- 
ing SWM for summer romance. If you 
are between 50 + 65, looking for that 
special someone. Please RSVP. Box 
223189 


Wanted! Someone To Share My 
Life: That has similar values and goals, 
honesty, integrity and church. Inter- 
ested only in mature, secure NS/ND 
who cares enough about him self to 


WOMEN SEEKING 
WOMEN 


Kid at Heart: GWF. Sensitive, outgo- 
ing, compassionate. Feels 20, looks 40, 
& am 60. Enjoy plays, 4.C., theatre, 
travel, dancing & weekend getaways. 
ISO GWF to lighten up my life. Must be 
honest & sincere. Box 223219. 


COUPLES 


BI WM: Looking for a adventurous 
couple to explore fun times with. Box 
223353 


Two’s Company, Three's... Even 
more company. I’m a straight Bi-WM 
living in the Princeton area looking for a 
couple who are secure enough (and 
adventurous enough) in their relation- 
ship to be able to include a third person 
in their social activities. I'm a refined 


COUPLES 


gentleman who knows how to pay at- 
tention to my companions’ needs and 
wants. You'll find me an interesting per- 
son with an endearing personality and 
| blend in easily with new friends. | have 
no restrictions about age or race, so if 
you’re even just a little bit curious, 
please contact me for a no-commit- 
ment, no-obligation, neutral-ground 
first meeting. We'll see where it goes 
from there. Box 223409. 


HOW TO ORDER 


Singles By Mail: To place your free 
ad in this. section mail it to U.S. 1, 12 
Roszel Road, Princeton 08540, fax it to 
609-452-0033, or E-mail it to info- 
@princetoninfo.com. Be sure to include 
a physical address to which we can 
send responses. 


To Place your FREE ad: Mail it to U.S. 1 Singles, 
12 Roszel Road, Princeton 08540 or fax it to 609 
452-0033 or E-mail it to info@princetoninfo.com. 


—— | 


HOW TO RESPOND 


To Respond: Place your note in an 
envelope, write the box number on the 
envelope, and mail it with $1 cash to 
U.S. 1 at the address above. 


SINGLES BY E-MAIL 


Get Your Responses Instantly. 
People viewing your personal ad in U.S. 
1 or on our website, princetoninfo.com, 
can now respond directly to your E-mail 
address. If you would like to use this 
option, simply send us your ad with your 
E-mail address and just $10 for three 
insertions. People responding to your 
ad pay nothing and you get their E-mail 
responses instantly. To place your ad in 
this section mail it to U.S. 1, 12 Roszel 
Road, Princeton 08540, fax it to 609- 
452-0033, or E-mail it to info@prince- 
toninfo.com. Prepayment required. 


time for one of your little arrows. 


www.togethernj.com 


Sorry Cupid... 


It wasn’t our intention to put you out of business. 
But let’s face it, a person could wait an awfully long 


That’s why tens of thousands of professionals 

throughout the United States are Together members. 
So, if you’re single (or single again), call Together today... 
and please don’t wait for Cupid — he’s working for us now! 


W@ 1GGETHER ° 


Let Us Introduce You 
Celebrating Over 25 Years of Success Stories 


Lawrenceville 609-895-1969 » Doylestown 215-230-1976 
toll free 1-800-555-4320 


Mention this ad, 
receive 30% off. 


Your hair should have ATTITUDE 


Not your salon. 


ANOTHER 


ANGLE 


924-7733 


362 Nassau Street * Princeton 


Free Parking 


ISION CUTTING 


by our new york 
trained staff 


white wedding 
with yellow teeth. 


Your happiness is sure to light up the room, but yellow teeth 

can dull the magic. Let us help you brighten the memories 
for years to come, by giving the bride and groom 
straighter, whiter, more beautiful smiles. 


® Tooth Whitening # Cosmetic Bonding @ Straightening 


a Fixed & Removable Crowns & Bridges 


a General Dentistry # Implants @ Lab on Site 
KIRK D. HUCKEL, DMD, FAGD 


Soote 1 1CS 


www.peda-DrHuckel.com : : 
11 CHAMBERS STREET # DOWNTOWN PRINCETON 
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Events 


National Night Out Kick-Off, 
Plainsboro Recreation, Morris 
Davison Park, 609-799-0909. 
Music, dancing, games, soda, 
and contests for the whole fam- 
ily. Prizes and giveaways. Crime 
prevention information. National 
Night Out is on Tuesday, August 
5, from 7 to 10 p.m. Residents 
are asked to lock their doors, 
turn on outside lights, and spend 
the evening outdoors. Free. 
6:30 p.m. 


Kids Stuff 


Harry Potter Trivia, Princeton 
Public Library, Princeton Shop- 
ping Center, North Harrison, 
609-924-9529. Competition in- 
vited to stump the student advi- 
sors in grades six and over. 
Free. 7 p.m. 


Yardley Singles, Vince’s, 
Yardley, 215-736-1288. Pizza. 6 


Trenton Thunder, Waterfront 
Park, 609-394-8326. Portland 
Sea Dogs. $8. 7:05 p.m. 


Tuesday 


August 5 
Pop Music 


Allman Brothers Band, Festival 
Pier at Penn’s Landing, Colum- 
bus Boulevard at Spring Gar- 
den, Philadelphia, 856-338- 
9000. Legendary jam band with 
their first CD in nine years, “Hit- 
tin’ the Note.” $39. 8 p.m. 


Beijing Bicycle, East Bruns- 
wick Public Library, Two Jean 
Walling Civic Cénter, 732-390- 
6775. Wang Xiaoshuai’s 2002 
film in Mandarin won the Silver 
Bear Grand Jury Prize at the 
2001 Berlin International Film 
Festival. Free. 1:30 and 8 p.m. 


Under the Stars, Mercer Mu- 
seum, Pine and Ashland 
streets, Doylestown, 215-345- 
0210. “Raiders of the lost Ark,” 
1981. Bring chair and blanket. 

’ Outdoors, rain location is in 
Elkin Gallery. $5 adults; $3 for 
children. 8:30 p.m. 


History Book Discussion 
Group, Barnes & Noble, Mar- 
ketFair, 609-716-1570. “Un- 
daunted Courage” by Stephen 
Ambrose. 7 p.m. 


Airport Tour, Princeton Airport, 
Route 206, 609-921-3100. Air- 
rt tour. Weather permitting. 
ree. 10:30 a.m. 


National Night Out, Plainsboro 
Recreation, 609-799-0909. 
Residents are asked to lock 
their doors, turn on outside 

ts, and spend the evening 
outdoors with friends, neighbors, 
and police. Free. 7 p.m. 


Food & Dining — 
Cooking Light on the Move, 


Wegmans Food Market, 240 
Nassau Park Boulevard, 609- 
919-9300. Visitors are invited 
aboard the specially-designed 
18-wheeler filled with kiosks, 
video monitors, recipe cards, 
coupons, brochures, and free 
products to sample. Also 
Wednesday, August 6. Free. 11 
a.m. to 7 p.m. 


For Teens 


Age and Rage: Growing Up in 
America, Princeton Public Li- 
brary, Princeton Shopping Cen- 
ter, North Harrison, 609-924- 
9529. Film series for teens fea- 
tures one of Spike Lee’s earliest 
film about 24 hours in the life of 
Brooklyn residents. Register. 
Free. 7 p.m. 


Mercer County Single Volun- 
teers, Hamilton Library, White- 
horse-Mercerville Road, 609- 
888-3535. Open meeting for the 
singles group whose motto is 
“Connect by Helping Others.” 
On the web at www.mcsvnj.org. 


Trenton Thunder, Waterfront 
Park, 609-394-8326. Portland 
Sea Dogs. $8. 7:65 p.m. 


Aj, Carnegie Center Concert Se- 
ries, Greenway Amphitheater at 
202 Carnegie Center, 732-545- 
7200. Summer lunchtime music 
series. Free. Noon. 


Joe Scannella Dixieland, 
Lawrence Township, Lawrence 
Township Senior Center, 609- 
844-7048. Performance for the 
summer concert series. In case 
of rain, concert moves indoors. 
6:30 p.m. 


Urban Celtic, Back Porch Folk 
Club, Bolton Mansion, 85 Holly 
Drive, Levittown, 215-547-4271. 
Concerts take place on the man- 
sion lawn, rain or shine. $10. 7 
p.m. 


Bobby Gravener’s Big Band, 
Burlington Town, Green Acres 
Park. Rain location is the munici- 
pal building on Old York Road. 
Free. 7:15 p.m. 


David W. Jacobsen, Summer 
Concert Series at Third, Third 
Reformed Church, 10 West 
Somerset Street, Raritan, 908- 
722-1287. Acoustic guitar. Rain 
or shine. Free. 7:30 p.m. 


The Allman Brothers Band, 
PNC Bank Arts Center, Holm- 
del, 609-520-8383. $26 & $48. 7 
p.m. 


Guy Mendilow, Lawrence Head- 
quarters Library, Darrah Lane 
and Route 1, Lawrence Town- 
ship, 609-989-6920. World folk 
concert performance by singer 
and instrumentalist Guy 
Mendilow, a graduate of 
Lawrence High School. 
Mendilow entertains with playful 
music steeped in international 
folk traditions featuring the capti- 
vating rhythms of berimbau, 
warm harmonies, bossa beats, 
and virtuoso overtone singing. 
Free. 7 p.m. 


Outdoor Dickens: The Yardley Players present Charles Dickens’ ‘Oliver’ at 
the Open Air Theater at Washington Crossing State Park. The cast includes 
Jim Palmer, Max McGuire, Jonathan Russo, Sam Roth, Zak Kumor, Jessie 
Girard, Jeremy Wortzel, Ben Walker, Rachel Weinstein, Arden Walker, and 
Anderson Monken. The show opens Thursday, July 31. 609-737-1826. 


ERE LE SA SEA IS a 


Oliver, Open Air Theater, Wash- 
ington Crossing State Park, 609- 
737-1826. Musical. $8. 8 p.m. 


Film 


Nine Queens, Friends of Mon- 
roe Township Public Library, 
Monroe Township Public Library, 
4 Municipal Plaza, 732-521-5000. 
Spanish film released in 2002. 
Register. $1. 2 pm and 7 p.m. 


The Furies, County Theater, 20 
East State Street, Doylestown, 
Pennsylvania, 215-345-6789. 
Warren Day leads a screening 
and discussion of a 35 m.m. print 
of “The Furies.” $7.75. 7 p.m. 


Princeton Country Dancers, 
Suzanne Patterson Center, Bor- 
ough Hall, 609-683-7956. Bob 
Isaacs with Wes Steenson, 
Roberta Truscello, and Michael 
Bell $6. 7 p.m. 


Barnes & Noble, 869 Route 1 
South, North Brunswick, 732- 
545-7966. Writers Forum dis- 
cusses works in progress. Bring 
a writing sample to share. Free. 
7:30 p.m. 


Events 


Hiroshima and Nagasaki Re- 
membrance, Coalition for 
Peace Action, Princeton Univer- 
sity, Woodrow Wilson School 
Plaza, Washington Road, 609- 
924-5022. The annual ceremony 
of remembrance and hope to 
mark the anniversary of the 
atomic bombings of Hiroshima 
and Nagasaki on August 6, 
1945. Senator Jon Corzine and 
Congressperson Rush Holt have 
been invited to speak. The cere- 
mony will also feature two survi- 


vors of the atomic bombing of Hi- 


roshima, Ryuma Miyanaga and 
Eiji verter Billy Webs by singer- 
songwriter ster, story- 
telling, and Origami lessons for 


~ all ages. Event will begin with a 


bring-your-own picnic at 6 p.m., 
program begins at 7 p.m. It con- 
cludes with floating candles on 
the Woodrow Wilson School’s 
fountain at dusk to parallel the 
custom that is observed at the 
river in Hiroshima on the same 
evening. 6 p.m. 


Food & Dining 


Cooking Light on the Move, 
Wegmans Food Market, 240 
Nassau Park Boulevard, 609- 
919-9300. Visitors are invited 
aboard the specially-designed 
18-wheeler filled with kiosks, 
video monitors, recipe cards, 
coupons, brochures, and free 
products to sample. Free. 11 
a.m. to 7 p.m. 


Eric Mintel, Triumph Brewing 
Company, 138 Nassau Street, 
609-924-7855. Diverse styles of 
jazz. 10 p.m. 


Cool Spots 


Acme Music Co., Fedora Cafe, 
2633 Main Street, 
Lawrenceville, 609-895-0844. 
Jazz vocals and Bossa Nova. 6 
p.m. 


Planetarium Shows, Raritan 
Valley Community College, 
Route 28, North Branch, 908- 
231-8805. “Journey Into Space” 
explores summer constellations 
at 2 p.m. “Laser America Con- 
cert” light show at 3 and 8 p.m. 
“The Summer of Mars” explores 
the red planet and the night sky 
at 7 p.m. $4.50 to 5. 2 p.m. 


Lectures 


UFO Study Group, Hamilton 
Township a Municipal 
Drive, 609-631-8955. Pat Mar- 
cattilio hosts monthly meetings 
about UFOs and earth 
such as ghosts, lake monsters, 


and crop circles. Free. 7:30 p.m. 


Sports 


Marco Mazzoncini Memorial 


Tournament, United States 
Tennis Association, Princeton 
University, 800-990-8782. Day 
one of five day tournament. 
Men’s singles and doubles. Reg- 
ister. $25 to $45.12 m 


Trenton Thunder, Waterfront 


Park, 609-394-8326. Portland 
Sea Dogs. $8. 12:05 p.m. 


_ Thursday 


Outdoor Concerts 


mysteries 


Waterfront Duo, Carnegie Cen- 
ter Concert Series, Patio at 
502 Carnegie Center, 732-545- 
7200. Summer lunchtime music 
series. Free. Noon. 


Springhill Band, Lawrenceville 
Main Street, Weeden Park, 
Main Street, 609-219-9300. Mu- 
sic in the Park concert continues 
season with a quartet that be- 

an as an acoustic rock duo. 

he eclectic blend of covers and 
—— range from Jethro Tull 
to Bread. Free. 7 p.m. 


Audubon Jazz Ex , 
Burlington City, Riverfront 
Promenade at the foot of Hi 


Street, 609-386-0200. Rain - 


tion is the performing arts cen- 
ter. Free. 7:30 p.m. 


Mostly Blues Festival, Borough 


of Metuchen, Metuchen Senior 
Center, Center and New streets, 
732-632-8502. Ron Kraemer 
and the Hurricanes. Bring lawn 


chair. Rain or shine. Free. 8 p.m. 


Pop Music 


Manson, Disturbed, Chevelle, 
oo Company. $10 to $80. 
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Since its founding in 1979, Ma- 
trix Development has developed 
real estate valued in excess of $1 
billion. In March the firm began 
constructing a 230,000-foot ware- 
house at 5 Fitzgerald Avenue in 
CenterPoint at 8A Industrial Park. 
Designed by Venezia & Associates 
of New Brunswick, it is easily di- 
visible for multiple tenants but 
Murray says he hopes to announce 
a deal for 150,000 square feet soon. 

Some of the vacant older build- 
ings at Exit 8A are filling up, says 
Murray. “Ten years ago the stand- 
ard was 26 and 28 foot clear and 
those buildings are a large chunk 
of the 8A vacancy. But those build- 
ings are being filled by companies 
moving down from further north 
where the ceilings were even 
lower.” 


Matrix Development Group, 
CN 4000, Cranbury 08512. 
Joseph S. Taylor, president 
and chief executive officer. 
732-521-2900; fax, 609-395- 
8289. Home page: www.- 
matrixcompanies.com 


Equity for Doctors: 
Works for M. Gordon 


& the renter’s dilemma: 
Whether to bleed money into the 
landlord’s pocket or whether to 
build or buy an office. Renters 
don’t need capital, can move when 
they want, and don’t have to take 
care of the property — and it costs 
time and trouble to develop a 
building. Buying a condo is one 
solution, and M. Gordon construc- 
tion company has another that it is 
pitching to doctors. 


U.S. 1 Newspaper 
Technology Showcase 


Thursday, August 28th 
The Westin Hotel 


Formerly the Marriott, Princeton Forrestal Village 


Tired of the impersonal communication in today’s business world where 


Linden-based M. Gordon Con- 
struction is offering equity to its 
major tenant, Windsor Radiology, 
a partnership of Princeton Radiol- 
ogy Associates and Radiology Af- 
filiates Imaging. It is scheduled to 


occupy 14,000 square feet (most of 


the first floor) of an $8 million 
40,000 foot two-story building at 
Route 571 at Old Trenton Road in 
East Windsor. Two similar build- 
ings have also been approved for 
the $25 million project. Buckman 
Architectural Group in Kenilworth 
is the designer, and Dave 
Saltzman, of Newmark Real Estate 
of New Jersey, is marketing the 
project. 

M. Gordon has built 10 medical 
buildings around the state, is in the 
process of constructing 6 build- 
ings, and has 18 medical projects 
under development, says Norman 
Silbert, business development 
manager. The Windsor Radiology 
building broke ground on July 10. 

It’s unusual to develop medical 
buildings that offer equity, but it’s 
a good idea, says realtor Saltzman, 
because medical practices rarely 
move — they stay in one place for 
an average of 27 years. That’s why 
this construction company em- 
ploys this unusual model. It allows 
doctors to get equity in their office 
without subjecting them to the has- 
sles of development, construction, 
and maintenance. Other practices 
can choose to lease or buy space in 
this building. M. Gordon handles 
all the construction, fitout, and 
even the maintenance after the 
building is completed. 

Physicians like owning their 
own Offices, says Saltzman. “It is 
good diversity for their income, 
but they don’t have the time to go 
through the process of building 
them. Condominiums give you 
greater risk because you are re- 
sponsible for your space if you 
don’t use it any more. With M. 
Gordon managing the project, in- 


cluding future maintenance, it is 
vertically integrated. This building 
is not just a return on investment. 
It is a hands-free — but touch and 
feel investment.” 

“Our project started with the 
need of a future tenant, and they 
have speculated a venture for addi- 
tional space. Every building the 
Gordons have ever built is fully 
leased before the building is com- 
plete,” says Saltzman. 

Saltzman cites the demograph- 
ics: this building is equidistant 
from three hospitals (Princeton, 
Hamilton, and Freehold) and can 
draw from five towns experiencing 
growth rates of up to 37 percent. 
He’s also happy about working 
with East Windsor. “In my 20 
years of development experience,” 
says Saltzman, “East Windsor has 
been as good as any town in assist- 
ing in the application process.” 


everything happens through voicemail, E-mail, fax, and the Internet? 


Meet your customers face-to-face at the U.S. 1 Technology Showcase 2003. You'll reach hundreds 
of high-energy, tech-savvy decision-makers, future customers, even potential investors.. 


Held in conjunction with the Princeton Chamber of Commerce Expo, the Showcase 


offers exhibitors unlimited opportunities for making new business 
connections and meeting old friends. 


What’s the Deal? 


¢ BIG DEAL For as little as $495 (the price drops BIG TIME for contract advertisers), 
you get: A HALF-PAGE display ad in our Showcase Preview Issue on August 20, 


and an attractive exhibit space with a 6' x 2’ draped table and two chairs. 


e BIGGER DEAL For as little as $895 for newcomers (the price drops BIG TIME 
for contract advertisers), you get: A FULL PAGE display ad AND a story on your 


company in our Showcase Preview Issue, and exhibit space. Call for details. 


To Exhibit: Check a box below and fax back to us at 609-452-0033. 


Name: 


Phone: 


Company Name: 


a I'm interested but I need more information. 


Questions: Call Diana Joseph-Riley or Martha Moore at 609-452-7000. 


Yes, we want to participate in the US. 1 Technology Showcase. 
Please contact this person at our company: 


Bring On the Broadband: Gear 3 aims to bring 
T-1 lines to small businesses. The firm includes 
Mike LaMastro, left, Bill Mavracic, Pat LaMastro, 
Bob Mangual, and Mark Passio. 


Gear 3 Technologies 
Challenges DSL 


Bi Mavracic’s face lights up 
when he talks about lighting up a 
building. As a partner with Gear 3 
Technologies LLC, he offers high 
speed broadband Internet access 
plus other services to office parks. 
The company occupies some of 
QLM’s former space in Research 
Park and has five full-time and 
three part-time employees. 


Fax: 


Yow a 


Targeting the small to medium- 
sized businesses that can get lost in 
the shuffle by big telecoms, Gear 3 
sells segments of the fiber line to 
the tenants of a building or park. 
For instance, Mavracic says that 80 
percent of his neighbors at Re- 
search Park are Gear 3 clients. 
Other client parks and buildings 
are Montgomery Knoll, 600 Alex- 
ander, 20 Nassau Street, and the 
Needleman building in Cherry 
Hill. “We light up new parks every 


Continued on following page 
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some free E-mail addresses, plus 
. Continued from preceding page nap aged ie be 99 class and nabbed an internship ata © 
Princeton Borough percent reliability.” Mavracic has big national facility, the — 
ildi other week,” says Mavracic, Soon a grim picture of the DSL service Track Group. Then he worked at 
Office/A partment Building For Sale Branchburg Commons rs se nies. (is a blackout, the first the studio of the group Bon Jovi 
added to that list. , thing the phone company willdois and was assistant engineer for the 
m _ . = , ‘ *h o | ‘ 4 D . d n 
G => 2 a Veing pane woth bites establish the T-1 lines. The last Live From London CD, issued 1 
i sae providers as AT&T, Verizon, and thing they do is establish DSL.” 1995. Now married (his wife 
% intellispace, Gears provides eth- The partners — Mavracic, Mike works for a pharmaceutical firm), 
ernet and brings in T-] and fiber LaMastro, and Pat LaMastro — Mike runs the financial end of ses € 
limes, most of 7 Ree am sg each have a dozen years technical business and Sgter his 7 
and its clients divide or share the band’s albums as well as some oth- 
service. Mavracic believes this eee 
service is less expensive than and “T was fresh out of school and 
superior to DSL copper wiring, ‘We provide T-1 fi- working for less than I could afford 
which is usually on a pole. “We , 2 but I had backing from my fam- 
provide T-1 fiberoptic type access beroptic type ac ily,” says Mike. “Then I had to go 
at a cable price. On a T-1 line, all cess at a cable out and get a higher paying job. It 
Our Speeds Bre syPInewiC, Whereas price. On a T-1 line, ended up taking me to Weare + 
DSL has different speeds in Ltd. in Whitehouse, where 
uploads and downloads, and by all our speeds are worked on computers for water 
— : distance.” symmetric. analyzers. At the time my brother 
DSL-enabled buildings, in fact, Pat was an IT director, and occa- 
9-i Vandeventer are among his target customers. aa sionally he would bring me along 
3 i “We are always interested in parks for outside jobs. One day he said 
Ist floor - approx. 1350 SF dental office with usable basement space with DSL, because with our tech- experience, and the company can we could do this on our own. We 
2 -2- nology and service you get SO provide technical services for both quit our jobs and started PC Serv- 
oo much more. As long as it makes the Mac and the PC. ices in 1998 in our house in Man- ® 
3rd floor - 1-bedroom apartment business sense, we would have fi- Bill Mavracic (accent on the  yjIJe.” 
. ber run to your park.” second syllable) grew up in Feas- MacHeadz merged with LaMas- 
Approx. 6 parking spaces available The Internet access can be ac-  terville, where his father was an tro PC Services, changed the com- 
j companied by web hosting and E- engineer, and majored in commu- —pany’s names to Gear 3 Technolo- 
In the heart of downtown Princeton, just <r to Nassau Street mail (for from $8 to $159). With nications at Temple University, gies, and the partners designed 
} Gear 3’s Express Net product, a Class of 1992. He worked at their own logo. Their attorneys are 
For Further Information shared service, Internet for one Kinko’s as computer services man- Nee, Beacham, Gantner in 
2 ‘ computer is $69, 12 workstations ager and then in Manhattan as an Hillsborough, and they have anac- » 
_— Apia —— are $350, and 30-plus workstations [T manager before starting ahome-  countant from H&R Block. 
fas are $500. “But the access is at based business, MacHeadz, doing Here’s how to tell what your 
Le CALLAWAY much higher speeds, 768k and |T for ad agencies. He and his wife, [pternet speed is, says Mavracic. 
: above.” Gear3 can also split off 4 who works for a mortgage com- Check your contract. If it is less 
COMMERCIAL 609-921-1070 dedicated bandwidth for a larger pany, have two preschool daugh- than 768k you might want high 
a acs : ters. speed broadband. “Property man- 
Mavracic compares that to dial The LaMastro brothers grew up agers can definitely benefit from 
Same 3 up service: AOL’s unlimited <q in Manville, where their father was_ the services we offer,” says 
cess dialup is $23.90 per month, an automobile service manager. Mayracic. 
U S | id ih —_ ee then you pay $18 for the phone pat went to Metropolitan Techni- ; bd 
Bac fi VIEW | Wherever You Are line. If it is a business, the phone al Institute in Fairfield and Gear 3 ie eta ns wu 
Get a preview of what’s coming in the next issue of U.S. 1. line will incur message units. For worked as IT manager for the her aie eh 
U.S. 1’s Sneak Preview offers nuggets from the newspaper's regular surfing and E-mail, there- school board in Watchung. ark, Prince 
on ith li j f l iversi Mavracic, CEO. 609-252- 
stories with links to full text and to the companies fore, add about $17 more for a tota Mike went to Kean University Pt ibe 
covered. It’s E-mailed weekly for free. vst of $59. He compares that to $69 for for two years but graduated from 1165; fax, 609- aa : 
Go to www.princetoninfo.com to fill out an orderform. a high bia quality — an Ohio school, the Recording hating: page: www.g ; 
service. “The service comes with Workshop, known for audio engi- 
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NOW LEASING! 


-* iy i ' + ys } 
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The Most Exciting Location 
in the Princeton Area 


Up to 60,000 square feet available! 


neering. He finished first in his 


Research Center 


Princeton Corporate Plaza 
U.S. Route 1 Frontage 


INCUBATOR LABORATORIES 
From 400 Square FEET 


including 


corE INSTRUMENTATION 


P.C.R*IR SPECTROPHOTOMETER 
HPLC *GC *NMR* ROTARY EVAPORATOR 
MASS SPECTROMETER * FREEZER (-20, -80) 
REFRIGERATORS * GLASSWARE 
UV VIS SPECTROPHOTOMETER 
BROADBAND INTERNET SERVICE 
VACUUM CONCENTRATOR * ULTRACENTRIFUGE 


Contact Pam Kent: 732-329-3655 


PRINCETON 


OFFICE SPACE 


CRANBURY 


» 
Join our new lineup. We are now leasing space to accommodate a variety of businesses. 440 sq. ft., Nassau St. 1750 sq. ft. 
Ww Medical WY Retail (Y Restaurant Adjacent to University, 2,357 sq. ft. & 924 sq. ft. 
W Professional W Educational i YW Fitness Parking Available 
W Office W Entertainment W Performing Arts 580 sq.ft., Route 206 On Route 130, NJ Tpke 
Exit 8-A, South Brunswick 


Amenities include food court, retail shops, day care and spacious parking 
© Daily exposure of over 1,500: employees and shoppers 
¢ On-site Westin Hotel & Conference Center ¢ Convenient access to Route | 


GALE 


The Gale Company 
Real Estate Investment & Services 


LAWRENCE E: gsr - 
1,585 sq. ft. & 1,350 sq. ft. ae prc 0. 
Franklin Corner Road 


For leasing information, contact: 
Danielle Spilatore at 609-799-7400 


dspilatore@thegalecompany.com 
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* Scaling Back, But 


Living the Dream 


Peace Speedy’s first busi- 
ness location could not have been 
more humble — a garage with no 
plumbing and no phone behind 
Andy’s Tavern on Alexander 
Street. Then he and his partner, 
Toby Richards, moved their com- 
mercial corporate photography 
studio to an old stone barn at the 
corner of Sherbrooke Drive, across 
from the Acme Shopping Center in 
Princeton Junction. Now he has 
moved to a home studio, a con- 
verted factory building, in Hope- 
well and has a new phone, fax, and 
web page. He saves on rent, and 
this gives him time to pursue his 
passion — photographing the 
mountains and people of Mexico. 

“Many of our projects are loca- 
tion projects and we didn’t need 
the big facility,” says Speedy, tell- 
ing why he decided to downsize. 
“And we had zero walk-in busi- 
ness.” 

The move did, unfortunately, 
eliminate the convenience of being 
close to the train station. “‘ We hire 
models, makeup people, photo- 
graphic assistants, artists, back- 
ground painters, and many of those 
people live in New York City,” he 
says. “They didn’t walk, we just 
picked them up. We still pick them 
up, but it’s a little more of a ride 
now.” But no matter how many 
taxi fares he has to pay, it’s still less 
than the rent. “A whole lot less,” 
says Speedy. 

He and his partner, Toby 
Richards, are hired by advertising 
agencies, design firms, and corpo- 
rate communications departments 
to shoot ad campaigns and annual 


reports. Clients tend to be pharma- 


ceutical, high tech, and financial 
companies. Richards shoots most 
of the annual reports and Speedy 
focuses on the ads, and about half 
their work is digital. Their only 
staff member is an offsite book- 
keeper, and they hire a host of 


freelancers, sometimes for a period , 


of several months. “There is a 
good network of talented people 
around here and we try to help each 
other out these days,” says Speedy. 

Speedy grew up in Princeton, 
where his father wrote manuals 
and did fundraising for the Boy 
Scouts of America headquarters. 
(At age 93, his father just publish- 
ed a memoir, “Coming of Age at 
90.”) After graduating from 
Princeton High, Speedy spent a 
year a college in Ohio, then took 
photography courses in Manhat- 
tan, which led him to Brooks Insti- 
tute in Santa Barbara, California. 
After graduating in 1972 he 
worked as a photographer’s assis- 
tant in Manhattan. In 1980 he en- 


countered his future partner at an 
exhibit in the gallery at Bristol- 
Myers Squibb. The two photogra- 
phers were standing side by side, 
admiring each other’s photos, and 
then they introduced themselves. 
They opened a studio later that 
year. 

Since they had zero clients, the 
going was hard. “We had a garage 
behind Andy’s Tavern (now 
Soonja’s). We had no plumbing 
and no phone for nine months. Our 
clients would have to go to the 
tavern to use the facilities. And I 
would go to the tavern and sit at the 
bar and make sales calls. When we 
found our clients in high-heeled 
shoes wading through the mud we 
realized we needed to move.” Af- 
ter six years in the garage, the stu- 
dio moved to the barn in 1986. 

Speedy is passionate about his 
personal photography project — 
creating his own treasures of the 
Sierra Madres. He rides or hikes 
into the mountains of northern 
Mexico four times a year to photo- 
graph the landscape and the culture 
of the Tara Humara Indians. On 
one of these trips he met his future 
wife, Mara, and they have an eight- 
year-old son. 

“It’s very exciting, very fulfill- 
ing,” says Speedy. “The beauty of 
having a low overhead and a mini- 
mal staff is that it gives me more 
time to work on personal projects. 
They may not create a huge source 
of revenue, but they feed the artis- 
tic side and get me up in the morn- 
ing. And that’s why I got into pho- 
tography in the first place. After all 
these years I am living that 
dream.” 
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STORE 


FRONT 


1,380 SF, exclusive area, large display 
windows, heavy pedestrian traffic. 
Available August 1. 


OFFICE SPACE 


1,035 SF, 1,277 SF, 726 SF, 
large windows, carpeted. 
Smaller offices from 100 SF to 300 SF. 


Call 609-924-7027 


Immediate Occupancy 
1650 to 7500 SF . 


ard Speedy, shown 
here on a trip to Mex- 
ico, has relocated to 
Hopewell. 


Richards and Speedy Studio, 
53 Railroad Drive, Hopewell 
08525. Richard Speedy. 609- 
466-9669; fax, 609-333- 
0359. Home page: www.- 
richardspeedy.com 


Continued on following page 


Princeton Commerce Center 


- Just off Route One @ Meadow Rd. Overpass 
- Flexible lease terms 
- Corner units 


Visit our website @ www.CPNRealestate.com 


- Direct HVAC control 
- 24/7 access 
- Hotel next door 


- Walking distance to 10 restaurants, 
2 shopping centers, 3 hotels, golf & bus line 


- Windows that open 
- Ample parking & great signage 


609-921-8844 


Hil 


Medical and Professional Space 


Skillman 
| __ IMMEDIATE OCCUPANCY 


Designed Suites 


Bathroom, Kitchenette, and 
Separate Utilities 


Montgomery Commons 


1200 up to 1662 (+/.) sq. ft. 
Campus Style Complex with 


High Speed Internet Access Available 
Each Unit Has a Private Entrance, 


Montessori Day Care On-Site 


Hillsborough Business Center 


Office Style Warehouse Flex Space 
Hillsborough 
~ IMMEDIATE OCCUPANCY 
1125, 2250, 3000, 3125, 6250, 


' 9000 up to 33,000 (+/.) sq. ft. 


Distribution, Flex, Lab, 
Warehousing, Manufacturing, 
City Water/Sewer, Heavy Floor Load, 
18' Clear Ceilings, High Tech 


Bian 


908-874-8686 


www.larkenassociates.com 


Medical or Child Related 
: we > Rode Professional Space 
Medical and Professional Space Lawrenceville 
recs | IMMEDIATE OCCUPANCY 
IMMEDIATE OCCUPANCY 1000 up to 3000 (+/.) sq. ft. 
830, 1660 up to 6500 (+/.) sq. ft. 
Campus Style Complex with Appropriate for Pediatrician, 
Designed Suites Pediatric Dentist or 
High Speed Internet Access Available hild Related Professional 
Each Unit Has a Private Entrance, - 
Bathroom, Kitchenette, and Built to Suit Opportunity 
aes Separate Utilities J, = Convenient Location J 
BROKERS PROTECTED 


ars 
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COMMERCIAL INVESTMENT NETWORK 


* Limousine Company in Busy Princeton Area. 
Business and Existing Inventory. 


* Cranbury, NJ Office Space 7400 Sq. Ft. 
on 2.5 acres On Busy Route 130. 


* Twin Rivers, NJ Condominiums 14 Fully Rented 
Units Avail. Great Investment Opp. 


° Health Food Restaurant in East Brunswick 
in busy mini-mall next to Bally's Fitness Center. 


* Restaurant in Busy Princeton Area Foodcourt. 
Turnkey, all equipment included. 


609-683-S000 
CENTURY 21 


PREMIER PROPERTIES 


130 NASSAU STREET * PRINCETON, NJ 08542 


Continued from preceding page 


SOLUTIONS... 
MEDICAL PROFESSIONAL OFFICE BUILDING 


FOR SALE 
10, 000 SF, Near NJ turnpike 8A and Forsgate cc 


5 CENTRE DRIVE, MONROE TOWNSHIP, NJ 
Contact: Hal Hoeland 609-924-9100 


COMMERCIAL/ RESIDENTIAL 
1000 SF & 2 Bedroom Apartment 
Completely Renovated 


142 WEST DELAWARE, PENNINGTON, NJ 


PRINCETON 


REAL ESTATE 


GROUP. 


Commercial Division 
199 Nassau Street ¢ Princeton, NJ 08542 
ph: 609-924-0332 * fx: 609-924-7743 
www.princetonrealestategroup.com 


Old Potato Barn 
Now an Office Park 


FR an atypical building for of- 
fices — a 150-year-old stone barn 
across the street from a shopping 
center. Once it was used to dry 
potatoes on the Dey Farm. Then, 
for 17 years, it was occupied by 
Richards and Speedy photography 
studio. An addition was added in 
1986, and it is currently divided 
into five tenant spaces. It is leased 
by Charles P. Kaempffer of the 
Freehold-based KMK Realty 
Group, the leasing agent for offices 
in Twin Rivers and nine other 
properties (732-625-1055; fax, 
732-625-1060). 

Early tenants are Mr. Handyman 
(609-799-2346), which moved 
into 600 square feet two months 
ago, and Stein Construction, which 
has 2,400 square feet. Three spaces 
ranging from 1,000 to 2,200 feet 
remain. 


Stein Construction, 61 
Princeton Hightstown Road, 
CDN4J Plaza, Princeton Junc- 
tion 08550. Scott Stein, 
owner. 609-799-7977; fax, 
609-799-7743. Home page: 
www.stein-services.com 


Stein Construction does con- 
struction management and general 
contracting for commercial build- 
ings. Scott Stein, the founder, has 
an economics degree from Univer- 
sity of South Florida. In- 1992 the 
firm was known as Interior Reno- 
vation and did corporate interiors. 

It merged with a drywall com- 
pany and became known as Inte- 
rior Contracting Corporation, but it 
has been operating under the Stein 
name for about 18 months. The 
firm moved from North Brunswick 
to the barn two months ago. “Now 
we do both — corporate interiors, 
retail or office — and we also do 
some ground up work,” says 
Elaine Stein, Scott’s sister. Recent 
clients include a 6,000 square foot 
jewelry store in Manalapan and a 
retail strip in Marlboro. 


Scriplogix Sells 
With High Tech 


a... Kumar Ramaswamy 
sees the need to market pharma- 
ceuticals using both old and new 
methods. “The most effective is 
belly-to-belly selling,” he says. 
““Many companies try to replace 
that with technology, but we use 
technology to enhance the face-to- 
face time.” Aiming to use tech- 
‘nologies that are intuitive, he sug- 
gests that even the stethoscope 
might be developed into a tool for 
communication. 

Ramaswamy founded Scriplo- 


Sieh 


sit 6 ee 


“AREA MORTGAGE RATES 
titi 30-yr. fixed | 15-yr. fixed | 1-yr. ARM 
Institution Phone ane / pts. ef) pts. rate / pts. 
A American Mtg. Express 800-566-8470 | 5.63/0.00 | 4.88/0.00 | No Quote 
ACI Mortgage 800-280-3919 | 6.00/0.00 | 5.50/0.00 | No Quote 
| American Family Mig. 609-823-4185 | 5.88/0.00 | 5.25/0.00 | 3.38/0.00 
| American Home Finance 888-822-1940 | 5.63/0.00 5.00/ 0.00 | 3.63/0.00 
| American Home Mortgage | 800-924-9091 | 5.75/0.00 | 5.00/0.00 | 3.00/0.00 
| Apex Mortgage 800-860-2534 | 5.25/2.00 | 4.38/2.00 | 3.75/1.00 
Century Mortgage Corp. | 609-264-9600 | 5.13/3.00 | 4.38/3.00 | 2.75/3.00 
| DiDonato Mortgage | 609-588-9789 | 5.25/3.00 | 4.75/3.00 | 3.00/3.00 
East Coast Financial 800-353-9440 | 5.63/0.00 | 5.00/0.00 | No Quote 
| Etekcapital, LLC 877-785-5626 | 5.63/0.00 | 5.00/0.00 | No Quote 
{st Constitution Bank __| 888-519-7677 | 5.75/0.00 | 5.13/0.00 | 350/050 
First Savings Bank __—(|_‘ 732-726-5450 | 5.38/3. 00 | 4.50/3.00 | 3.50/0.00 
First Washington State Bk. | | 609-426-1000 No Quote | No Quote | No Quote 
Hamilton National Mtg. 800-220-7334 5.63/0.00 | 4.88/0.00 | No Quote 
THome Finance of America | 800-358-5626 | 5.63/0.00 | 5.00/0.00 | 2.88/0.00 
Lighthouse Mortgage 800-784-1331 | 5.38/1.00 | 4.63/1.00 | No Quote 
Madison First Financial 877-365-7737 5.63/0.00 | 4.88/0.00 | No Quote 
National Future Mtg. 800-291-7900 | 5.63/0.00 | 4.88/0.00 | No Quote 
Northeast Financial 800-922-0606 5.38/1.00 | 4.63/1.00 | 3.75/0.00 
The Mortgage Group 888-241-0048 | 5.63/0.00 | 4.88/0.00 | No Quote 
Turnstone Mortgage 800-757-7514 5.88/0.00 | 5.25/0.00 | 3.13/0.25 
United Bank of Phila. 215-351-4600 No Quote No Quote | No Quote 
Rates provided by the National Financial News Services. Rates valid as of July 2 21, 2003 & are — to 
change without notice. For additional information on mortgages, go to: www hen nto nM wigageRates.com Rates 
may be for new applicants only; contact lender for terms, fees, and APR’s of listed quotes © 2002 NPNS 


Drug Detailing: Vas- 
ant Ramaswamy rec- 
ommends face-to- 
face selling of pharma- 
ceuticals coupled with 
high tech enhance- 
ments. 


gix simultaneously in New Jersey 
and New Delhi two years ago. He 
has moved eight employees into 
2,400 square feet at 300 Alexander 
Park (the Hillier “treehouse” ), and 
he has 17 employees in India. 
(Scriplogix shares the space with 
Fortuna Technologies, see story 
below). 

“We keep the quality of experi- 
ence high. If we have to choose 
between experience and function- 
ality, we always choose experi- 
ence, so patients and doctors walk 
will away saying ‘that was easy, 
that was cool.’” 

“First we show the sales force 
that our tablet PC will not replace 
them. Then we help them manage 
the attention of the physician with 
a few taps on the screen, and we 
show the physician that the tablet 


PC makes him look better with the 
patients.” 

For example, his company pre- 
pares an animated sequence on an 
ear problem. Tapping the screen 
elicits a sequence illustrating the 
problem and showing how to ad- 
minister the medication. Then the 
doctor gives the parent and child a 
CD to play at home and link to 
WebMD. “We make it fun and 
games, so the children learn,” he 
says. “One device will not cut it. It 
has to be a combination of online 
and offline.” 

Ramaswamy says he is in the 
business of attention management, 
managing the attention of physi- 
cians and patients, and he offers 
product marketing strategies, eco- 
nomic models, and working hard- 
ware and software products for life 
sciences companies. 

“Our ‘go to market strategy’ is 
that we help you weave in creative 
strategies in marketing and patient 
communication to alter the average 
impact,” says Ramaswamy. “We 
say to the physicians, here are ways 
to communicate with patients and 
here are some technology enhance- 
ments to make compliance better.” 
His goal: to build a patient and 
physician relationship, moving 
from technology to nontechnology 
to technology again. 

Ramaswamy, 40, is married to 
an art curator and writer, and they 
have a school-aged son. The son of 
a business executive, Ramaswamy 
majored in mathematics and eco- 
nomics at the University of Ma- 
dras, is a certified accountant, and 
has a business degree from Delhi 
University. Most recently he was 
vice president of strategy and CIO 
for Ranbaxy Pharmaceuticals Inc., 
which has its headquarters in New 
Delhi but has a U.S. branch at 600 
College Road. 

Ramaswamy’s previous job as 
an economist for the World Bank 
in New Delhi and Washington 


a WOODSIDE AT THE OFFICE CENTER 


ate New Jersey 


Individual Offices from 750 Sq. Ft. to 3,380 Sq. Ft. Available Immediately! 
Modern, One-Story Office Buildings ¢ Separate Entry for Each Suite ¢ Park-Like Setting 


609-799-0220 


» 


gave him a good perspective on 
what he calls the “economics of 
information.” “That was macro 
economic policy. At Ranbaxy, | 
practiced translating some of those 


: Available: 2,000 Sq. Ft. 

concepts to an India-based com- _ pany’s location in India to do some Princeton, New Jersey Term: Five years 
pany that was going global,” he work less expensively, but he is Rent: $23.00 psf + tenant electric 
Says. “Then I realized if I took the careful to say that only part of the Possession: Immediate 

idea of economics of information, work — the repeatable part, not Comments: 


and applied it to life sciences, using 
technology to do so, we had a 
proposition that was valuable.” 
Ranbaxy Pharmaceutical’s vice 
president of business development, 
Chuck Caprariello, says that 
Ramaswamy played a pivotal role 
in the strategic planning for Ran- 
baxy. “He was instrumental in 
identifying SAP as the system that 
would bring the global regions to- 
gether to communicate with one 
software tool. He coordinated the 


allowed us to be competitive in the 
global marketplace. He is very 
highly regarded in our organiza- 
tion.” 

Ramaswamy will use his com- 


the creative part — will go there. 
For instance, he will create a pro- 
gram for acne that works for teen- 
agers and doctors in the United 
States and then adapt that for re- 
peatable deliveries in other coun- 
tries. “ After crafting the strategies 
to understand the market here, 
then a piece of it can be translated 
at lower cost." 


Scriplogix LLC, 300 Alexan- 
der Park, Suite 201, Prince- 
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Contact: 


13 ROSZEL ROAD 


Peter M. Dodds ¢ 609-924-2408 ext. 101 


* First floor 

* Four offices 

* Lafge open area 

* Public café in adjacent building 


Commercial Real Estate Advisors 


163 Nassau Street, Princeton, NJ 08542 


implementation of the entire opera- 
tion from beginning to end, and this 


Continued on following page 


J. of Princeton 


RESEARCH PARK 
ROUTE 206 - PRINCETON 


Opposite Princeton Airport ¢ Suites from 
850 SF & up to 4,423 SF Available Immediately 
Princeton Mailing Address & Phone Exchange 

Proposed “Brand New” 16,000 SF Building 
State-of-the-Art Fitness Center on Site 


bo 


hag % = ss nial 3 7 ean a 
194 NASSAU STREET 
575 SF Available Immediately 
Brand new interior fit-out. 


Please call for details 


& 
- 


WHITEHORSE PROFESSIONAL BUILDING 


1675 Whitehorse-Mercerville Rd., Hamilton 


Only 1 Suite Remaining: 1,239 SF - 1st Floor 
Brand New Interior Construction 


POR PR east a 08 rs 


WINDSOR BUSINESS PARK EWING COMMERCE PAR 
196 Rt. 571, West Windsor Sullivan Way & Silvia Street, Ewing 


Suites of 1,622 & 3,172 SF * Space Available 2 Bidgs. Total 60,000 SF Completed 2001 oy 
immediately * Advanced Fiber Optic Internet 5,579 SF (Turnkey) Office * Available Immediately 


System Available * Basement Storage * Newly Renovated Perimeter Offices, Abundant Windows on Three Sides 
25,500 SF Building Available 3rd Qtr. 2003 


* WAREHOUSE / FLEX SPACE; oe 
ENTERPRISE PARK | 


Silvia St. Off Sullivan Way 


Two units of 10,000 sq. ft. One unit of 5,000 sq. ft. 3248 
sq. ft. warehouse. 890 sq. ft. office. All available immed. 

| Loading Docks/Drive-in Doors * 18 Ft. Clear in 
Warehouse « 1 Mile to Trenton Mercer Airport & Trenton 
Co. Club « Within 2 Miles of Exit 2 Interstate 95 


cee 


Commercial, Industrial & Land CONTACT MARK HILL or JON BRUSH 


BROKER 
194 NASSAU STREET, 609-921-6060 ooosamenin 
PRINCETON, NEW JERSEY 08542 INVITED 


or www. HiltonRealtyCo.com 
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[SOUTH TRENTON 


REMODELED-REBORN!!!! 
This traditional two story property offers 3 units 
and store/office, updated utilities, excellent location, 
offered for $129,000. 


HAMILTON TWP. 


5,887 Sq. Ft. on Route 130, warehouse/office space 
for rent, call for details 
609-882-5000 
Fax 609-656-8974 


88 Lakedale Drive * Lawrenceville, NJ 


COMMERCIAL REAL ESTATE BROKERS 


$ 


Time to expand or relocate your business? 


Looking for vacant land to build on? 


@ 
* 
@ Ready to retire and sell your business? 
s 


Looking for investment opportunities? 


t 


We can help. Call Anthony Cavallaro at Of 9 890. 


a JOHN 
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REALTY, INC. 


CE FOR LEASE/SALE 


oo apaen ? perc 


Hamilton Township 
Office Condos For Sale — From 2,500 SF and larger, 
new construction, custom floor plans, loads of 
parking. Class A building — Introductory prices — 
Owner will lease. 


TAVERN FOR SALE 
North Trenton - Tavern with apartment near Lawrence 
Township. Masonry building/on-site parking and near municipal 
parking lot. Popular meeting place for locals and college 
students. Active take-out business. . 


‘ OFFICE SPACE FOR SALE 
Lawrenceville - Route One - 2,967 SF +/-. Free standing 
office building, private parking, clerical areas and private offices, 
great signage and good accessibility. Sale or Lease. 


WAREHOUSE FOR SALE 
Trenton - 1,950 +/- SF cinder block/stucco multi-use building 
with 3 metal OH doors, space heater & bath. Clean 12’ +/- 
ceiling, exhaust fan. Easily divisible. Immediate possession. 


LIQUORLICENSE | 
Hamilton Township - Liquor License “C’” available - $275,000. 
Washington Township - “D” Liquor License available for liquor 
store - $4000,000. 


INDUSTRIAL SPACE FOR LEASE 
Ewing - Stokes Avenue: 25,000 SF with drive-in doors, 10 ton 
’ crate, 20 ton-crate, 28’ ceilings, great access, 1,000 SF office. 
Available immediately. 


JOHN SIMONE, JR. 
JOHN SIMONE REALTY, INC. 


4018 Whitehead Road Ext., Trenton, New Jersey 08638 
Phone 609-882-1105 * Fax 609-530-1037 
E-mail jsimone@johnsimonerealty.com 
MORE PROPERTY INFORMATION ON OUR WEBSITE: 
www.johnsimonerealty.com 


Realtor 
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U.S. 1 Classifieds 


HOW TO ORDER 


Phone, Fax, E-Mail: That's all it 
takes to order a U.S. 1 Classified. Call 
609-452-7000, or fax your ad to 609- 
452-0033, or use our E-Mail address: 
info@princetoninfo.com. We will 
confirm your insertion and the price. It 
won't be much: Our classifieds are just 
50 cents a word, with a $7.00 minimum. 
Repeats in succeeding issues are just 
40 cents per word, and if your ad runs 
for 16 consecutive issues, it’s only 30 
cents per word. (There is a $3 service 
charge if we send out a bill.) Box service 
is available. Want to run your ad on 
the Internet, as well? It’s free! Your 
U.S. 1 classified will automatically be 
posted on the information highway 
at princetoninfo.com. 


OFFICE RENTALS 


715 sq. ft.: Air-conditioned office 
suite with separate conference area in 
a professional building located at 2500 
Brunswick Pike (Alt. US Rte. 1), 
Lawrenceville, NJ. Building is directly 
across from the Lawrenceville Shop- 
ping Center. Very convenient to either 
the Princeton or Trenton areas. Building 
has 70+ spaces available and signage. 
Available now. Call 609-915-1126 for 
more information. 


Available Soon: Compact office 
suite. Princeton Junction. 4 small of- 
fices, reception area and conference 
room. 609-799-6111. 


East Windsor: Professional office 
space. 195 and 245 Sq. Ft. High visibil- 
ity Route 130. KTR Properties 609-730- 
0575. 


Ewing, 350 and 875 sq. ft.in Profes- 
sional Park: Near College of New Jer- 
sey. One block from Route 31. Reason- 


_ able rates. 609-896-0505. 


Excellent Office Space: for profes- 
sional with holistic outlook. Many win- 
dows In the treetops. 224 sq. ft. 2 miles 
north of Princeton. Share waiting area. 
Call Karen Murphy 609-683-9121. 


Hamilton: 2025 Sq ft office space 
with loft and high ceilings. Near Rt. 1 
and Quakerbridge Road. 609-896- 
0505. 


Hamilton: Dance or Karate Studio or 
general office space. 1,300 sq ft, near 
Iceland. 609-896-0505. 


Hamilton: Professional office space. 
1500 to 3500 sq. ft. Plenty of parking. 


~ Near Sloan Avenue train station. Vaca- 


OFFICE RENTALS 


OFFICE RENTALS 


AREA OFFICE RENTALS 


Princeton, Trenton, Hamilton, Hopewell, Montgomery, 
Ewing, Hightstown, Lawrenceville and other Mercer, 
Somerset & Middlesex Communities. Class A, B and 


C Space Available. 


For details on space 
and rates, contact 


WEIDEL 


COMMERCIAL DIVISION 


www. WeidelCommercial.com 


tion perks upon lease signing. Call 
owner 609-689-4670. 


immediately Available: 3,000 sq. ft. 
office space. 8 offices and large work / 
conference area. Close to Junction rail- 
road station. Will consider subdivide. 
609-799-6111. 


Kingston: Newly facaded Kingston 
Mall Shopping Center has space avail- 
able. 2,844 Sq.Ft. former bank building 
and 1,521 Sq. Ft. next to the Italian 
Restaurant on Route 27 north of Prince- 
ton and near Route 1. Contact Punia 
Co. LLC Broker at 609-771-9000. 


Lawrenceville: Off Rt.1. Psycho- 
therapy room available for rent by hour 
or day. Flexible hours available, rea- 
sonable rates, part of a private agency. 
Immediate availability. Call 609-695- 
5252. 


Lawrenceville: Professional office 
building off Route 1, opposite Lawrence 
Shopping Center on bus route. 903 sq. 
ft. with private bath. $1400/month plus 
electric. Punia Co. L.L.C. Broker 609- 
771-9000. 


Location, Location, Location: Bi- 
level office, 1500 Sq. Ft. Princeton ad- 
dress 300’ off Rt.1. 732-329-2100/609- 
683-0284. 


Office Space/Hightstown: Next to 
Peddie School, 1/2 mile to turnpike exit 
8, $15.00 per square foot, utilities in- 
cluded, various size suites available. 
Call Steve Swedo, 1-800-792-8861. 


Office Space: Princeton, one, two, 
or three professional offices for rent. 
North Harrison Street. Private, intimate 
garden setting. parking, utilities, clean- 
ing, shared waiting room, conference 
room. 609-924-2809. 


Pennington/Hopewell: Straube 
Center offices and office suites imme- 
diately available. Short and long term 
from 100 to 3,600 square feet. From 
$300 per month. Storage space, indi- 
vidual signage, fax, copier, T1 line, and 
telephones. Tel: 609-737-1308; E-mail: 
tqmpropmgm@aol.com; 
www.straube.com. 


Plainsboro Office Suites Avail- 
able: 700 Sq. Ft. to 11,000 Sq. Ft. 
immediately available. Separate en- 
trance, signage, utilities, HVAC in well 
maintained office park. Call 609-799- 
2466 or e-mail tqmpropmgm @aol.com. 


Princeton - Psychotherapy Office 
in Professional Suite: Part or full time, 
furnished or unfurnished, in 
Montgomery Commons Medical Office 
Park,-off Route 206 near Princeton Air- 
port. Contact Dr. Washton 609-497- 
0433. Awashton @ aol.com 


Princeton Airport Area: Executive 
desk space; $175-400. Month to 
month. Grow with us. Pat, 609-683- 
1125. 


Princeton Area: Attractive office. 
Montgomery Knolls Rt. 206, 600 Sq. 
Ft., 2 rooms, lavatory, storage closet, 
$950 mo., 1 to 2 yrs lease, avail. June 
1. Call 609-921-3747. 


Princeton Start-Up Offices: Com- 
pletely furnished private offices. from 
$325. Plus utilizes. 609-734-0004. 


Princeton, 215 Nassau Street: 
1100 sq. ft. First floor office suite, 
$3,000 per month plus utilities. Wein- 
berg Management, Broker. Please call 
Jan R. Weinberg or Vivian Kenyon at 


.609-924-8535. 


Continued from preceding page 


ton 08543. Vasant Kumar 
Ramaswamy, CEO. 609- 
806-3200; fax, 609-806- 
3500. Www.scriplogix.com 


Aiso Here: Fortuna 


| gots Ramaswamy has an- 
other company under his wing, a 
business and technology computer 
consulting firm named Fortuna 
Technologies. He has been with 
the company for two years. For- 
tuna and Scriplogix have eight em- 
ployees each, and they share 2,400 
square feet at Alexander Park. 


“It has been a Silicon Valley 
company, and I saw there were 
synergies between the two,” says 
Ramaswamy. “They had no par- 


ticular expertise in life sciences 


and were interested in someone 
who could help them grow: I 
opened the office on the east coast. 

The 10-year-old firm has 200 
employees in the U.S. and 50 em- 
ployees in India, Europe, and Ma- 
laysia. 


Fortuna Technologies Inc., 
300 Alexander Park, Suite 
201, Princeton 08540. Ravi 
Suri, business development 
manager. 609-419-0532: fax, 
609-419-0162. Home page: 
www.fortuna.com 


Downtown Princeton 


Professional Office Space 


240 Sf. single office with storage area adjacent to suite 
of fully staffed offices. Private entrance or enter thru 
receptionarea. Access to conference room & kitchen 
facilities. Additional services available. 


Contact Beth Scheuerlein at 
Stadtmauer, Bailkin, Biggins, LLC 


609-924-9775 


Expansion at ETS 


A. he vowed to do last year, 
Kurt Landgraf, the CEO of Educa- 
tional Testing Service, has started 
his expansion program at the Rose- 
dale Road campus (U.S. 1, No- 
vember 13, 2002). Plans submitted 
to the Lawrence planning board 
call for an additional 800 employ- 
ees to be added to the current 1,650 
workers on this campus. To be de- 
molished: the two-story Conant 
Hall, the cafeteria, and the library, 
Brigham Hall. To be built: three 
buildings and a five-level parking 
garage. If the plans are approved, 
two of the buildings and the garage 
could be built by 2005. 

In an interview last year 
Landgraf spoke of his plans for a 
$100 million capital expansion 
program and noted how expensive 
it would be to retrofit the 1950s 
buildings for energy efficiency. 
“It's not like we are working in a 
hovel, but the best way to rehabili- 
tate these buildings is to put new 
ones up,” he said then. “ And they 
are not conducive to an interactive 
work space.” 


Educational Testing Service, 
Rosedale Road, Princeton 
08541. Kurt F. Landgraf, 
president. 609-921- 000: 
fax, 609-734-5410. Home 
page: www.ets.org 
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OFFICE RENTALS 


Princeton, Nassau Street Offices 
Sublease: Tall windows. High-speed 
@ web access, off-street parking. $800 to 
$1300 month-to-month. 609-279-0777. 


Princeton/Rt 206 North- 
Montgomery Knoll Individual Office 
Condominium, 1500 Sq.Ft., large re- 
ception area, 8 offices, 2 bathrooms, 
kitchen/copy room, free storage, move- 
in condition. Call 1-212-223-0404. 


® Princeton/Rt 206 So.: Single of- 
fice/multiple office suite available, short 
term lease. Telephone answering. Con- 
ference rooms, shared office environ- 
ment - startup or downsizing/pertect for 
you. D/J Business Services - The Office 
Complex 609-924-0905. 


Princeton: Completely furnished pri- 

vate offices, one room $325., two 

@ rooms &575. plus share of utilities. 609- 
734-0004. 


Princeton: Office space on Harrison 
Street with furnished waiting area and 
on-site parking. Ideal for dental & medi- 
cal practice. 609-375-2110 (day), 609- 
924-2624 (eve). 


« Princeton: Sublet 4-6 offices on 
Route 1 with shared reception, kitchen 
and bath facilities, common and private 
entrance. All utilities included. From 
$1600 / month. Networking and Internet 
access available. 609-452-0099, ext. 
415. 


Princeton: Sublet 800 sq. ft. on 
Route 1. 4 offices, 2 private baths, pri- 
vate entrance. All utilities included. 

@ $1000/ month. Networking and Internet 
access available. 609-452-0099, ext. 
+15. 


Princeton: Sublet long term or short 
term. Convenient Rt1. location with de- 
sirable Princeton address, Class A Pro- 
fessional building and ample parking. 
Rent 1 or up to 6 offices at $500-750 

@ per month per office including utilities. 
Some furniture provided on a first 
come, first served basis. Contact Cathy 
609-987-8950. 


Shared Office Space - Mental 
Health Professionals: Prime location 
- Franklin Corner Road off Route One. 
Waiting room plus choice of five fur- 
nished rooms. Perfect for part-time or 
developing practice. Rent reasonable. 
® available immediately. Weekdays, eve- 
nings, and/or weekends. Call Dr. Litch- 
man, 609-896-0303. 


South Brunswick Twp.: 2 miles 
from Route 1 Corridor, includes off 
street parking, 2306 sf; joined or sepa- 
rate units 500 sf to 1,000 sf, $15.35 
average sf cost, plus utilities; Monroe 
township, Applegarth Road, separate 

@ building, 450 sf, $650 plus utilities. 609- 
655-8700. 


RETAIL SPACE 


Kingston: Main Street store/office. 
200 sq. ft. available immediately. 
$600/month plus utilities. 609-924- 
2465. 


® INDUSTRIAL SPACE 


Bristol, Pa: 5,000-10,000 Sf. Office 
& Warehouse or flex space. Excellent 
building, inexpensive rent. Highway 
commuting. 609-865-5071. 


HOUSING FOR SALE 


Plainsboro: 4 bedroom colonial with 

® finished basement on a cul-de-sac. 

Well-maintained. $499,000. 609-799- 
8551, ° 


HOUSING FOR RENT 


Attractively Furnished: Fully- 
equipped 2 bedroom units. For rent in 
Lawrenceville. Short or long-term. 
$1400 to $1650 + util. 609-921-2816. 


a 
-Lawrence Township: Private Du- 
plex. Two bedrooms. Available mid Au- 
gust. Single female or couple preferred, 
no pets/smokers. $900 per month plus 
utilities. Call eves. for appointment. 
609-882-0200. 


Plainsboro Condo: 2 BRs, 2 full 
baths. Very convenient location close to 


HOUSING FOR RENT 


major highways for commuters and yet 
in private community. Top rated 
schools. Asking $1200 per month. 
Please call Ali of Re/Max Princeton 
609-452-1887 x139 or cell 609-902- 
0709. 


Princeton Junction: 4 bedrooms, 
2.5 baths. Walk to schools. Quiet area 
on treed lot. Large home, two car ga- 
rage. All appliances. July 1. $2650. 609- 
799-2235. 


CONDOS FOR RENT 


Need Short Term Housing? Mercer, 
Middlesex, Somerset and Union Coun- 
ties — tastefully furnished one and two 
bedroom condos and apartments avail- 
able. We include all furnishings, linens, 
cookware, etc. to the last detail, includ- 
ing all utilities, telephone, electric, etc. 
under one monthly fee. From $1,600. 
One month minimum stay. Call D&l Inc. 
800-400-6733 or 732-752-7778. dandi- 
housing.com. 


CONDOS FOR RENT 


Pennington Borough: Upscale con- 
dos. 2 bedrooms, 2 baths. New, quiet, 
elevator. Some fully furnished units. 
Pennington Court 609-730-0575. 


VACATION RENTALS 


French Country House: Dordogne 
(SW France). Sleeps 8. Weekly $650 
winter $1500 summer. StCirq@- 
aol.com or 703-370-7770. 


RESORTS 


Awesome! Grand Cayman, beach 
front resort, quiet area. Dive shop, res- 
taurant, beach bar and pool. 1 or 2 
bedroom oceanfront. Great place to re- 
lax/enjoy water sports, weekly rental. 
Call Bill at 609-466-6518 or 
cpnweb @ aol.com. 


Continued on following page 


Cheap Feet/Great Space 
1,500-50,000 SF 


ES 


Commercial Property Network, Inc. 
We Have a Place For Your Company 


Hopewell Corporate Center 
Office Space in Hopewell Boro 


BENEFITS * CLASS A Space, Low Rates 
¢ New, Totally Designed to Suit 
* Flexible Lease Terms 
¢ Unique Renovation of Older Building 
¢ Convenient to Various Services 
* Expansion Potential 
* On-site Ownership 


CONTACT * William Barish, 609-921-8844 
copnweb@aol.com 


Offered through Commercial Property Network, Inc. 


» 
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: PREMIERE PROPERTY 


Hamilton - 2,520 +/- SF single story office condo for sale or lease 
located in well-maintained office park in close proximity to Route 
130 and Interstate 95. Price reduction. 

Millstone - Single story 48,000 +/- SF — 46,000 +/- SF distribution 
and 2,000 +/- SF office on 30+/- acres. Highly visible site with 
800 +/- feet of frontage along Interstate 195. Property priced for promp 
disposition. $3,100,000. 

Trenton - Attractive single story building in Central Business District 
for sale. Suitable for professional office or retail near government 
bildgs., court houses and community college. 2,800 +/- SF air-con- 
ditioned open space. Public parking next door. 


OFFICE SPACE 


Kingston - Offices located on Main Street in Kingston just minutes 
from downtown Princeton. Building has ample parking. Perfect for 
small law practice or similar service industry business. Get Ivy 
League atmosphere at minor league rates. Two units: 221 +/- SF 
located on upper level and 159 +/- SF located on upper level. 
Lawrence Township - 8 room, 1,300 +/- SF office suite for lease. 
Newly constructed and carpeted. 3-5 year lease term. Paid public 
parking across the street. 

Pennington - 1,024 SF less than % mile from |-95. Available for 
lease at $14 per SF NNN. 

Pennington - Attractive three-office professional suite with private. 
half-bath and private entrance. Easy access to I-95 and U.S. 1. 


COMMERCIAL BUILDINGS 


Trenton - 1,020 +/- SF single story masonry building. Retail and 
office are permitted uses. Priced for quick sale. 

Trenton - 7,569 +/- SF single story commercial building available for 
sale. Ideal building for shop and/or contractors’ storage space. 


LAND 


Hopewell Township - Scenic, wooded acreage in the country, yet 
close to all amenities. Easy commute to the Princeton, Philadel- 
phia, New York area. 

Hunterdon County - 80 scenic acres available for sale at $825,000. 


BUSINESS OPPORTUNITY 


Bordentown - Highly successful sit down and take out Italian res- 
taurant, serving pizza, limited menu and Italian ice cream and ices 
available for sale. Restaurant lease includes beautiful renovated 3- 
bedroom apartment. 

Hamilton - Upscale florist business in central Hamilton. High gross 
& cash flow. Call for details. 

Hamilton - Sports bar and family restaurant. Real estate, liquor [i- 
cense. Great business seats 200 +/-. Call for details. 
Princeton - A turnkey restaurant, equipment and business only avail- 
able for sale. Heavy pedestrian/university traffic. By appointment only. 
Somerset County - Children’s clothing business and leasehold 
improvements only available for sale. Professionally designed 
website, inventory, and customer mailing list. 


Weidel Realtors Commercial Division 
2490 Pennington Road, * Suite 201, Pennington 


609-737-2077 


www.weidelcommercial.com 


OFFICE CONCIERGE, INC. 


EXECUTIVE SUITES 
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Princeton Pike Corporate Center 
993 Lenox Drive, Suite 200, Lawrenceville, NJ 


609-895-2999 


BOARD ROOMS 


Carnegie Executive Center 
212 Carnegie Center, Suite 206, Princeton, NJ 


609-452-0160 


VIDEO CONFERENCING 


EXECUTIVE OFFICES 
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OFFICE/MEDICAL SPACE AVAILABLE 


The Atrium at Pawreinice 
133 Franklin Corner Road, Lawrenceville, NJ 


* Prime Central New Jersey ° 
location! 

* Office Units of 2,100 & 2,700 SF, 
can combine for 4,800 SF 

* Beautiful skylight 


Individual climate 

controls 

¢ Abundant covered 
parking Spaces 

* Adjacent to highways 


* Covered central atrium US1, I-95, I|-295 
* Custom-tailored suites Princeton Pike and 
* All areas with a view US 206 
of the atrium 
609-637-9548 JQnp- = a 
Mountain View Office Park 
840 Bear Tavern Rd., Suite 307 rageer 
West Trenton, Nj 08628 REALTY, L.L.C. 
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INVESTMENT PROPERTY 


Continued from preceding page 


OFFICE SPACE 


NOW AVAILABLE 


Princeton Pike Office Park 


Mountain 
View 
Office 
Park 


Parkway 
Corporate 
Center 


- Conveniently Located off I-95 

- Less than an hour from Philadelphia 

- Well maintained buildings and landscape 

- Only minutes from Trenton-Mercer Airport 


JINGOLI ORGANIZATION 


For Lease Information 
Phone 609-896-1558 
www. jingoliorganization.com 


3131 Princeton Pike 
Building 4, Suite 209 
Lawrenceville, NJ 08648 


Veetineg the a Cet e suai e Needs of Mercer County. 


Rare Investment Opportunity: 6 
rental apts. Triple deckers on triple lot 
with parking. Central Princeton. Three 
3 bedroom’s and three 2 bedroom’s. 
Great income, annual leases. Levison 
Assocs. Realtors 609-655-5535. Mar- 
keted by Joan Alpert 609-921-9527 
nights & weekends. 


MORTGAGES 


Have a Mortgage?: Need cash now? 
Pay bills, vacations etc... Find out about 
another option instead of refinancing. For 
info call 609-638-7164, e-mail ccor- 
real10@yahoo.com or fax 270-447-2502. 


CONTRACTING 


Basement & Deck: By ABC Construc- 
tion. Coupon 10% off with ad. Basement, 
deck, kitchen, bathroom, siding, roofing, 
tile, doors, windows, patio, painting, ma- 
sonry, electical. Licensed and Insured. 
Free Estimate 609-915-6822. 


CLEANING SERVICES 


All Kinds Floors, Carpets, Drapes 
and Upholstery Restored Like New: 
Most work guaranteed full year. Wood 
floors restored without sanding. Free 
evaluations, call 609-586-5833. 
www.allstatecleaning.com. 


CLEANING SERVICES 


House Cleaning: Honest. Responsi- 
ble. Good experience and references. 
All transportation. Please call 609-826- 
9004 and ask for Agnes. 


Patty’s Cleaning Service: Serving 
Plainsboro, the Windsors, the Brun- 
swicks, and Lawrenceville since 1978. 
Thorough, honest, and reliable. Free 
estimate. 609-397-2533. 


Very Detailed - By a Polish 
Woman: With many years of experi- 
ence. Own transportation and refer- 
ences available. Please call and ask for 
Jolanta 609-396-4638 


BUSINESS SERVICES 


AAA Secretarial Services: Prince- 
ton Airport Area, provides skilled secre- 
tarial services with competitive pricing. 
609-683-1125, E-Mail: barb@- 
aaa.gear3.com. 


Administrative Specialist/Book- 
keeper: Versatile and experienced pro- 
fessional will gladly handle your adminis- 
trative and/or bookkeeping needs. Many 
services available. Free yourself from the 
burden of mounting paperwork and in- 
complete tasks. Call Debra at 609-448- 
6005 or visit www.v-yours.com. 


609-452-0033 


101 Morgan Lane 


Plainsboro, New Jersey 


FEATURES 


SPACE AVAILABLE 


63,000 SF 
Three-story 
Office 
Building 


Units 
Available 


from 
5,000-28,000 SF 


* A Campus Setting 

* Immediate Occupancy 

¢ Direct Access to the 
Princeton Route | Corridor 


Sue a: oe 
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* New Ownership & Management 


Wayne L. Kasbar, C.C.I.M. 


NEWMARK 


NEWMARK REAL ESTATE OF NEW JERSEY, L.L.C. 


Please Contact: 


732-326-6216 

Doug Twyman, S.1.0.R. 
732-326-6270 
Adam Silver 
732-326-6212 


BUSINESS SERVICES 


Archive File Cabinets On CD: Dig- 
itize and store 20,000 pages on a CD. 
No filing. Save space, $$$, network- 
able, easy off-site backup. Microfilm 
conversion. 609-587-9961. 


Are You Satisfied: With your current 
accountant/CPA? If not, or if you would 
like to discuss your options, please call 
609-890-7499. Certified Quickbooks 
Pro Advisor. 


D/J Business Service: Rt.206 So. 
609-924-0905. Personalized Secretar- 
ial Services, Transcription. 


Do You Need a Simple, Profes- 
sional And Affordable Website: for 
your business? Call 609-588-8238 or 
write cloud9webdesign @ excite.com. 


Face-to-Face Sales Meetings: 
Business-to-business micro-marketing 
program guarantees face-to-face sales 
meetings, on a small business budget. 
1-866-875-2534. 


Manhattan-Park Avenue Office: 
Executive offices. Prestige address. 
Live telephone answering with call 
patching. Mail/mailscanner/fax/e-mail. 
Best service in NYC. Ready when you 
are! Free brochure. Call 212-751-9200. 
www.manhattan-office.com 


Ultra-Low Cost Quality Interna- 
tional Long Distance Service: Sam- 
ple rates: Moscow 4.3cpm, Spain 5, 
Italy and UK 5.5, Israel 6.9. Sign up at 
US1INTNL.homestead.com. 609-921- 
3867. 


COMPUTER SERVICES 


Computer Problems Solved!!: 
Computer group of Princeton set-up, 
repair software installation, instruction 
tel./fax: 609-896-2239 or email 
cgprinceton @ yahoo.com. 


Graphic & Web Design: SRFBOY 
provides design services for companies 
of all sizes. For more information: 609- 
490-1178, info@srfboy.com or 
www.srfboy.com. 


TAX SERVICES 


Are You Satisfied: With your current 
accountant/CPA? If not, or if you would 
like to discuss your options, please call 


e 


* 
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609-890-7499. Certified Quickbooks * 


Pro Advisor. 


Former IRS Agent: Tax, Estate, 
Medicaid, and Financial Planning and 
Certified Quickbooks Advisor. Ray- 
mond M. Nowak, CPA-CFP. 609-587- 
4728. 


Tax and Accounting Services: 


Small business and personal. Experi- @ 


enced CPA. Reasonable rates. Brian 
Virgil, 609-371-4730. 


Tax Preparation and Accounting 
Services: For individuals and small 
businesses. Notary, computerized tax 
preparation, paralegal services. Your 
place or mine. Fast response, free con- 
sultation, reasonable costs. Gerald 
Hecker, 609-448-4284. 


OFFICE 
GALLERY 
The Office Solution 


+ Instant Telephone Activation 


th Your Instant Office is Ready 
at Office Gallery! 


+ Ready for Business the Day You Move In 


*Short-Term OfficeLeases —_—* Personalized Answering Service 
+ Full Secretarial Support * Individual & Multi-Office Suites 
* Home Office Support + Elegant Conference Rooms 


“Free Use at Over 360 Locations Worldwide” 


Locations in: 


Princeton 609-452-8311 
Bridgewater 908-231-1811 
Meadowlands 201-804-0900 
Mount Laurel 856-727-5300 


www.abcn.com 


www. officegalleryinc.com 


. 


JULY 23, 2003 U.S. 1 65 


U.S. 1 Classifieds 


PERSONAL SERVICES 


Estate Sale Services: Cottage to 
Mansion. We can efficiently handle the 
sale of your personal property or collec- 
tion. Antiques too... Honest reliable and 
responsible service. Call for compli- 
mentary evaluation. 732-236-5091 ask 
for Marilyn. 


Professional Organizing Services: 
For help controlling clutter and bringing 
order to your home. Contact Cyndi 609- 
897-0670. ckawa @juno.com. 


CHILDCARE 


Childcare At Its Best! Full or part- 
time quality care is only one phone call 
away. Monday Morning, Inc. 908-253- 
9595 or 609-799-5588. 


HEALTH 


Attention Deficits: Call for free 
video on non-drug treatment for atten- 
tion and learning disabilities. 609-924- 
0782. 


Four Hands Massage: Four hands 
(or two) nurturing for you. Body, mind 
and soul — that will be our goal. Call 
Marina at 609-275-1998. 


Health Choices Holistic Massage 
School: Student Clinic. Experience an 
hour long, integrated massage by ad- 
vanced students at the affordable rate 
of $30. Hours: Tuesday 4:30-7:30pm, 
Thursday 2:00-5:00pm, Saturdays 
10:30-3:00pm. By appointment only. 
Call 908-874-0929. Hillsborough, NJ. 


Massage and Reflexology: Experi- 
ence deep relaxation, heightened well- 
being, and improved health. Holistic 
practitioner offering Swedish, shiatsu, 
reflexology. Also available for on-site 
(chair) massage at the work place and 
other settings. Gift certificates; flexible 
hours. For appointment or information, 
call Marilyn at 609-895-1815. 


Massage: Female therapists avail- 
able Monday thru Saturday. Many dif- 
ferent styles. Call 609-315-0808. 


Naturally Nurturing Message Ther- 
apy: Rejuvenating, effective massage 
therapy. Experienced caring therapist. 
Hot stones. Hour, hour 1/2 and two hour 
sessions. Located in Princeton and 
Montgomery Family Chiropractic on 
Route 206. Pamala Zill, CMT 609-468- 
4232. 


INSTRUCTION 


Math Tutoring For Adults: Don't let 
weak math skills hold you back. Review 
basic arithmetic or Algebra with an ex- 
perienced, certified math teacher who 
Specializes in helping adults overcome 
math anxiety. Free materials to supple- 
ment your textbook. For more informa- 
tion call 609-448-4041. 


Math, Science, English & SAT Tu- 
toring: Available in your home. Brown 
University Educated School Psycholo- 
gist. Experienced with underachieving, 
gifted, and learning disabled students. 
Free initial consultation. Call Bruce 
609-851-5865. 


Music Lessons: Piano, guitar, drum, 
sax, Clarinet, flute, trumpet, violin. $18 
half hour. Princeton 609-924-8282. 
Princeton Junction 609-897-0032. 
Hightstown 609-448-7170. 


Piano Instruction: 18 years teach- 
ing experience. Master’s degree in pi- 
ano pedagogy and performance. Adults 
and children welcome. All levels, begin- 
ners through advanced. 609-936-8862. 


WEDDING SERVICES 


Wedding Planning: Need help with 
the endless details? We will provide you 
with time to enjoy your event, save you 
money with vendor knowledge, and of- 
fer you creative solutions by listening to 
your dreams. Detail by Design, 609- 
514-1849. 


ENTERTAINMENT 


One Man Band: Keyboardist for your 
wedding or party. Perfect entertain- 
ment. You'll love the variety. Duos avail- 
able. Call Ed at 609-275-6881. 


Princeton Music Connection: 
Weddings and all occasions. Bands, 
Dus, classical, and jazz. 609-936-9811. 


MERCHANDISE MART 


Office Furniture: Unbelievable 


° 35,000 sq. ft. Selection of new/used 


desks, files, etc. Sacrifice pricing. For 
info. and directions 215-788-3983. We 
buy and sell. 


WANTED TO BUY 


Antique Military Items: And war rel- 
ics wanted from all wars and countries. 
Top prices paid. “Armies of the Past 
LTD”. 2038 Greenwood Ave., Hamilton 


Lease 


peer 


Commercial 
We Havea Place 


Bo iebioes Point Office 


‘ LOCATION - Route 31 and N. Main St., Pennington, NJ 
SPACE - 650 SF-3500 SF 
TERM - 3-5 years 
COMMENTS _ - Class "A" office located on Route 31 


- Close to all major roadways 
- Close to restaurants, shops, banks 
- Ample parking on site 


Contact Al Toto, Assistant Vice President 
609-921-8844 - Exclusive Broker 


Network, Inc. 
or Your Company 


py \ 


WANTED TO BUY 


Twp., 609-890-0142. Our retail outlet is 
open Saturdays 10 to 4:00, or by ap- 
pointment. 


Coins Wanted: U.S., Canadian and 
foreign coins. Bullion and paper money 
wanted. Highest prices paid. Will travel, 
if warranted. Call Harry at 609-585- 
8104. 


OPPORTUNITIES 


A Local Company: Specializing in 
organic synthesis would like to help 
companies to develop and manufacture 
chemicals, new materials, and new 
products using chemicals. Form of col- 
laboration is flexible. Call Adam 609- 
434-0144. 


OFF-THE-WALL 
OFFERS 


Escorts / Dating Companions 
Needed for the Elite: Must have trans- 
portation. 300 hr. Medical benefits 
available. 609-653-9917. 


Phone Company: Offer unlimited lo- 
cal and long distance calling 
$49.99/mo. Free call 866pay-4999. 


Wanted!: 29 people to lose weight in 
the next 30 days 1-888-202-3996 
www.golifesuccess.com. 


PERSONALS 


Free Classifieds for Singles: And 
response box charges that won’t break 
the bank. To submit your ad simply fax 
it to 609-452-0033 or E-mail to info@- 
princetoninfo.com. If you prefer to 
mail us your ad, address it to U.S. 1 
Singles Exchange, 12 Roszel Road, 
Princeton 08540. Include your name 
and the address to which we should 
send responses. We will assign a box 
number and forward all replies to you 
ASAP. People responding to your ad 
will be charged just $1. See the Singles 
Exchange at the end of the Preview 
Section. 


Immediate Occupancy 
Office: 2750 & 3150/SF 


Oe Dg et fs 4 . 
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Princeton, near Train Station 
Class "A" Office-Flexible Terms 


- Great condition 
- Near hotels & restaurants 
- Short or long term lease 


- Walk to train 
- Expansion potential 
- William Barish, conweb@aol.com 


609-921-8844 Exclusive Broker 


Commercial Property Network, Inc. 
We Have a Place For Your Company 


py 


: es - PRINCETON 
- Office Suites Available 


12 Roszel Road (Princeton Mailing Address) 


Six (6) Windowed Office Suites Available 
(separately or two or more combined) 


$625 to $1250 Per Suite Per Month (all inclusive) 
Conference Room & Reception Area 
-OR- 
Entire 1,750 Square Feet For Rent 


a a IRA PROPERTIES, LLG= 


609-918-9344 


If Office Rents Shock You, 


Office Extension Plans 


as low as $275/mo. 


The Part-Time Office Plan for 
Princeton Business. Why pay full-time 
office rents when there's HQ's flexible 


Office Extension Plan? 


HQ provides you with a Princeton 
address and you simply pay for the 
office or conference room time and 


services you use. 


Included in our costs: receptionist, 
telephones answered in your com- 


GLOBAL 


Hi Q WORKPLACES 


™ Over 450 Centers Worldwide 


Princeton Center 
Princeton Forrestal Village 
609-520-2144 . 


Newtown Center Philadelphia Center 
Silver Lake Executive Campus Centre 
888-486-7058 215-246-3400 


pany name, availability of secretarial 


services, fax and more. 


Full-time offices are also immediately 
available on short-term leases. Call for 


complete details today. 


King of Prussia Center Cherry Hill Center 
Freedom Business Center East Gate Center 


610-768-7700 856-642-4000 
www.hq.com 
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HOW TO ORDER 


Phone, Fax, E-Mail: Call 609- 
452-7000, or fax your ad to 609- 
452-0033, or use our E-Mail ad- 
dress: info@princetoninfo.- 
com.Classifieds are just 50 cents 
a word, with a $7.00 minimum. 


HELP WANTED 


Account Executive: Part-time 
and independent for new style 
advertising agency in Princeton 
area. See details at www.Ka- 
hunaContent.convhelp.htm. 


Banking: Your career path 
touches the lives of people 
worldwide. The PNC financial 
services group, ranked #23 
overall in the Money Magazine 
“Corporate America's Best bene- 
fits” and first among banks in the 
national magazine’s annual sur- 
vey, thinks you would be better off 
at growth. Discover your potential 
at PNC. The following positions 
are available throughout northern 
& central New Jersey. Branch 
Management, Branch Financial 
Sales & Service Consultants, 
Business Banker, Teller Banking, 
supervisor/Teller. Don’t miss the 
exciting time at PNC Bank. We're 
experiencing tremendous growth 


HELP WANTED 


U.S. 1 Employment 


HELP WANTED 


ence. Please send resume in 
Word or PDF format to bizdev- 
@dotphoto.com. 


HELP WANTED 


and seek talented professionals 
just like you to enhance the 
phase of our business develop- 
ment. A career with PNC Bank 
allows you the opportunity to 
gain unlimited career experi- 
ence and growth with a compre- 
hensive benefits package de- 
signed with your life in mind. To 
be eligible for an interview, 
please submit your resume by 
visiting our website at: 
www.pnc.com/careers/. For 
teller positions, call: 1-877-yes- 
2pnc (1-877-937-2762). For 
sales positions, call: 1-732-220- 
4427. For all other positions, 
call: 1-877-pnc-career (1-877- 
762-2273) E.O.E M/F/D/V/SO 
Drug & Smoke Free Workplace. 


Bookkeeper / Administra- 
tive Assistant: Required for the 
Jewish Community Foundation 
in Lawrenceville. 10 
hours/week, potential to grow 
for the right person. Quicken, 
Excel, Word required. Fund ac- 
counting a plus. Flexible hours, 
family-friendly workptace. Send 


HELP WANTED 


® J 


J&JI 


STAFFING RESOURCES 


Providing Comprehensive 
Employment Services Including: 


Temporary, Temp-to-Hire & Direct Hire 


¢ Administrative 

¢ Clerical 

¢ Customer Service 
¢ Accounting 

¢ Warehouse 

¢ And Many More! 


103 Carnegie Center, Suite 107 
Princeton, NJ 08540 


Phone: 609-452-2030 Fax: 609-520-8285 
www. jjstaff.com 


REAL ESTATE 


gas heat and air. 


can be divided. 


can be divided. 


garage doors. 


REAL ESTATE 


NASSAU REALTY 


Space Available in the Ridge Door Complex 


This property is zoned for heavy industrial use, lesser industrial pro- 
cesses uses are allowed. We will guide tenants through the CCO Pro- 
cesses. Located at 335 New Road in Monmouth Jct., one mile east of U.S. 
#1, 1,000 ft., east of new #522, 5 miles from Princeton, 8 miles south of 
New Brunswick, 3.5 miles west of U.S. #130, 4 miles from N.J. Tpk. exit 
#8A. This is one of the few locations within the greater Princeton area 
that permits such a diverse amount of business activity. 


¢ Freestanding office - 6,000 ft. + with ceramic floors, 
* Two industrial rooms - 5,000 ft., gas heat, toilets, 


¢ One room - 3,400 ft. +, vinyl floor, gas heat and air. 


¢ Four rooms - 6,000 ft. + - industrial space, gas heat, 


* Approximately 10,000 ft. - 5,000 ft. with 22 ft. ceiling, many 
loading doors, dock and drive-in. 


¢ Freestanding building - 2,400 ft., two drive-in overhead 


* Many acres of outside storage for equipment, trucks, 
trailers and mobile homes. 


HELP WANTED 


resume to bzlatin@ujfpmb.org 
or fax to 609-219-9040. 


Consultant: Will train you in 
Network marketing, the alterna- 
tive healthcare industry. Lucra- 
tive compensation. Fax 609- 
298-3889, email naten- 
ergy @ aol.com. 


Editorial Assistant: Energetic 
person who enjoys computers 
and talking on the phone, no 
sales. Just calls to office of retail 
chains nationwide to update our 
files. Hours: Monday through Fri- 
day, 9 to 5, casual office, jeans 
okay. Great salary and benefits. 
We have a cat in the office and we 
buy lunch on Fridays. Email re- 
sume to: ann@dealmakers.net 
or fax to: 609-587-3511. 


Fitness Trainers & Instruc- 
tors: Apply in person. Pen- 
nington Athletic Club, 1595 
Reed Road, Pennington. 609- 
730-8100. 


HELP WANTED 


Y~ SHELLING 


PERSONNEL SERVICES 


HELP WANTED 


Ladies’ Consignment Bou- 
tique: Is searching for a flexible, 
responsible, mature-minded 
person to help clients and man- 
ager, part-time, year-round em- 
ployment with alternating sched- 
ule. Must be familiar with basic 
computer skills. Will train. Perks. 
Call 609-924-2288, 10:30-5:30 
Monday through Friday. 


National Sales Opportunity: 
Online photo handling company 
seeks an excellent salesperson 
to sell to newspapers and profes- 
sional photographers. Named 
Editor's Choice by C/Net, dot- 
photo.com is profitable and grow- 
ing rapidly. This person reports to 
the VP Marketing, and will be in- 
timately involved with the expan- 
sion and definition of digital photo 
handling for professional photog- 
raphers. Candidate must have 
sales experience and be profi- 
cient with online systems and ba- 
sic office software. Knowledge of 
digital photography is a plus. Sal- 
ary, commission and stock op- 
tions dependent upon experi- 


HELP WANTED 


The Perfect Jobs Ave Listed With Us! 
Let Us Make A Perfect Match! 


Full & Part Time Flexible Schedules 
401K & Many More Benefits! 


Medical Education (CME) Project Coord. 


$40K+ 


Growing dynamic medical communications co. in Bucks Cty, PA. has an excellent 
oppty! Assist Exec. Dir. w/planning, documentation of CME activities, coordinate 
application process, review files, (ACCME/ACPE), update policies & manuals, main- 
tain database, special projects. BS/Healthcare field a +. Some Pharma. or Med. Ed/ 
CME exp. a must! Top benefits! Co. promotes! Email resumes to Liz: 


Lsardi@snellingeast.com 


Medical Education Project Manager 
Fabulous local medical communications co! Project Timelines, collaborate w/CME, 
provide weekly status reports, manage production, work w/creative services, “de- 
velop content", interface w/account managers, manage shipments & schedules of 
speakers, arrange multi-media & audio conferences, etc. BA a must. 2 years + 
project mgmnt. exp. in medical education a must. ACCME, pharma code & FDA 
guidelines a must. MS Office suite prefd. Top benefits. Middlesex Cty. Resumes 


to Liz: Lsardi@snellingeast.com 
Jr. Financial Analyst 


Prestigious Finance/Investment co! Reconcile accounts, multi-currency, transac- 
tions, bank recs. Deal with securities, troubleshoot with clients...BS/Finance or Eco- 
nomics prefd. 1-2 years exp. in Brokerage or Investment co. exp. MS Office a must! 
Top benefits & bonus. Email resumes to Liz: Lsardi@snellingeast.com 


$45K 


$38-40K+ 


CERTIFIED Forklift Drivers 


Customer Service--Industrial 


Great oppties available in East Windsor, Dayton & Cranbury. Must have valid certifi- 
cation as a Stand-Up Hi-Low Operator. Day & some evening shifts are available. Good 
pay & medical benefits plus direct deposit, holiday pay & MORE!! Contact Carmen for 
an immediate interview or email her at: crodriquez@snellingeast.com 


Full-time Oppty! 


Excellent opportunity for a qualified candidate who has prior work exp. ina manu- 
facturing/industrial environ. Deal with customers & develop relationships and work 
directly with the mech'l Engrs. handle orders, pricing & repair orders. someone 
who has dealt with ind’. products with knowl. of bills, materials and parts. 
Competitive salary & excellent benefits. Email resumes to Jennifer: 


jkalogiannis@snellingeast.com 
Office Support~ 


Long & short term temporary positions available in some of Mercer County’s 
most exciting companies. Strong communication skills and working knowledge of 
Microsoft packages. Duties also include handling phones, mail, faxing and 
copying. Contact Carmen or Kelley today for an immediate interview or 


email: crdodriqguez@snellingeast.com 


600 Alexander Road Princeton, NJ 08540 


609-683-4040 Fax: 609-683-5621 www snelling.com/snellingeast 


since 


Now Hiring: Companies des- 
perately need employees to as- 
semble products at home. No 
selling, any hours. $500 weekly 
potential Info. 1-985-646-1700 
Dept. NJ-1139 


Retail General Manager: 
Central NJ specialty super- 
store, seeks a world class ener- 
getic proactive, entrepreneurial 
GM to drive and develop this 
incredibly unique concept. 5 yrs. 
mon. multi-store manage- 
ment/retail/merchandising ex- 
perience. Competitive compen- 
sation. Email resume & salary 
history to: GMSearch @earth- 
link.net 


Wait Staff, Bartenders, & 
Bussers: Full or part-time. 
Lunch, dinner and banquet 
shifts. Flexible hours, friendly 
working environment. Estab- 
lished, busy Princeton area res- 
taurant. Call 609-924-7405. 


You Can Be An Entrepreneur: 
We'll show you how. Start part-time 
with Primerica, a Subsidiary of Ci- 
tigroup, and build a new career in 
financial services. Instruction pro- 
vided. For more information call 
Drew at 609-918-1511. 


CAREER SERVICES 


Casting Call For Modeling: 
Seeking photogenic females for 
cosmetics promotional prints. 
786/556-2405 email: colorartis- 
try @netzero.net 


Certified Professional Re- 
sume Writer, NJ Licensed Ca- 
reer Counselor: Assess- 
ments/job search/career. Re- 
sumes/cover letters, electronic 
resumes. Day/evening appoint- 
ments. Guarneri Associates. 
Resumagic @ aol.com 


Does Your Career Need a 
Power Boost? Let Dr. Sandra 
Grundfest, licensed psychologist 
and certified career counselor, 
help you develop a strategy to 
move your career forward. Call 
609-921-8401 or 732-873-1212. 
(License #2855.) 


Professional Resumes: By 
an Executive Recruiter/Career 
Advisor with over 20 years expe- 
rience. Unique P.A.R. approach 
that, in addition, will better pre- 
pare you for interviews. Contact 
Robert Grundstrom, CPC. 
Roberik9 @ aol.com. 609-720- 
1600/01 (fax). 


JOBS WANTED 


Job Hunters: If you are look- 
ing for a full-time position, we 
will run a reasonably worded 
classified ad for you at no 
charge. Mail or Fax your ad to 
U.S. 1 Jobs Wanted, 12 Roszel 
Road, Princeton 08540. You 
must include your name, ad- 
dress, and phone number (for 
our records only). 


Administrative Position: 19 
years of experience in admini- 
stration, project management, 
sales, and marketing seeks full 
time or project work. Diverse 
background with experience in 
the Information Technology, 
Telecommunications, Pharma- 
ceutical, Graphic Design, Adver- 
tising/PR and Interior Decorat- 
ing industries. Word, Excel, 
Powerpoint, Outlook, Access, 
and ACT. Call 732 521-0043. 


Attorney & CPA billing: Do 
you utilize Timeslip software? Do 
you need a full-time employee? | 
bring with me 3 years experience 
billing in law firm/cpa firm, br 
weekly/monthly/bimonthly. Cail 
Tricia at 732-207-2233 or email 
tbidan516 @aol.com. 


College Graduate: BS in 
Dietetic/Food & Nutrition. Expe- 
rience in Technical support, vast 
knowledge of & experience in 
nutrition and vitamins. Can 
speak, read, write some Span- 
ish; proficient in Word, Works, 
Excel, and Outlook. interested in 
but not limited to health-related 
careers. 908-672-9268. 


Commodities: | have the se- 
ries 3 and | am looking for an 
employment opportunity in com- 
modities, futures, and/or options 
on futures. Please contact 917- 
816-1241 or via e-mail at aw1- 
0008 @ yahoo.com 


Editorial Position Wanted: | 
am an editor who has worked in 
journalism for 3 years. | have 
worked as an assistant editor, a 
social editor, an editorial assis- 
tant and a typesetter. | have a 
great deal of experience in 
newspaper and magazine writ- 
ing/editing. | also have excellent 
layout skills. | have a B.A. in 
English. Call 609-882-3668. 


Management Analyst - Tran- 
sition Management - Change 
Agent: Small to mid-size firms 
with 25 to 1,500 employees. 
Professional people-centered 
organization behavioral change 
agent. Respected project and 
program leader. Entrepreneurial 
leadership and diversity-man- 
agement experience. Funds de- 
velopment and grant manage- 
ment experience. Over twenty 
years experience. Contact 
Terun Sabre Weed 609-393- 
2344. 


1955 


—— 


EMPLOYMENT 
EXCHANGE 


Need Help? | 


Your Best New Employee 
May Be Reading This Paper. 


Start Your Search Close to Home. 


Give us the job specifications and we'll create a display ad to catch the atten- 
tion of our audience of highly skilled professionals. U.S. 1 Employment 
Exchange ads cost just $14 per column inch with a 3 inch minimum ($42). _ 
Enter the text of your ad here or attach another sheet of paper and fax it to us 
no later than 1 p.m. Monday to be in Wednesday’s paper. We'll typeset the ad 
(at no extra charge) and fax back a proof of your ad along with the cost. 


CALL 732-329-2311 OR 800-631-5656 


ASK FOR HAROLD OR MARCELLE 


355 New Road » P.O. Box 180 
Monmouth Junction, N.Jj. 08852 


From: 


anne 


Your Fax # 


U.S. 1 Fax # 609-452-0033 


Sd 


» 
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Charlotte's Web 
Revisited 


Ca aie cleared, literally and 


figuratively, our hero writer bore 
down on the keyboard, seriously con- 


templating the idle proposition that 
had presented itself one year ago to the 
day: That he would produce a short 
story suitable for the annual fiction 
showcase published by that Route | 
newspaper. 

He had thought about it a year ago, 
and read a few lines aloud in front of 
he metaphorical campfire that gathers 
once a week or so at the back of the 
newspaper. People had liked the idea, 
they said, but of course they were 
mostly being polite — what else would 
they say. Still, he was emboldened by 
a few critical comments that suggested 
the project was worthy of serious 
thought and he was enthralled by the 


@ sheer audacity of the plot line: 


An editor and publisher of a small 
weekly newspaper (recovering from 
heart disease) disappears during a 
week of R & R on a smal] Caribbean 
island and is finally declared dead de- 
spite a futile search for the body (heart 
attack, the authorities conclude, suf- 
fered during a snorkeling outing in 
shark-infested waters). Back in the 
states his publishing empire is taken 
over by a trio of former assistants who 
battle each other for the lead position. 

Meanwhile, an ambitious young re- 
porter — our writer hero’s hero — 
discovers that the departed — but not 
so dearly departed — editor may have 
had major reasons for getting lost at 
that particular moment in his sorry life. 
Moreover, the reporter discovers, the 
effects of an invisible hand seem vis- 
ible at the newspaper. Could the editor 
have faked his death and could one of 
the trio of former assistants be in ca- 
hoots with him to deceive and defraud 
various creditors? And if so, which 


Richard K. Rein 


close to the truth it cut. The besieged 
former Route | editor had disappeared 
in very similar circumstances. That 
memorial service for the old man 
should have raised some eyebrows — 
held on the cheap at the American 
Legion hall instead of at, say, the 
Princeton University Chapel, as you 
might have expected. And the guy’s 


The best part of the plot 
was how close it was to 
the truth. The besieged 
former Route 1 editor 
had disappeared in 
similar circumstances. 


two sons — remember them exchang- 
ing knowing glances at several points 
during the service and then breaking 
into crocodile tears as if on cue? 


But in fact the Route | News was 
not taken over by the assistants. It had 
ended up in the hands of the suits from 
the newspaper chain. They were pleas- 
ant enough fellows, and for the most 
part the staff seemed to appreciate 
them and their management style. Fi- 
nally there was real leadership at the 
Route 1 News, with meetings and — 
hallelujah! — praise and encourage- 
ment for jobs well done. For a while 
they were giving out awards for the 
best picture captions in each issue, but 
that was discontinued when the cap- 
tion writers said they would rather just 
write the damn things and not worry 
whether or not they were particularly 
good or bad. 

The best thing about the suits was 
that they never read the stories in the 
paper, and they certainly never read 


forthcoming novel with- 
out anyone realizing how 
close it was to a roman a 
clef. 

Yes, our hero bore 
down at the keyboard. Forget short 
story, think novel. It was not beyond 
the realm of the Route | fiction issue. 
That e.e. cummings — or whiting or 
whatever — had three chapters of a 
novel printed in successive years and 
reportedly had enough in the bank to 
carry him (or her) into the next decade. 
Linda Aldrich Teichmann submitted a 
short piece for the 2003 fiction issue 
but allowed that she also had a com- 
plete novel, just sitting in a drawer! 
John Symons, a contributor to the Fic- 
tion Issue since the beginning, noted 
that he, too, had a novel in the works. 

A novel, that was it. Too soon, of 
course, to think about movie rights 
(but if pressed our writer could come 
up with a short list of movie stars who 
should be given a crack at this script). 
Too soon. Now was the time to think 
about that all important opening sen- 
tence — the one that would grab them 
and hold them and propel them into a 
frenzy of page-turning. 

He thought back to that seminal mo- 
ment of a year past, when he was trans- 
fixed by a spider efficiently weaving a 
web across the window. There was a 
back and forth rhythm that had in- 
trigued him. In fact, while he had 
named the spider Charlotte, he re- 
ferred to it alternately as he and she. 
Our writer scanned his mind for an 
opening that would have a certain in- 
trigue built on uncertainty. Instead of 
opening the novel in Princeton he 
would open in the Caribbean. Instead 
of focussing on the editor, he would 
focus on the search — the alleged 
search — for the poor lost soul (lost, 
perhaps, in more ways than one). 

That was it. He hunkered down at 
the keyboard, imagined high seas ris- 
ing and falling around him, and began 
to type furiously: 
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“JOBS ON THE SQUARE” 


www.palmers are. 


Palmer Square Stores 
and Restaurants 
Located in Downtown Princeton 
Find out about exciting job 


opportunities at our stores and 
restaurants on our updated website. 


Reception/Admin. 


Several Mercer area companies are in need 
of Front Desk Receptionists. You must be or- 
ganized, articulate, professional and able to 
excel in a busy environment. Good computer 
skills and a positive attitude are a must! 

Call today and start tomorrow! We are E.O.E. 


Executive Admin. 


Very high-level person needed to support 
Director of prestigious Trenton Company. 
Should be proficient in MS Office Suite as 
well as Lotus Notes. Call today to interview 
for this wonderful opportunity. 

Weare E.O.E. 


STAFFING Now, INC. 


125 Village Blvd., Suite 330 

Princeton Forrestal Village 
www.staffingnow.com Princeton, NJ 08540 
njtemps@staffingnow.com 


609-452-0287 Fax 609-452-0289 


It was a dark and.stormy night — or 
was it? @ 


the fiction. Our writer knew that he 
would be able to slip in chapters of his 


ER WHO'S WHO on the UP-TO-DATE CONSUMER BUREAU REGISTER o 


RECOMMENDED::)>:\ FIRMS 


Auto Dealers Continued: Chimney Cleaning/Repair: Moving & Storage: 


MERCEDES-Benz Sales, Service & Leas- E & E CHIMNEY SWEEPS Full service in- LAWRENCEVILLE FUEL Since 1925. ANCHOR MOVING & STORAGE Mayflower 
ing. MILLENNIUM AUTOMOTIVE GROUP, _ spection & cleaning. Lining & masonry repair, 16 Gordon Av, Lawrncvi. 896-0141. 


The best part of the plot was how 


§@5~ All services in this listing have the 


CONSUMER 
BUREAU 


: 
| 
@ one? 
: 


REGISTERED 


| agents. Family owned & operated for over 22 
SEA ‘ OF 1250 At. 22 E., Bridgewater. 908-685-0800.  & caps. Tullytown, Pa. 215-945-2200 PETRO (ex-Nassau Oil) years. Princeton: 609-921-3223 

r Bgee: * : 800 State Rd., Prn -800-645-4328 BOHREN’S Moving & Storage Local & long 

APPROVAL Auto Repairs & Service: Computer Internet Services: PRINCETON FUEL OIL CO. distance moving & Storage. Full-service 


FOWLER’S GULF Foreign & Domestic re- 
pairs. VW Specialist, NJ Insp. Ctr. Towing & 
emergency road service. Open 7 days a 


NEW JERSEY INTERNET 921-6800 “Guar- 220 Alexander St. Prn. 921-1100. WORLDWIDE relocation company. United 
anteed best choice for Internet access." Free TINDALL & RANSON Plumbing, Heating & _Van Lines Agt. Robbinsville 609-208-1470. 

startup software. Free knowledgeable and —_ Air Conditng. Auth. Trane dealer. 924-3434. PRINCETON VAN SERVICE The Moving 
week. 


7 courteous telephone support. Flat $19.95 Experts Full service moving, packing & stor- 
271 Nassau St. Prn. 609-921-9707. monthly rate. www.NJl.com. Estab. 1990. Home Improvement: age. Antiques, artwork & pianos. Free esti- 
LARIN!’S SERVICE CENTER Road service. . IMPR 
24-hour towing. Princeton: 272 Alexander St. Electrical Contractors: wt ratte ey mae SVEMnIe 


@™R Look for it also on store fronts 
and commercial vehicles and in 
yellow page and newspaper ads! 


@ @ To check Consumer Bureau's 
complete unpublished Register, call 


mates...609-497-9600 Website:www.prince- 
10 am. to 5 p.m. Monday thru 


tonmoving.com 


All phases of home improvements. 
Friday 609-924-8553. — pang seein ere Installa- Jim Brooks Proprietor, 921-1815. Paintin g & Decorati ng: 
j ions; repairs. Residential/comrcl. Lic. #4131. ONSTRUCTIO! x 
609.9 2 4 -0 7 3 7 Bathrooms: Insured/bonded. 921-3238. ye go be 


GROSS, JULIUS H. Interior/Exterior painting; 
paper hanging. Decorating. Owner operated 
for over 30 yrs. in Princeton area. 924-1474. 


Paving Contractors: 


CROSS COUNTY PAVING, Inc. Driveways 
& parking lots. . . 732-329-3025 


Pest Control: 


Improvements & remodeling 

Siding & Roofing. 800-821-3288 
SUMMIT DEVELOPMENT CORP. 

Custom homes on your lot or ours. 

Additions/Renovations. Fully licensed 

and insured. Call 609-818-1600. 


Insurance Services: 


Fence By SUBURBAN FENCE MacLEAN AGENCY 609-683-9300 
2nd & 3rd generation family business. 100s —_ 138 Nassau Street, 3rd Floor, Princeton COOPER PEST Graduate ento- 
of styles. Visit our largest-in-the-area fence mologists. Est. 1955. 609-799-1300. 


display just off U.S.1 by Bruns. Cir.452-2630 FART a GAT AGE . 
or 695-3000. Plumbing & Heating: 


RUTGERS FENCE & CONSTRUCTIONCO, ™.0.S. COMMERCIAL CLEANING Estab, 
All types of commercial/residential fencing. _ 1978. Fullybonded& insured. 609-443-4844. 


Indoor warehouse partitions and dumpster : i 
cteauen . SaDennene Landscaping Contractors: 


DOERLER LANDSCAPES, INC. Estab 
1962. Certified landscape architects & con- 
tractors. Lawrnevile, 609-896-3300 ‘ 
JOHN KOCHIS LANDSCAPING Specializ-__ 241. Insured. 924-0502 


ing in blue stone & brick walks & patios. er: ae ae 

Foundation landscaping. Sprinkler systems. MlMMMAAils! MALLU 

Fully insured, 737-3478 AAA REPROGRAPHICS Short run bi 
HAGERTY THE FLORIST Flower/garden CHARLIEWAGNER: Lawn &GardenServ- quality 1, 2 & 3-colors. 14 E. 6th Ave, Wer 
& Sold. center. 79 S. Main, Cranbury 609-395-0660 ice. Landscaping. Mulching. Spring clean- cerville. Prn phone: 924-8100 


GROVE PLUMBING & HEATING Kitchen & NASSAU ELECTRIC installation & repairs. 
bathroom remodeling. 55 N. Main, Windsor. Residential & commercial, service upgrad- 
609-448-6083. ing, trouble shooting, outlets installed. In- 


sured, licensed & bonded. Free estimates. 
Beauty Salons: 


924-8823. 
ATTITUDES 7 day full service salon. Hair & 
nail design. Jamesway Shopping Ctr. 
U.S. 130, E. Windsor. 609-443-4550. 


Building Contractors: 


BAXTER CONSTRUCTION Inc. Additions, 
renovations, remodeling. 609-924-9263. 

EDWARD BUCCI BUILDERS Custom home 
builder & remodeler. Additions & renovations. 
609-924-0908. 


al FOR FREE ASSISTANCE with 

a transaction involving any business 
firm located within 25 miles of 
Princeton call that same number 
any time. 


As a condition of Registration, 

ALL CONSUMER BUREAU 
@ B REGISTERED BUSINESS FIRMS 

COOPERATE with Consumer 
Bureau's all-consumer volunteer 
panel in resolving any and all 
consumer problems brought to 
the attention of Consumer Bureau. 


CONSUMER BUREAU 


152 Alexander St., Princeton, NJ 08540 


Accounting; Tax Services: 


AZER, HOWARD & CO., CPA Tax special- 
ists for academics, non-profits, and individu- 
@® als. 12 Roszel Road, Prn. 609-921-8666. 


LAWRENCEVILLE FUEL Since 1925. Re- 
pairs, rem & installations. Hot water 
heaters. N.J. Lic.#3533. 16 Gordon Av, 
Lawrenceville. 609-896-0141 


660- 
Building Materials: Floor Refinishing/Installations: 


APPLIED WOOD PRODUCTS, INC. in- 
sured. Free est. 1-800-731-9663 


HEATH LUMBER CO. Since 1857. Home 
Building Ctr. Prompt delivery. 1580 N. Olden 
Av. Ewing, 1-800-85HEATH (854-3284). 


CDs, LPs, DVDs, VHS: 


PRINCETON RECORD EXCHANGE 
CDs, LPs, DVDs. New & used. 


Air Conditioning: 


Rock, classical, jazz & more. Open 7 days. : ; up. Grass cutting......... 609-393-5042. LDH PRINTING ' 
LAWRENCEVILLE FUEL Since 1925. 20 Tulane St., Princeton 609-921-0861 MuikebhMAQuae xa s caianenanen ing service at? Wel Se Porson bat-dese 
Geen Pw. peony 0141 www.prex.com WeBuyCDs&LPs@prexcom WHITE LOTUS HOME 100% cotton hand- FLGIUTUIESS $ & ADUPLICATING High 
220 Alexander St. Pr. on 100. made futon mattresses. Ash, maple & cherry | AUNDROMATOF PRINCETON Wash, dry  & binding 


beds. Convertible couches, tables & dress- 
TWOMEY Builders & Carpentry Details, °° 202 Nassau St, Princeton. 497-1000. 
Alterations; bathrooms, kitchens; decks; 

basements; small jobs, 609-466-2693. 


& fold or self service. Large capacity washers. 
Open 7 days 6 to 11. Staffed M-F 8-8; Sat/Sun 
8-5. Princeton Shopping Center 924-3304 


TINDALL & RANSON Plumbing, Heating & 
AirConditng. Auth. Trane dealer. 924-3434. 


Alarm Systems: 


DIAMOND ELECTRONICS 24 hr. serv. Bur- 
glar, fire systems; CCTV. Free est. Fully ins. 


Pumps & Well Drilling: 


EINES UneRESED FURNITURE Ove pe 


Water treatment. Well drilling. Rt. 31, 
Flemington 


of the N.J.'s largest selections of unfinished BUONO LANDSCAPING INC. 


furniture. “From Country to Contem . : 
GENT FLOOR INC. Wall-to- ry to porary.” “Complete lawn & garden maintenance 908-782-2116 
» 609-655-3900 a carpets & area rugs. 7 Ate. 31N, Pen- 2607 Alt US 1, Lawrvi. 530-0097 Brick & peter he or -w 466-2205. : 
‘* QUANTUM SECURITY SYSTEMS nington. 609-737-2466. Real Estate 
Insurance burglar, fire and home Lawn Mowers, Garden Equip. COLDWELL-BANKER SCHLOTT. Real 
av th wpe ha aia OB AP GARDEN MARKET INC. Everything JOSEPH J. NEMES & SONS, inc. Auth. 078 Pr. 10 Nassau 921-1411, 
; ' eee a THE GARDEN CAFE & CATERERS delivery, Annuals, perennials. Tres ean, Salee/Serv: Simplcly Toro; Bob Cat, Whe. Pm. Jotn: 50 Pm-Htsin. Ad. 799-8181. 
) Body Hepair ohops: At Princeton YM/YWCA , Breakfast & lunch, xander Canal, Pn, : Homelite; Green Machine; Ariens. US 206 N ike . 
Auto Bo y es ~ Mon.-Fri. Takeout & sitdown, Business fone — I, Pn, 609-452-2401 at 518, Pm 924-4177. Recorded Music 


MACK'S COLLISION CARSTAR repair ctr. 
Rentals, US 130, Histn. 448-1923. 


Auto Dealers, New/Used: 


lunches delivered. at ponies catering 7 

days:corporate/private. Free delivery. Ameri- 

can & international cuisine. Chet/owner, Alan FAMILY HEARING CENTER Audiologist & 

& Marguerite Heap 609-924-5702 Ext.4 Licensed Hearing Aid Dispenser #483, 177 
Franklin Corner Road, Suite 1C, 


gered Lawrenceville. 609-895-1666 


24 hours a day. Car phones. 924-0070. 


THE ANNEX For hearty, moderately priced 
food & drink. 128 1/2 Nassau St (downstairs 
opp. Firestone Library), Prn. 609-921-7555 


Roofing Contractors: 


BRUCE RICHARDS Home 


Improvements, 
Inc. Roofing & siding specialists since 1972 
Mercerville. 609-890-054 


Septic Systems: 


installed. Excavating; trenching. “Don't Cuss, 
Call Gus!" Lawmcvi 882-7888 & 799-0260. 


Stone, Natural: 


stone, bluestone & more. Wilburtha Rd 
W. Trenton. 882-2449. 


Surgical Supplies: 
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GRAND OPENING SALE! 


It's finally arrived! There is no better time of year than summer 
at Gold’s Gym and we've got the hottest offer of the year to 
celebrate! We'll help you develop a program to meet your 
goals, fit your lifestyle and help you get the most out of life! 
Simply present this ad at our spectacular, new club and let 
Gold’s Gym put a little sizzle into your summer! 


8-Week, All-Inclusive 
Membership ONLY $149 


Entitles you to all-inclusive access to all facilities including: priva 
women’s workout area, indoor pool, three group fitness studio 
equipment and classes, free weights, outdoor basketball and acce 
more than 650 Gold’s Gyms worldwide. You will also receive two 
personal training sessions,. nutritional evaluation 
exercise recommendations. 


4250 Rt 1 North, Monmouth Junction 


Www. M goldsgym.com/princeton 


NTE # HEALTH CLUB 
= by Club Solutions 


Ask about our 
convenient and flexible 
Month-to-Month Memberships! 


S e ATN We” Must be 18 years or older. First-time guests, non-members and NJ residents 
Ss.” only. Not valid in conjuction with any other offer. Offer expires 07.31.03. 


THE 


Conference Center 


¢ Y, day and full day rates 

* Catering and kitchen facilities available 

¢ Audio visual equipment * Theater or banquet style 
¢ Breakout rooms * Board rooms 

¢ Easily accessible from Route 1| and train station 


Business ID Services 


¢ Prestigious Princeton address for your stationery and 
business cards 

¢ Your telephone professionally and personally answered 
during regular business hours 

* Voice mail available 24 hours 

* Faxes sent and received at DPI rates 

* 50 free photocopies per month (non-accruable) 

« Availability of secretarial support at DPI rates 

¢ Business ID/Mail Service 

* Mail/packages sent and received at DPI rates 


¢ Scheduled use of conference room for 8/hours month. 


THE GREAT AMERICAN SUMMER 


4% DAILY PLAN IT 


Where Your Business is the Center of Our Universe 


Technology Showcase 
& 
Chamber Business Trade Fair 


At the Westin Hotel, 
Forrestal Village, 
Thursday, August 28 


Featured Speaker: 
Edward Felten 


Director, Princeton University’s 
Secure Internet Programming Lab 


Reserve your table today 
and meet your customers 
in person on August 28. 


Contact Diana Joseph-Riley 
or Martha Moore 
for special offers 
for showcase advertisers! 


609-452-7000 


Office Service Arrangements 


¢ Brandi new, fully furnished 

* Receptionist to answer your phones 

¢ Access to fax and copy machines 

¢ Meeting rooms available 

¢ Conveniently located near Princeton Junction train station 


WWw.COMOD. Org 


www.dailyplanit.baweb.com 


For more information please call 


609-514-9494 
707 Alexander Road, Princeton, New Jersey 08540 


Daily Plan It is a non-profit affiliate of Community Options 


Not looking for a place to run your business? How about a career change instead? We offer life enriching 
opportunities for those looking to help people with disabilities maintain their independence in a work environment. 
Call Jeanette at 609-514-9494 or fax your resume to 609-243-0045. E.0.E 


